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«v. PREFACE. 



THE present volume contwns all the extant poetical 
works of Giles Fletcher, and those of his brother 
Phineas\ including the piscatorial play Stcelides^ which 
were published before 1633. A second volume wilt 
contain the poems of Phineas Fletcher published in or 
after that year. 

The only editions of the collected poems of the two 
brothers hitherto issued are those by the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart. He printed for private circulation in The 
Fuller JVortbies' Library the Poems of Giles Fletcher in 
one volume in i868>and tYicPoems of Phineas Fletcher 
in four volumes in 1869. He published a revised 
edition of Giles Fletcher's Poems (Chatto and Windus) 
in 1 876 ; a similar publication of those of Phineas was 
contemplated but not carried out. Every later editor 
must pay tribute to Grosart's industry and enthusiasm. 
His volumes marked a great advance upon the modern- 
ised and incomplete reprints which had preceded them, 
and they have done much to revive the study of the 
two writers. But Grosart's limitations as editor and 
critic are well known, and a reproduction of the poems, 
in convenient form, from the original texts and MSS. 
is a need of English scholarship which the present 
edition endeavours to supply. 

In this volume appear (in addition to some frag- 
ments of translation) five poems by Giles Fletcher, two 
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of which, an English and a Latin elegy on Henry, 
Prince of Wales, have not hitherto been reprinted. 
The first poem, A Canto on the death o/£A'za, originally 
formed part of the academic miscellany, Sonvwes Joy. 
Or^ A Lamentation for our late deceased Soveraigne Eliza- 
heth^ with a triumph for the prosperous succession of our 
graHous King, James, published at Cambridge by John 
Legat in 1603. It was reprinted by Nichols in his 
Progresses of Queen Elizabeth, vol. 111. 257 — 9 (1805), 
and his Progresses of James /., vol. i.' 17 — 19 (1828). 
Grosart adopted the text used in the Progresses of 
James I., but with some inaccuracies. The poem 
is here reproduced from the original version in 
Sorrowes Joy. 

Christs Victorie and Triumph is reprinted from the 
Quarto published at Cambridge by Cantrell Legge in 
1 610. This was the only edition which appeared in 
the author's lifetime, and it has therefore been taken 
as the basis of the present text. But the edition issued 
at Cambridge in 1632 by Francis Green must have 
had the authority, and probably the supervision, of 
Phineas Fletcher, who appended to his original com- 
mendatory stanzas (cf. p. 14 and Notes) a couplet 
addressed Defuncto fratri. 

Think (if thou cauit] how mounted on hit tpheare. 
In heaven notr he ungt : ibui lung he here. 

Its readings, therefore, claim special consideration, and, 
in some cases, indicated by square brackets, they have 
been adopted in preference to those of the earlier 
edition. All variants are recorded in the Notes. 

The Quarto of 1640, printed by Roger Daniel for 
Richard Royston is merely a reissue of that of 1632, 
with a different title-page, and with the addition of 
seven engravings, by George Yate, of scenes from the 
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Gospel narrative. Two of these engravings, represent- 
ing the Nativity and the Temptation in the Wilderness, 
are reproduced in this volume, and in the Notes I have 
given a detailed description of all the engravings, 
including the curious miniatures, which, in each case, 
accompany the principal scenes. 

The short poem in couplets, for which I have 
suggested as title A Description of Encolpius, is tran- 
scribed from the Bodleian Tanner MSS.^ 465, f. 42, in 
Archbishop Sancroft's handwriting. It was printed by 
Grosart in Miscellanies of the Fuller Worthies' Library^ 
vol. III. pp. 510 — 12 (1872), and later in his revised 
edition of Giles Fletcher's Poems in 1876, but very 
inaccurately. Moreover from his remarks Grosart 
seems to have thought that Enco^us, as the name is 
misspelt in the MS., was a work of Petronius, instead 
of a character in his prose satire. 

The two Ele^es on Henry, Prince of JVales, are here 
for the first time reproduced since they appeared in 
161 2 *, though Thomas Fuller in The Cburcb-History of 
Britain (1655), Bk. x. p. 67, stated that the prince 
•*was generally lamented of the whole Land, both Uni- 
versities publishing their Verses in print," and quoted 
the last four lines of the Carmen Sepukbrale (cf. p. 270) 
"made by Giles Fletcher of Trinity CoUedge in Cam- 
bridge on this Princes plain grave, because wanting an 
inscription." Fuller adds an English version of his own: 

If nuiie, amoK'd difart thh holy Grave | 

Ntr tkttt NewHubei, aik •what Natnn tAt^ karoi. 

Tht Graver in ctnctaling them •aiat wite. 

Ftr, luAo w tnvw$, itraigAt mills in ttan and diet. 

This passage in the Cburcb-History is alluded to 
by Joseph Hunter in his Cborus Fatum, vol. i, p. 124 
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(BntiahMnscum Jeieiit.MSS., 24,487), but Hunter does 
not appear to have known anything of Fletcher's poem 
except the lines quoted by Fuller. I have succeeded 
in finding the epitaph and the Latin elegy by which 
it is preceded in Epicedium Cantahrigiense^ In obitum im- 
maturumy semper^ deflendum, Henrici, lUuslrissimi PrincipU 
H^allltj &c., a collection of memorial verses on Prince 
Henry by members of the University, published by 
Cantrell Legge in 1612. They occur on pp. I2 — 14 of 
the volume and are signed (j[(V«] F^letcher] T\rinily\ 
C\aUege\. The collection, in its original form, consisted 
of 1 1 2 pages, and its contents were in classical or 
foreign languages. But in another issue, also of 161 2, 
there is a supplementary sheaf of English poems on pages 
numbered, by some confiision, from 97 to no. The first 
of these additions, signed in the same manner as the 
Latin verses, is the elegy by Giles Fletcher, Upon the 
most lamented departure of the right hopefully and blessed 
Prince Henrie Prince offfales^. It is gratifying to be able 
to enlarge the too slender store of Fletcher's poetry by 
this set of verses, which are additionally interesting as 
written not in the eight-hne stanza of A Canto upon 
the death of Eliza and Christs Fictorie and Triumph, but 
in "the rhyme royal" which the author has hitherto 
not been known to have used. The verses also claim 
attention as being the last that we posses^ from Giles 
Fletcher's pen, and as forming another link in the 
chain of literary associations connected with Prince 
Henry'. 

The Appendix also includes the fragmentary trans- 
lations from Greek and Latin verse in Fletcher's prose 

' In one of the copies of Efiadium Cantabrigicnse in tlie British Museum 
(iGi. b. 11] there is a Latin MS. note indicating Giles Fletcher as the 
aathor of this el^, but this has hitherto escaped attention. 

-* For a new link between the Prince and Phineas Fletcher see below on 

viii 
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tract, The Reward of the Faitbfuli (1622). These have 
ah-eady been reprinted by Grosart. 

Unless he has been wrongly credited with a work 
belonging to his father, a much more important speci- 
men of Giles Fletcher's powers as a translator was 
formerly extant, but has now apparently disappeared. 
One of the oldest catalogues of King's College Library 
contains the entry : Lamentatioaes feremi^ per metapbra- 
sin. Authore A. Fletcher. Additional information is 
supplied by William Cole, the antiquary, who became 
a member of King's College in 1736. In his MS. 
Athena Cantabrigienses he has a short account of Giles 
Fletcher (British Museum Addit. MSS., 5869, f. 24 
verso) which includes the foUowing statement : " In the 
library of King's Coll. is a small MS. given to it Febr. 
2. 1654-5 by S. Th. Socius, w** I take to be Sam' 
Thorns who gave other books also to it, with this Title 
jSgidii Fletcheri Versio Poetica Lamentationum "Jeremue. 
It is dedicated in 19 Hex[ameter] & Pen[tameter] 
verses to QmaAssimo doetissimo^ viro D" Docfiiri Whyt- 
gyfie Mgidius Fletcberus Salutem." Probably Cole had 
good grounds for ascribing the MS. to the younger 
Giles Fletcher. Otherwise if Dr "Whytgyne," to 
whom the translation is dedicated, be John Whitgift, 
Master of Trinity fi-om 1567-77, and later Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, who died in 1604, there would 
seem a presumption irj fevour of the lather's author- 
ship. The elder Giles was himself a member of King's 
College, and he and Whitgift were in residence at the 
University together for a number of years. 

Unfortunately the manuscript cannot now be traced. 
It is not entered in a King's College Library catalogue 
compiled between 50 and 60 years ago, or in any 
catalogue of more recent date. An appeal for infor- 
mation concerning it has hitherto proved fruitless {cf. 

ix 
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Mr A. R. Waller's letter in The /itbenaeUMy June 9, 
1906, p. 701). 

The first poem of Phineas Fletcher in this volume 
was, like Giles' Canto upon the death of EUza^ one of 
the contributions to Sorrvvies Joy. As, however, it has 
no separate title, I have groupol it, for convenience of 
reference, under the heading Verses of Mourning and 
Joy on the Death of Elizabeth and Accession of JameSy 
with some Latin verses by Fletcher on the same theme. 
These verses were contributed by him to another 
academic miscellany, also issued at Cambridge in 1 603 
by John Legat, and entitled Threno-thriambeuticon. 
Academiae Caatairigiensis ob damnum lucrosum, y in- 
falicitatem fahcissimam, luctuosus triumphus. Both the 
English and the Latin lines were reprinted by Grosart 
in his edition of Phineas Fletcher's Poems, with the 
exception of the twenty hexameters on pp. 95 — 96 of 
the present volume. These were omitted because 
Grosart misunderstood the method of marking oiF the 
various contributors' work in Tbreno-thriamheuticon, and 
did not realise that the signature at the foot of the lines 
headed In eosdem was intended to include the preceding 
set of hexameters. 

Locusta vel Pietas Jesuittca and the Locusts or Apol- 
lyonists are reprinted from the only edition published 
in the author's lifetime. This is the Quarto of 1627, 
issued at Cambridge by Thomas and John Bucke, in 
which both poems are included, though with separate 
title-pages. Of The Apollyonists^ no other text exists, 
but Locusts, as is for the first time set forth fiilly in 
the Notes to this volume, went through a series of 
remarkable changes before it appeared in book form. 
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Three aut(^raph manuscripts of it are extant which 
differ materially from one another and from the 
printed version. As only one of these manuscripts has 
hitherto been collated, and that imperfectly, it is neces- 
sary to set forth in some detail their relation to one 
another and to the Quarto, and to place their authen- 
ticity beyond question. 

The earliest in date, as is proved by internal 
evidence, is the British Museum Sloane MSS., 444, 
entitled Pittas Jesuinca. It was mentioned in Chorus 
Vatunij vol. i. f. 115, by Joseph Hunter, who gives 
a short abstract of its dedicatory letter. It is doubtful, 
however, whether he can have read the poem, even 
cursorily, or he would scarcely have set down the 
query (f. 125) "how for is this the same with the 
satire against the Jesuits published by him in 1627 
entitled Locustes or Apolyonists ?" Grosart did not 
know of this MS. when he edited the poem in 1869, 
but he mentions it in his Miscellanies of the Fuller 
JVorthies' Library (1872), vol. irr. p. 509. He there 
also states that he had secured *' another MS. (wholly 
aut(^Taph) of the Locustse, mth an interesting Episde- 
dedicatory to Henry, Prince of Wales," and that he 
hoped to use both MSS. in his "intended facsimile 
edition of Milton." This design was, however, never 
carried out, and on Grosart's death in 1899, his manu- 
script passed into the hands of Mr Bertram Dobell, 
who has kindly given me facilities for collating it for 
the present volume. The third manuscript, Harleian 
MSS., 3196, is better known, as it was collated by 
Grosart for his edition, though his variants contain 
a number of inaccuracies. On the fly-leaf of this MS. 
is an entry by Wanley, Harley's librarian, 13 tiie 
/iugusti, A.D. 1724. This entry is confirmed and 
explained by Wanley's Diary {Lansdowne MSS,, 772, 
(J 7 xi 
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f. 33 b), in which it is recorded that the manuscript is 
one of a number boiight from Nathaniel Noel, the 
bookseller, on that date, and which had either belonged 
to Simon Harcourt of Penley or had "come from 
beyond the sea." It had probably been one of those 
in Simon Harcourt's collection. 

At the head of the fly-leaf in the Harkian MS. is 
written in an unknown hand the name, P: Fletcher. 
In the frontisjMece to Volume i. of the large paper 
copies of his edition of Phineas Fletcher's poems 
Grosart reproduced this in facsimile as Fletcher's 
"autograph." In the same frontispiece he also repro- 
duced thie signature to the dedicatory epistle in this 
MS., which he declared elsewhere (P. Fletcher's Poems, 
vol. II. p. 3) to be "in the handwriting of the Author," 
though it was manifestly impossible that both signa- 
tures could have been written by one person. Further- 
more in vol. IV. p. 20 of his edition Grosart stated 
that there was an autograph inscription in Fletcher's 
presentation copy of The Purple Island to Benlowes 
(now c. 34, g. 33 in the British Museum), which he 
quotes in the following form : 

"Nee mue nee vend nee quod migit omnibus Angli 
Honuimot Te tetgeminus aon fortioi annit. 

Phineee ffletdier." 

As a fact there are two entries in this copy of The 
Purple Island. Close to the top of the page are the 
verse lines quoted by Grosart, with no signature fol- 
lomng, and probably inserted by some later owner of 
the book. Nearer the middle of the page, in a different 
hand, are the words. Ex done Pbinea ffietcberi authoris. 
This inscription (as my investigations have since 
proved) was not written by Fletcher himself. It seems 
probable therefore that it is in Benlowes' hand, but 
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I have found it impossible to verify this. What is, 
however, material to the present subject is that both 
these handwritings are entirely different from the 
signature on the fly-leaf of the Harleian MS. and from 
the script in the MS. itself. 

It was evident, therefore, that Grosart had made 
reckless and mutually destructive statements, and that 
the only method of solving the questions of authenticity 
thus raised was to compare the MSS. of Locusta with 
authentic specimens of Fletcher's handwriting. This 
I have been able to do through the kindness of the 
Rev. J. H. Maude, Rector of All Saints' Church, 
Hilgay, where Fletcher was the incumbent from 1621 
till 1650. Mr Maude was good enough to send to 
the British Museum vol. i. of the Register of Baptisms^ 
Suriab and Marriages^ which includes the entries made 
by Phineas Fletcher as Rector, that they might be 
compared with the handwriting in the MSS. of Locusta^. 
Dr G. F. Warner, the Keeper of the Manuscripts, very 
kindly examined the entries in the Register together 
with the Sloane and Harleian MSS. and Mr Dobell's 
manuscript, and I have his authority for stating that 
the three versions of the poem, with the accompanying 
dedicatory epistles, are unquestionably in Fletcher's 
own hand. By Mr Maude's kind permission Fletcher's 
earliest entries in the Hilgay Register, including two 
signatures, are reproduced in facsimile as the frontis- 

E)iece to this volume, and facsimiles are also given of 
eaves from each of the three MSS. of Locusts. 

A full collation of the variants in the MSS. will 



t 



y Thii volume of the R^tec covers the period t jSa to 1673. Tbe entries 
t^ Pbincfts Fletcher are continuotu ham November ibsi to November 1645. 
From that date the entries in his hand are intermittent till tu\j in 1650, wb«i 
tberceaK. 
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be found in the Notes, but a few general points bear- 
ing on the evolution of the poem during a period of 
about seventeen years require notice here. The Shane 
MS. must have been written early in r6i i, for in the 
dedicatory letter to Montagu, Bishop of Bath and 
Wells, Fletcher speaks of it as "carmen hoc CantaMgue 
ttuper inchoatutn^ inter urbanos strepitus, parentis^ iUius 
quidem exspirantis singultus... confectum." The death of 
Giles Fletcher, the elder, here alluded to, took place 
in Fenchurch Street, London, in March, 1610-11, and 
the poem was evidendy finished in haste ^properatum 
Hhi munus) in the hope of attracting some substantial 
token of Montagu's appreciation of it. This hope, 
apparently, was disappointed, for Fletcher penned a 
second version, Mr Dobell's manuscript, which differs 
only in slight detiuls from the Shane MS., except that 
it omits the letter to Montagu and substitutes a dedi- 
catory poem in hexameters to Henry, Prince of Wales. 
This version must therefore have been written later 
than March, 1611, and before Prince Henry's death 
on November 6, 16 12. At some period after this 
event Fletcher, still seeking for rojai patronage, 
wrote a third draft, the Harleian MS., in which, with 
a jut^cious economy of his material for panegyrics, he 
transferred to Prince Charles, with the minimum of 
necessary change, the dedicatory verses previously ad- 
dressed to Prince Henry'. These were, however, now 
preceded by a prose epistle to Prince Charles' tutor, 
Thomas Murray, afterwards Provost of Eton. As 
Fletcher speaks of being driven to appeal to Murray 

' Even in the Qiuuto editioii of the poem, in which these dedicatocjr veisea 
disappeued, he could not resist the temptatioD to use some of them for the 
thira time by inserting them near the close of the work (cf. notes on pp. 
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by a '^dura et planh ferrea necessitas" this recension of 
Locuske must have been made previously to his ap- 
pointment to the living of Hilgay in 1621. How 
much nearer to the close of 16 12 it is to be placed is 
doubtful. On the one hand it would seem natural for 
Fletcher to have sought a new patron as soon as was 
at all becoming after Prince Henry's death. On the 
other he speaks of dragging the poem again into the light 
of day out of the dust in which it had long been buried : 
"situ diutumo sepulta, et hac tandem necessitate resuscitata, 
in lucem (tan^uam Musarum umbrae) desuetam prodeuntia." 
There is, doubtless, some rhetorical exaggeration in 
this statement, and it is followed by another which 
is demonstrably incorrect. For Fletcher proceeds to 
describe his lines as roughly fashioned and never 
revised: '* versus... mali tomati He% unquam incudi postea 
redditi." Yet when we compare the Harleian MS. mth 
the two earlier versions of the poem, we find that it 
differs from them materially. Apart from minor verbal 
variants throughout, and from the addition or omission 
of passages ranging from one line to nine, it inserts 
37 continuous new lines (cf notes on pp. 114 — 15) 
and rearranges and greatly enlarges the important sec- 
tion of the work dealing with the Gunpowder Plot 
(cf. notes on pp. 116 — 19). The Harkian MS. in fiict 
represents the principal stage in the revision of Locusta^ 
as the satire is for the first time entitled in this MS. 
But the printed edition of 1627 embodies some further 
changes. As Thomas Murray was now dead, and 
Charles was on the throne, the dedications to them 
were omitted, and an epistle to Sir Roger Townshend 
was substituted. And in the body of the poem a 
number of variants in detail from the Harkian MS. are 
found, including the omission, and, more frequently, 
the addition of passages of a few lines. Nevertheless 



,.,.d.i. Google 



PREFACE 

in their main features the MS. and the text of 1627 
are akin. 

The last work of Phineas Fletcher included in this 
volume, Sicelides, also requires somewhat detailed obser- 
vations. In dealing with it I have had, for reasons 
stated immediately below, to depart in one respect 
from the customary practice in the Cambridge English 
Classics series. Owing to the absence of any authori- 
tative version of the "piscatory," I have given what, 
in a carefully restricted sense of the word, is an 
"eclectic" text. 

This fisher-play, which was performed at King's 
College, Cambridge, on 13 March, 1614-15, is extant 
in three diiFerent forms. There is the Quarto edition 
of 1 63 1 printed in London for William Sheares. 
Though this was issued in Fletcher's lifetime, it can- 
not have had his authority, for his name does not appear 
on the title-page, and the text is fiiU of misprints and 
corruptions. It was reproduced, with a number of 
emendations, by Grosart in vol. iii. of his edition of 
Phineas Fletcher's poetical works. There are also two 
manuscripts of the play, one in the Bircb collection in 
the British Museum {Addit. MSB., 4453) and the other 
in the Bodleian {RawUnson Poet. 21 4). The British 
Museum MS. is mentioned byiMr F. G. Fleay {Bio- 
graphical Chronicle of the English Drama, vol. i. p. 230), 
and in Mr W. C. Hazlitt's Manual of Old English Plays, 
but otherwise both manuscripts seem to have been un- 
known to editors and biographers of Fletcher. 1 have 
to acknowledge my special obligation to my friend. 
Professor G. C. Moore-Smith, of the University of 
Sheffield, who drew my attention to the manuscripts, 
and who has also been kind enough to furnish me with 
some new data (as will appear below) bearing on Fletcher 
as a dramatist. 
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I have found the work of collation alike unusually 
heavy and interesting. The manuscripts, as is evident 
from the Notes, have proved remarkably different from 
one another. They both also vary widely from the 
Quarto, though they stand in definitely contrasted 
relations to it. The texts of the Bird MS. and of the 
Quarto, in spite of their numerous differences, belong 
to a common type, and internal evidence clearly shows 
that the MS. often preserves the correct reading where 
the Quarto is corrupt.' In most of these cases the 
Rawtinsott MS. agrees with the Birch MS. But in 
some places where the Birch MS. and the Quarto 
differ, and in hundreds of instances where they are 
at one, the Rawlinson MS. has a variant reading. 
A considerable number of these vwiants are, in them- 
selves, comparatively insignificant, but occurring, as 
they do, passim throughout a very long play, their 
cumulative eifect is great. Moreover, among the 
multitudinous minor variants there are others more 
substantial. The stage- directions in the RawUnson 
MS. are fewer and more concise than in the other 
texts, where they are virtually identical, and from 
Act III. Sc. 2 onwards it adopts, in the main, a differ- 
ent division of scenes. It omits here and there verse 
passages of one or two lines ; on rare occasions it makes 
additions, the chief being of six lines in Act iii. 
Sc. 5- In some of the prose scenes, notably Act ir. 
6, it rearranges and slightly shortens part of the dia- 
logue, and it omits the songs at the beginning of 
Act II. 5, and Act v. 6, and the Choruses at the end 
of Acts III. and iv. The Rawlinson MS. therefore 
cont^ns a unique version of the play, but whether this 
Is an earlier or a later draft than the two other allied 
texts is, I think, difficult to determine. On the whole 
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it makes the impression of a version revised and slightly 
cut down for some special performance'. 

Unlike the MSS. of Locusta those of Skeltdes give 
no clue to their date or provenance. Neither of them is 
in the handwriting of Fletcher, though the Birch MS., 
alone among the three texts, names him as author 
of the " piscatory." The script, however, though not 
Fletcher's, is in both cases of the earlier seventeenth 
century. The penman of the Birch MS. appears to 
have copied his original, though his writing is neat and 
clear, somewhat hurriedly, for he occasionally puts 
down, and then erases, a word before it is due, as if 
his eye had travelled fester than his pen. The writer 
of the Raw/inson MS. also makes occasional slips. He 
omits short passages and then adds them on the blank 
leaf opposite. In the Chorus at the end of Act ii. 
(cf p. 213, 1. 13, of this volume) he leaves a blank 
where the word natures is found in the other two texts, 

' It is noticeable, however, that in all three veisons of the plaf the 
incidents are exactly the same. This has a bearing on a curious and interesting 

firohlem raised by Mr W. W. Greg in his Pasteral Pottry and Patinral Drama 
p. 3+7, and note). He there states that "the stealing of the Hesperian apples, 
and toe penalty entailed \Sicilidts, Act i. 3 suid Act 11. 4], appear to be 
imitated from the breaking of Pan's tree in Browne's Britataiiai Pattarais, 
as does also the derotion and rescue of Perindus" \SUtUdes, Act v, 3 and 5]. 
It is true tbat Fletcher and Browne place the episodes here alluded to in very 
dilierent settings, but I agree with Mr Greg that one of them must have 
imitated the other. There are similarities of situation and of language, 
especially between SUilides, Act v. 5, pp. 159 — 60, and the later sections of 
Britannia's Pastorah, Book ll. Song v., which cannot be fortuitous. But, as 
Mr Greg points out, "Book II. of Browne's work,.. was not printed till 1616." 
Hence he concludes that "Fletcher had seen Browne's poem in manuacripl, or 
else the play, as originally performed, differed from the printed version. 
I think it unlikely that the borrowing should have been the other way." But 
the fact that the episodes are found in three different versions of the play makes 
it probable that they were not later additions, and Indeed they seem necessary 
to the framework of the plot. If, therefore, Fletdier was die borrower, 
1 believe that he must have seen Book 11. of Britannia's Pastorals before 
it was printed. But may not, on the other hand, Browne have made use 
of a manuscript of SiciKdes which, from its performance in connection with 
a royal visit, is likely to have attracted speoat notice otitside Cambridge? 
xviii 
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as if it were either missing or undecipherable in his 
source. In both MSS. there are numerous corrections 
in difierent ink. In the RawHnson MS. these appear 
to have been added later by the original scribe ; in the 
Birch MS. I think that they are by another hand. 

It is evident from what has been said that neither 
in the printed or written copies of SiceUdes is an 
authoritative text to be found. Under the circum- 
stances 1 have taken the Quarto which, with all its 
imperfections, was issued at a known date within 
Fletcher's lifetime, as the basis of the text in this 
volume. But where it is manifestly corrupt, I have 
substituted, within square brackets, the readings of the 
allied Birch MS., which are frequently supported by 
the RawRnson MS. I have also in a much smaller 
number of cases adopted within brackets the readings 
of the RawHnson MS. alone, when considerations of 
meaning or of metre strongly suggested that these were 
not peculiar to it, but belonged to the original text 
of the play. As, however, in every case the source of 
my text is indicated, and the alternative version or 
versions recorded in the Notes, any reader who may 
think me guilty of undue "subjectivity" in my method 
has the materials at hand for checking its results. I 
venture to think, however, that, unless the RawHnson 
MS. is taken as the basis of the text, the margin for 
differences of opinion is not very wide. And I may 
perhaps be allowed to add the hope that this "pisca- 
tory," which even in the imperfect Quarto version has 
won the suffrages of discerning critics, may have its 
merits yet more widely recognised in its emended form. 

It is, moreover, almost certain that SiceUdes was 
not Fletcher's only contribution to the academic drama. 
Professor Moore-Smith informs me that in examining 
the Account Books of King's College he has found 
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the foUomng entries under the year 1607, Termine 
Anttuniathnis (i.e. between Easter and Midsummer) : 

Il>*. M>Iut[uin] D|;oini]no ffletcher 

prg vuiu drea CamEdiam vt pttet xIt* ij' 



It. lolut. eidem [k. EUm] 

pre watching the comodie night about the porten li>dge x* 
It. «olut. pn expentii 

circa le englithe Comodye iij" 

The entries all apparently refer to the same play- 
That concerning Elam (who was probably, as Prof. 
Moore-Smith suggests, a college servant) is doubtless 
explained by the ract that a short time previously, on 
20 February, 1606-7, there had been "foul & great 
disorder committed at the time of a comedy in King's 
College" (Cooper, Annals of Cambridge, in. p. 24). 

It is just possible that this "englishe Comodye" of 
Fletcher performed in 1 607 was SicelideSy and that the 
play was revived in honour of the King's visit to 
Cambridge in March, 1615. But this is far &om 
probable. All the existing versions of the " piscatory" 
must, at the very earliest, date from 1612, as they 
contain the satirical allusion to Thomas Coryat hanging 
up the shoes, in which he had walked from Venice, in 
Odcombe Church (Act in. 4, p. 222). Moreover, the 
contemporary account of the royal visit in the Dering 
MSS, seems to imply that Sice/ides was specially written 
for the occasion. "The Piscatory, an English comedy, 
was acted before the University in King's CoUetfee, 
which Master Fletcher of that Colledge had provided 
if the King should have tarried another night'." There 

' Prof. Mooie-Smich tells me that there is no reCetence to this performance 
In the Ki[]g's College Account Books, but that he has been infonned by 
Mr F. L. Claikc, Bursar'E Clerk, of the following entn' in the Liitr Com- 
mtaumim for the thirteenth week (Mardi 11-17) of (he TttmiHui tfativilatit, 
i6i4--ij: "The cause of the extra oidinuy eipence was entettainment of 
-■ g and the Comedy." 
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can be little doubtthat Fletcher's "englishe Comodye" of 
1 607 is one of those numerous products of the academic 
stage concerning which College Bursars in the feithful 
discharge of their office have recorded every item 
involved in their productionj but with lofty detachment 
from literary considerations have not even mentioned 
their name. 

In addition to the acknowledgments already made 
in the course of this Preface, I have to thank my 
brother-in-law, Mr S. G. Owen, Senior Student and 
Tutor of Christ Church, for reading through the proofe 
of Locusta, and making valuable suggestions ; the Rev. 
Professor H. Kynaston, of the University of Durham, 
for tracing the source of Fragment III. on p. 271; 
and Mr J. A. Herbert of the MSS. department of the 
British Museum for information on various points. 
And I have, finally, to express my acknowledgments 
to the Syndics of the Cambridge University Press for 
facilitating my work in every possible way ; and espe- 
cially to Mr A. R. Waller, of the University Press, 
for much valuable advice on questions both large and 
small. 

F. S. BOAS. 



BlCKLET 

10 ^fril, 1908 
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A CANTO UPON THE DEATH 
OF ELIZA. 

THe earely Houres were readic to unlocke 
The doore of Mornc, to let abroad the Day, 
When sad Oeyrae sitting on a rocke, 
Hemmd in with teares, not glassing as they say 
Shee woont, her damaske beuties (when to play 
Shee bent her looser fkncie) in the streame, 
That sudding on the rocke, would closely seeme 
To imitate her whitenesse with his frothy crcame. 

But hanging from the stone her carcfull head. 
That shewed (for griefe had made it so to shew) 
A stone it sclfe, thus onely dijiered, 
That those without, these streames within did flow, 
Both ever rannc, yet never lesse did grow, 
And tearing from her head her amber haires, 
Whose like or none, or onely Phfebus weares, 
Shee strowd the on the Rood to waite upO her teares. 
About her many Nymphes sate weeping by. 
That when shee sang were woont to daunce & leape. 
And all the grasse that round about did lie, 
Hun^ full of teares, as if that meant to weepe, 
Whilest, th' undersliding streames did softly creepe, 
And clung about the rocke with winding wreath, 
To heare a Canta of Ellzaes death : (her breath. 

Which thus poore nymph shee sung, whilest sorrowe lent 

Tell me ye blushing currob that bunch out, 
To cloath with beuteous red your ra^ed sire. 
So let the sea-greene mosse curie round about 
With soft embrace (as creeping vines doe wyre 
Their loved Elmes) your sides in rosie tyre, 
So let the ruddie vermeyle of your cheeke 
Make staind carnations fresher liveries seeke. 
So let your braunched armes grow crooked, smooth, & sleeke. 
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So from your growth late be you rent away, 
And hung with silver bels and whistles shnll, 
Unto those children be you given to play 
Where blest Eliza raignd : so never ill 
Betide your canes nor them with breaking spill, 

Tell me if some uncivil! hand should teare 

Your branches hence, and place them otherwhere ; 
Could you still grow, & such fresh crimson ensignes beare i 
Tell me sad Fhilomele thai yonder sit'st 
Piping thy songs unto the dauncing twig, 
And to the waters- fall thy musicke lit'st, 
So let the friendly prickle never di^c 
Thy watchfull breast with wound or small or bigge. 

Whereon thou lean'st, so let the hissing snake 

Sliding with shrinking silence never take 
Th'unwarie foote, whilst thou perhaps hangst halfe awake. 
So let the loathed lapwing when her nest 
Is stolne away, not as shee uses, flie, 
Cousening the searcher of his promisd feast. 
But widdowd of all hope still liii crie, 
And nought but Itis, /(I'l, till shee die. 

Say sweetest querister of the airie quire 

Doth not thy Term, Term then expire. 
When winter robs thy house of all her greene attire P 
Tell me ye velvet headed violets 
That fringe the crooked banke with gawdie blewe, 
So let with comely grace your prettie frets 
Be spread, so let a thousand Ziphyrt sue 
To kisse your willing heads, that seeme t'cschew 

Their wanton touch with maiden modestie, 

So let the silver dewe but lightly lie 
Like little watrte worlds within your azure skie, 
So when your blazing leaves are broadly spread 
Let wandring nymphes gather you in their lapps, 
And send you where Eliza lieth dead, 
To strow the sheete that her pale bodic wraps, 
Aie me in this I envie your good haps: 

Who would not die, there to be buried f 

Say if the sunne denie his beames to sheddc 
Upon your living stalkes, grow you not withered i 
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Tell mc thou wanton broolce, that slip'st away 
T'avoid the straggling bankes still flowing ding, 
So let thy waters cleanely tribute pay 
Unmixt with mudde unto the sea your king, 
So never let your streames leave murmuring 

Untill they steale by many a secret fiirt 

To kisse those walb that built Elizaes court, (durt ? 

Drie you not when your mother springs are choakt with 

Yes you all say, and I say with you all. 
Naught without cause of joy can joyous bide, 
Then me unhappie nymph whomc the dire fall 
Of my joyes spring, But there aye mc shce cried, 
And sp^e no more, for sorrow speech denied. 

And downe into her watrie lodge did goe; 

The very waters when shee sunke did showe 
With many wrinckled ohs they sympathiz'd her woe. 

The sunne in mourning cloudcs inveloped 
Flew ^t into the wcstearne world to tell 
Newes of her death. Heaven it selfc sorrowed 
With teares that to the earthes danke bosome fell; 
But when the next Aurora gan to deale 
Handfiils of roses fore the teamc of day 
A sheapheard drove his flocke by chance that way 
& made the nymph to dance that mourned yesterday. 
G. Fletcher. Trinit. 
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CHRISTS 

VICTORIE, AND TRI- 

umph in Heaven, and Earth, 

overy and after death. 



A te prineipfum, tibt desinet, accipe jussis 

Carmina ^iE\pta ntis, atque banc sine tempora circutn 

Inter viiirices hederam tibt serpere lauros. 



CAMBRIDGE 
Printed by C. Legge. i6io. 
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TO THE RIGH7 

WORSHIP[F]ULL, AND REVEREND 

M'. DoAour Nevile, Deane of Canterburie, 

and the Master of Trinitie CoUedge 

in Cambridge. 

Right warlhU, and reverend Syr: 
Ai I have ahvaies thought the place wherein I live, 
after heaven, principally to it desired, both because I mast want, 
and it most abounds with wisdome, which is fled by some with 
as much delight, as it is obtained by others, and ought to be followed 
by all : so I cannot but next unto God, for ever acknowledge myselfe 
most bound unta the hand of Gad, (I meane yourselfe) that reacht 
downe, as it were out of heaven, unto me, a benefit af that nature, 
and price, then which, I could wish none, (onely heaven itselfe 
excepted) either more fruitfull, and contenting for the time that 
is now present, or more comfirtahle, and encouraging for the time 
that is alreadie past, ar mare hepefitll, and promising fir the time 
that it yet to come. 

For as in all mens Judgements (that have any Judgement) 
Europe is worthily deem'd the Queene of the world, that Garland 
both af Learning, and pure Religion beeing now become her crowne, 
and blossoming upon her head, that hath long since laine withered 
in Greece and Palestine ; so my opinion of this Island hath 
ahvaies beene, that it is the very face, and beautie of all Europe, 
in which bath true Religion is faithfully prifessed without 
superstition, and (if on earth) true Learning sweetly flourishes 
without ostentation : and what are the two eyes af this Land, but 
the two Universities ; which cannot but prosper in the time of 
such a Prince, that is a Prince of Learning, aswell ai of People: 
and truly I should forget myselfe, if I should not call Cambridge 



,.,.d.i. Google 



GILES FLETCHER 

tht right eye: and I tbinkt (King Henrie thi 8. beeing ibt unttery 
Edward tie 3. tht Feunder, and ymr itlfe the Repairer of this 
Calledge^ wherein I live) none will blame me, if I eiteeme the 
same, since your polishing tf it, the fairest sight in Cambridge : 
in which beeing placed by your onely favour, mast freely, without 
either any mtanes from other., or any desert in my selfe, beeing 
not able to doe mere, I could doe no Usse, then acknowledge that 
debt, which I shall never be able to pay, and with old Silenus, 
in the Poet (upon whome the boyes — injiciunt ipsts cx vincula 
Sertis, making his garland, his fetters) finding my selfe bound 
unto you by so many btnefits, that were given by your tilfe for 
ornaments, but are to me as so many golden chetnes, to hold me 
fast in a kind of desired bondage, seeke {as he doth) my freedeme 
with a song, the matter luhereof is as vjorlhie the sweetest 
Singer, as my selfe, the miserable Singer, univorthie so divine a 
subje£f : but the same favour, that before rewarded no desert, 
knewes now as well bow to pardon alt faults, then which in- 
dulgence, when I regard my selfe, I can wish no mare j when 
I remember you, I can hope no lesse. 

So commending these few broken lines unto yours, and your 
selfe into the hands of the best Physitian, Jesos Christ, with 
whome, the most ill affiled man, in the midst of his sicknes, ii^ 
in good health, and without whome, the most lustit bodie, in his 
greatest jollitie, is but a languishing karcase, I humbly take my 
leave, ending with the same wish, that your devoted Observer, 
and my approoved Friend doth, in his verses presently sequent, 
that your passage to heaven may be slow to us, that shall want 
you here, but to your selfe, thai cannot want us there, most secure 
and certeyne. 

Your Worships, in all 

dutie, and service 

G. Fletcher. 
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Thomas Nevyle. 
Most Heavenly. 

AS when the Capuine of the heavenly host, 
X\. Or else that glorious armie doth appearc 
In waters drown'd, with surging billowes tost, 
Wc know they are not, where we sec they are ; 
We sec them in the deepe, we see them moove, 
We know they fixed are in heaven above : 
So did the Sunne of righteousnesse come downc 
Clowded in flesh, and seem'd be in the decpc: 
So doc the many waters seemc to drowne 
The surres his Saints, and they on earth to keepe, 
And yet this Sunne from heaven never fell, 
And yet these earthly starres in heaven dwell. 
What if their soules be into prison cast 
In earthly bodies ? yet they long for heaven : 
What if this wordly Sea they have not past ^ 
Yet &ine they would be brought into their haven. 
They are not here, and yet we here them see, 
For every man is there, where he would be. 
Long may you wish, and yet li ng wish in vaine. 
Hence to depart, and yet that wish obtaine. 
Long may you here in heaven on earth remaine. 
And yet a heaven in heaven hereafter gaine. 
Go you to heaven, but yet O make no hast, 
Go slowly slowly, but yet go at last. 

But when the Nightingale so neere doth sit, 
Silence the Titmouse better may befit. 

F. Nitherselt. 



9 

,.,.d.i. Google 



To the Reader, 

THear are but fewe of rsaaj that can rightly judge of 
Poetry, and yet thear ar many of those few, that carry 
so left-handed an opinion of it, as some of them thinke it 
halfe sacrilege for prophane Poctrie to dealc with divine and 
heavenly matters, as though David wear to be sentenced by 
them, ior uttering his grave matter upon the harpe : others 
something more violent in their censure, but sure lesse reason- 
able (as though Poetrie corrupted aU good witts, when, indeed, 
bad witis corrupt Poetrie) banish it with Plato out of all 
well-ordered Commonwealths. Both theas I will strive rather 
to satisfie, then refute. 

And of the first I would gladlie knowe, whither they " 
suppose it fitter, that the sacred songs in the Scripture of those 
heroicall Sainfls, Mates, Deborah, Jeremii, Mary, Simeon, Davidy 
Sahmariy (the wisest Scholeman, and wittiest Poet) should hee 
ejected from the canon, for wantc of gravitie, or rather this 
crroure eraced out of their mindes, for wante of truth. But, 
it maye bee, they will give the Spirit of God leave to breath 
through what pipe it please, & will confesse, because they must 
needs, that all the songs dittied by him, must needs bee, as 
their Fountaine is, most holy : but their common clamour is, 
who may compare with God ? true ; & yet as none may 
compare without presumption, so all may imitat, and not 
without commendation: which made Nazianzen, on[e] of the 
Starrs of the Greeke Church, that nowe shines as bright in 
heaven, as he did then on earth, write so manie divine Poems 
of the Genealogie, Miracles, Parables, Passion of Christ, called 
by him his y^pirrrov irda^ati', which when Basilj the Prince of 
the Fathers, and his Chamber fell owe, had scene, his opinion of 
them was, that he could have devised nothing either more 
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fruitfiill to others : because it kindely woed them to Religion, 
or more honourable to himselfe, ovBip yap fuucapioyrepov iirrt 
Tov Tijv aryyeKav j^apetav ev y^ fUfietaBtu, because by 
imitating the singing Angels in heav'n, himselfc became, 
though before his time, an earthly Angel. What should I 
^leake of Jitvetiats, Prosper, & the wise Pmdentius? the last 
of which living in Hieratiu time, twelve hundred yeares agoe, 
brought Foorth in his declining age, so many, & so religious 
poems, straitly charging his soule, not to let passe so much as 
one either night or daye without some divine song, Hymnis 
ctntinuet diet. Nee nax ulla vacet, quin Dam'tnum canat. And 
as sedulous PrudentiuSy so prudent SeduUus was femous in this 
poeticall divinity, the coetan of Bernard, who sung the historie 
of Christ with as much devotion in himself, as admiration to 
others ; all which wear followed by the choicest witts of 
Christendame : Nenntus translating all Sainift "Jahns Gho[s]pcl into 
Greek verse, Sanazar, the late-living Image, and happy imitator 
of Firgil, bestowing ten yeares upon a song, onely to celebrat 
that one day when Christ was borne unto us on earth, & we 
(a happie change) unto God in heav'n : thrice-honour'd Bartai, 
ii our (I know no other name more glorious then his own) 
M'. Edmund Spencer (two blessed Soules) not thinking ten 
years inough, layeing out their whole lives upon this one 
studie : Nay i may justly say, that the Princely Father of 
our Countrey (though in my conscience, God hadi made him 
of all the learned Princes that ever wear the most religious, 
and of all the religious Princes, the most learned, that so, by 
the one, hee might oppose him against the Pope, the peste of 
all Religion, and by the other, i^inst Bellarmine the abuser of 
all good Learning) is yet so &r enamour'd with this celestiall 
Muse, that it shall never repent mee — calamo trivisse labellum, 
whensoever I shall remember Hac eadem ut sciret quid n»n 
faciehat Amjntas? To name no more in such plenty, whear 
I may finde how to beginnc, sooner then to end, Saint^e Paule, 
by the Exaple of Christ, that wente singing to mounte Olivet, 
with his Disciples, after his last supper, exciteth the Christians 
to solace themselves with hymnes, and Psalmes, and spiritual! 
songs } and thearefore, by their leav's, be it an error for Piets 
to be Divines, I had rather err with the Scripture, then be 
re£tili'd by them : I had rather adore the stepps of Ntjxia?i 
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PrudtntiuSy SiduUuSy then foUowe their steps, to bee miiguidcd: 
I had nther be the devoute Admirer of Nonniui, Bartas^ my 
szcred Soveraign, and others, the miracles of our latcer age, 
then the £Usc se£taric <iS these, that have nothing at all to 
follow, but their own naked opinions : To conclude, I had 
rather with my Lord, and his most divine Apostle sing (though 
I sing sorilie) the love of heaven and carthe, then praise God 
(as they doc) with the woorthie guift of silence, and sittii^ 
■till, or think I dispraisd him with this poetical discourse, h 
seems they have either not read, or clean forgot, that it is the 
dutie of the Muses (if wee maye beeleeue Pindare, and Hesiad) 
to set allwaies under the throne of Jupiter, ejus (^ laudes^ ii 
beneficia vftvetovaatf which made a very worthy German 
writer conclude it Certi statuimus, preprium atj^ pecuUare p«eta- 
rum munus «;«, Cbristi g/eriam iliuitrare, beeing good reason 
that the heavenly infusion of such Poetry, showd ende in 
his glorie, that had beginning from his goodncs. Jit eratcr, 
nascitur Poela. 

For the secound sorte thearfore, that eliminat Poets out of 
their citie gates ; as though they wear nowe grown so bad, as 
they could neither growe woorse, nor better, though it be 
somewhat hard for those to bee the onely men should want 
cities, that wear the onely causers of the building of them, and 
somewhat inhumane to thrust them into the woods, to live 
among the beasts, who wear the first that call'd men out of the 
woods, from their beastly, and wildc life, yet since they will 
needes shoulder them out for the onely firebrands to inflame 
lust (the &ult of earthly men, not heavenly Poetric) I would 
gladly learne, what kind of professions theas men would bee 
intreated to cntertaine, that so deride and disalie^ Poesie: 
would they admit of Philosophers, that after they have burnt 
out the whole candle of their life in the circular studie of 
Sciences, crie out at length, Se nihil prsrsus scire P or should 
Musitians be welcome to them, that DanI sine mente sonum — 
bring delight with them indeede, could they aswell expresse 
with their instruments a voice, as they can a sound f or would 
they most approve of Soldiers that defend the life of their 
countrymen either by the death of themselves, or their enemies? 
If Philosophers please them, who is it, that knowes not, that 
all the lights of Example, to cleare their precepts, are borowed 



,.,.d.i.Coog[c 



TO THE READER 

bv Philosophers from Poets ; that without Homers examples, 
AristetU would be as blind as Hcmer : If they retaine Musitians, 
who ever doubted, but that Poets infused the veric soule into 
the inarticulate sounds of musique ; that without Pindar, & 
Horace the Lyriques had beene silenced for ever : If they must 
nccdcs entertaine Soldiers, who can but confesse, that Poets 
restore againe that lift to soldiers, which they before lost for 
the safetie of their countiy ; that without Virgil, jEneas had 
never beene so much as heard of. How then can they for 
shame deny commonwealths to them, who wear the first 
Authors of them ; how can they denie the blinde Philosopher, 
that teaches them, his li|;ht ; the cmptie Musitian that delights 
them, his soulc ; the dying Soldier, that defends their life, 
immortalitic, after his owne death ; let Philosophie, let Ethiqua, 
let all the Arts bestowe upon us this guift, that we be not 
thought dead men, whilest we remaine among the living : it is 
onely Poctric that can make us be thought living men, when 
we lie among the dead, and therefore I thinke it unequall to 
thrust them out of our cities, that call us out of our graves, 
to thinke so hardly of them, that make us to be so well thought 
of, to deny them to live a while among us, that make us live 
for ever among our Postcritic. 

So beeing nowe weary in perswading those that hate, I 
commend my selfc to those that love such Poets, as Plate 
spcakes of, that sing divine and faeroical matters, ov y^p 
o5to( el<rlv, ol Tavra Xeiyoi^es, dXX' o 6eo?, atiro? eanv o 
yjfwvy recommending theas my idle howers, not idly spent, 
to good schollers, and good Christians, that have overcome 
their ignorance with reason, and their reason, with religion. 
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FOnd ladds, that spend so fast your poasting time, 
(Too poasting time, that spends your time as tast) 
Xo chaunt light toyes, or frame some wanton rime, 
Where idle boyes may glut their lustfull tast, 
Or else with praise to cioath some fleshly slime 
With virgins roses, and faire lillies chast : 

While itching bloods, and youthfiill eares adore it. 
But wiser men, and once your selves will most abhorre it. 

But thou (most neere, most deare) in this of thine 

Hast proov'd the Muses not to Venus bound, 

Such as thy matter, such thy muse, divine. 

Or thou such grace with Merci's selfe hast found, 

That she her selfe deigns in thy leaves to shine : 

Or stol'n from heav'n, thou brought['st] this verse to ground, 

Which frights the nummed soule with fearefiill thunder, 
And soone with honied dewes melts it twixt joy, and wonder. 

Then doe not thou malitious tongues esteeme, 

The glasse, through which an envious eye doth gaze. 

Can easily make a molehill mountaines seeme ; 

His praise dispraises, his dispraises, praise. 

Enough if best men best thy labours deem. 

And to the highest pitch thy merit raise, 

While all the Muses to thy song decree 
Viftorious Triumph, Triumphant Viftorie. 

Pbin. Fltifher Regal. 
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Quid S, quid Veneres, Cupidints^, 
Turturesj^, itcos^, fiasseres^ 
Lascivi canitis grtgts^ pefta? 
Etiam languidulot amantutn oeeiieiy 
Et max turgidulas sinu papii/ai, 
yam risus tmeros, lachrymuias^, 
Mox suspiria, irwrsiunculas^, 
MilU bassa ; mille, milU nugat ? 
Et vultus pueri, puelluIuLeve 
(Heufiisci pueri, puelfuLta) 
Pingitis nivihusy rBsuncuItsi, 
(Mentiiis nivihus, resunculttj^} 
Qua vel prima hyemis rigore terpenty 
Vel Phtebi intuitu statim relanguent, 
Heu stulti nimiiim greges poetar! 
Ut, quas sic nimii, {ah f) nimit stupetis, 
(Nives candiduLe £? rosa pudentes) 
Sic vobis pereunt statim labares : 
Et selem /ugiunt severiorem, 
Vel salem gelidd rigent leneiid : 

At tu qui clyptB, baud inane mmen 

Vi&rices resmas dei TriumphaSy 
Triumphos lachryms metui plenoSy 
PUnos latitia, ^ spei triumphas, 
Dum rem carmine, Piere^ dignam 
Aggriderisy tibi res decara rebus 
Priebet carmina, Pierg^ digna. 
Quin ille ipse tues legens triumphaSy 
Plenas militia, labere p/enos, 
Tue prapitius parat iaieri 
PUnas Letitiie, & ifiei triumphes. 

Phin. Fletcher RcgaL 
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'H Mapiofi 
li^ fuapd, 

BEatissima virginum Maria, 
Std materg timul heata, per qaam 
Qui semper fitit iile ccepit eat : 
Qua Fitte dederisi inire vitatn: 
£t Luci dederis vtdere lucem : 
Quit faiiidia^ marsiunculaij^ 
Passa IS quai gravida soUnt^ nee unquam 
Audfbas propiar viro venire, 
Dum clusus penetralibus latebat 
Matricis tunicd undiy^ invslutus. 
Quern se posse negant tenere cceli. 
Qua nan virgineas premi papillas 
Passa, virgineas tamen dedisti 
Lailandas puero tuo papillas. 
Eia, die age, die beata virge. 
Cur piam abstineas manum, timesg 
SanSia tangere, SanSfuariumg 
Insolens fugias? an inquinart 
ContaSiu metuis tuo sacrata? 
CoHtaibi metuit sua saerata 
Pal/uipiay cemis (en ,') ferentem, 
Lenimenta Dei Jvrentis, ilia 
Feedatas sibi ferre qua jubebat. 
Sis felix nova virgo-mater opte. 
Qua mollire Deum paras amicum. 
Quin hie dona licet licet reliquat, 
JgnelJum^ repone, turturemi, 
Audax ingrediare inanis ades 
Dei, tange Deo sacrata, tange. 
Qua nan eoncubitu coinquinata 
Agnellum peperita, Turturemg 
Exclusit, facili Deo liiabit 
Agno cum Deus insit, fjf ahmba. 
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NOr can I so much say as much I ought, 
Nor yet so little can 1 say as nought. 
In praise of this thy worke, so heavenly pend. 
That sure the sacred Dove a quill did lend 
From her high-soaring wing : certes I know 
No other plumes, that makes man seeme so low 
In his owne eyes, who to all others sight 
Is mounted to the highest pitch of height ; 
Where if thou seeme to any of small price. 
The lault is not in thee, but in his eyes : 
But what doe I thy flood of wit restreine 
Within the narrow bankes of my poore veyne? 
More I could say, and would, but that to praise 
Thy verses, is to keepc them from their praise. 
For them who reades, and doth them not advance, 
Of envie doth it, or of ignorance. F. Nethenole. 
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in Heaven, 

I 

TbeAifu- 'T~^Hc birth of him that no beginning knewe, 

^It^in X Yet gives beginning to all that are borne, 

«™™5' And how the Inlinite ferre greater grewe, 

tjonby Qy growing lesse, and how the rising Morne, 

That shot from heav'n, did backe to heaven retourne. 
The obsequies of him that could not die, 
And death of life, ende of etcrnitie. 
How worthily he died, that died unworthily ; 



How God, and Man did both embrace each other. 
Met in one person, heav'n, and earth did Iciss, 
And how a Virgin did become a Mother, 
And bare that Sonne, who the worlds Father is, 
And Maker of his mother, and how Bliss 

Descended from the bosome of the High, 

To cloath himselfe in naked miserie, 
Sayling at length to heav'n, in earth, triumphantly, 

3 
Is the first flame, wherewith my whiter Muse 
Doth burne in heavenly love, such love to tell. 
O thou that didst this holy fire infuse. 
And taught'st this brest, but late the grave of hell, 
Wherein a blind, and dead heart liv'd, to swell 

With better thoughts, send downe those lights that lend 
Knowledge, how to begin, and how to end 
The love, that never was, nor ever can be pend. 
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4 
Ye sacred writings in whose antique leaves 
The memories of heav'n entreasur'd lie, 
Say, what might be the cause that Mercie heaves 
The dust of sinne above th' industrious skie ; 
And lets it not to dust, and ashes flte ? 

Could Justice be of sinne so over-wooed, 

Or so great ill be cause of so great good. 
That bloody man to save, mans ^viour shed his blood? 

5 

Or did the lips of Mercie droppe soft speech ml^JKm 

For traytrous man, when at th* Eternalk throne ndinqxiiw, 

Incensed Nemesis did heav'n beseech fron^e 

With thundring voice, that justice might be showne g^d* 
Against the Rebells, that from God were flowne; 
O say, say how could Mercie plead for those 
That scan:ely made, against their Maker rose ? 
Will any slay his Iricnd, that he may spare his foes ? 

6 
There is a place beyond that flaming hill ^J^*" 

From whence the starres their thin apparance shed, 
A place, beyond all place, where never ill, 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured, 
But Sainftly Heroes are for ever s'ed 

To kccpc an everlasting Sabbaoths rest. 

Still wishing that, of what th' ar still possest. 
Enjoying but one joy, but one of all joyes best. 

7 

Here, when the mine of that beauteous frame, Audokad- 

Whose golden building shin'd with everie starre mciuitw. 

Of excellence, deform d with age' became, 

Mercy, remembring peace in midst of warrc. 

Lift up the musique of her voice, to barre 
Etemall bte, least it should quite eracc 
That from the world, which was the first worlds grace, 

And all agatne into their nothing. Chaos chase. 
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Fob what had all this All, which Man in one 
Did not unite ; the earth, aire, water, fire, 
Life, sense, and spirit, nay the powrefull throne 
Of the divinest Essence, did retire. 
And his owne Image into clay inspire : 
So that this Creature well might called be 
OF the great world, the small epitomie, 
Of the dead world, the live, and quicke anatomic. 

9 
But Justice had no sooner Mercy scene 
Smoothing the wrinkles of her Fathers browc, 
But up she starts, and throwes her selfe betweene. 
As when a vapour, from a moory slough. 
Meeting with fresh Eous, that but now 

Open'd the world, which all in darken esse lay, 

Doth heav'ns bright face of his rayes disaray, 

And sads the smiling orient of the springing day. 



She was a Virgin of austere r^ard. 
Not as the world esteemes her, deafe, and blind. 
But as the Eagle, that hath oft compar'd 
Her eye with heav'ns, so, and more brightly shin'd 
Her lamping sight : for she the same could winde 
Into the solid heart, and with her eares. 
The silence of the thought loude speaking heares. 
And in one hand a paire of even sctmls she weares. 



No riot of affection revell kept 

Within her brest, but a still apathy 

Possessed all her soule, which softly slept, 

Securely, without tempest, no sad crie 

Awakes her pittie, but wrong'd povertie. 

Sending his eyes to heav'n swimming in teares. 
With hideous clamours ever struck her eares. 

Whetting the blazing sword, that in her hand she heares. 
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The winged Lightning is her Mercuiy, 
And round about her mightic thunders sound : 
Impatient of himselfiE lies pining b^ 
Pale Sicknes, with his Icerchcr'd head upwound, 
And thousand noysome plagues attend her round, 
But if her clowdic browe but once growe foule. 
The flints doe melt, and rocks to water rowle, 
And ajric mounuincs shake, and frighted shadowes howle. 

13 
Famine, and bloodies Care, and bloodie Warre, 
Want, and the Want of knowledge how to use 
Abundance, Age, and Feare, that runnes afiirre 
Before his fetlowe Greefe, that aye pursues 
His winged steps ; for who would not refuse 
Greefes companie, a dull, and rstwebon'd spright. 
That lankes the cheekcs, and pales the freshest sight, 
Unbosoming the cheerefull brcst of all delight ; 

14 

Before this cursed throng, goes Ignorance, 
That needes will leade the way nc cannot see : 
And after all. Death doeth his flag advaunce. 
And in the mid'st, Strife still would roaguing be. 
Whose ragged flesh, and cloaths did well agree : 

And round about, amazed Horror flies. 

And over all, Shame veiles his guiitie eyes, 
And undemeth. Hells hungrie throat still yawning lies. 

15 
Upon two stonie tables, spread before her, 1 

She lean'd her bosome, more then stonie hard. 
There slept th' unpartiall judge, and strift restorer 
Of wrong, or right, with paine, or with reward. 
There hung the skore of all our debts, the card 

Whear good, and bad, and life, and death were painted : 

Was never heart of mortall so untainted, 
But when that scroule was read, with thousand terrors fainted. 
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Witncs the thunder that mount Sinai heard, 
When all the hill with firie clouds did fUme, 
And wandring Israel, with the sight al^rd, 
Blinded with seeing, durst not touch the same, 
But like a wood of shaking leaves became. 

On this dead Justice, she, the Living Lawe, 

Bowing herselfe with a majestique awe. 
All heav n, to hearc her ^tcech, did into silence drawe. 

»7 
- Dread Lord of Spirits, well thou did'st devise 
To fling the worlds rude dunghill, and the drosse 
Of the ould Chaos, brthcst from the skies. 
And thine ownc seatc, that heare the child of losse. 
Of all the lower heav'n the curse, and crosse, 

That wretch, beast, caytive, monster Man, might spend, 
(Proude of the mire, in which his soule is pend) 
Clodded in lumps of claj, his wcaric life to end. 



His bodie dust : wheat grewe such cause of pride i 
His soule thy Image : what could he enuie } 
Himsclfc most happie : if he so would bide : 
Now grow'n most wretched, who can remedie? 
He slewe himselfe, himselfe the enemie. 

That his owne soule would her owne murder wrcake, 
If I were silent, heav'n and earth would speake. 
And if all fayl'd, these stones would into clamours brcake. 

19 
How many darts made fiirrowes in bis side. 
When she, that out of his owne side was made, 
Gave feathers to their flight ? wheat was the pride 
Of their newe knowledge ; whither did it fade, 
When, running from thy voice into the shade, 

He fled thy sight, himselfe of sight bereav'd ; 

And for his shield a leavie armour weav'd. 
With which, vain ma, he thought Gods eies to have deccav'd ? 
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And well he might delude those ejres, that see, 

And judge by colours: for who ever sawe 

A man of leaves, a reasonable tree ? 

But those that from this stocke their life did drawe, ^^^ 

Soone made their Father godly, and by lawe mtnu^e 

Proclaimed Xrees almightic : Gods of wood. 
Of stocks, and stones with crowncs of laurell stood 

Templed, and fed by Others with their childrens blood. 



The sparkling fanes, that burne in beaten gould. 
And, like the starres of heav'n in mtd'st of night, 
Blacke Egypt, as her mirrhours, doth behould, 
Are but the denns whear idoll-snakes delight 
Againe to cover Satan from their sight : 

Yet these are all their gods, to whome they vie 
The Crocodile, the Cock, the Rat, the Flie. 
Fit gods, indeede, for such men to be served by. 



The Fire, the winde, the sea, the sunne, and moone. 
The flitting Aire, and the swift-winged How'rs, 
And all the watchmen, that so nimbly runne. 
And centinel about the walled towers 
Of the worlds citic, in their heav'nly bowr's. 

And, least their pleasant gods should want delight, 

Neptune spues out the Lady Aphrodite, 
And but in heaven proude Junos peacocks skome to lite. 

23 
The senselessc Earth, the Serpent, 6og, and catte, 
And woorse then all these, Man, and woorst of men 
Usurping Jove, and swilling Bacchus fat. 
And drunke with the vines purple blood, and then 
The Fiend himselfe they conjure from his denne. 

Because he oncly yet rcmain'd to be 

Woorse then the worst of men, they flie from thee. 
And weare his altar-stones out with their pliant knee. 
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All that he spealccs (and all he spcakcs are lies) 
Are oracles, 'tis he (that wounded all) 
Cures all their wounds, he (that put out their eyes) 
That gives them light, he (that death first did odl 
Into the world) that with his orizall, 
Inspirits earth : he heav'ns al-seeing eye. 
He earths great Prophet, he, whom rest doth Aie, 
That on salt billowes doth, as pillowes, sleeping lie. 

25 
But let him in his cabin restles rest, 
The dungeon of darke flames, and freezing fire. 
Justice in heav'n i^lnst man makes request 
To God, and of his Angels doth require 
Sinnes punishment: if what I did desire. 

Or who, or against whome, or why, or whear. 

Of, or hefore whom ignorant I wear, 
Then should my speech their sands of sins to mountaines rear, 

26 
Wear not the heav'ns pure, in whose courts I sue. 
The Judge, to whom I sue, just to requite him, 
The cause for sinne, the punishment most due, 
Justice her selfe the plaintiffe to endite him, 
The Angells holy, before whom I cite him, 

He against whom, wicked, unjust, impure ; 

Then might he sinnefull live, and die secure, 
Or triall might escape, or triall might endure, 

27 
The Judge might partial! be, and ovcr-pray'd, 
The place appeald from, in whose courts he sues, 
The fault excus'd, or punishment delayd, 
The parties selfe accus'd, that did accuse. 
Angels for pardon might their praiers use : 

But now no starre can shine, no hope be got. 

Most wretched creature, if he knewe his lot, 
And yet more wretched farre, because be knowes it not. 
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What should I tell how barren earth is growne, ^ 

All for to sterve her children, didst not thou hi 

Water with heav'nly showers her tvombe unaowne, ti 

And drop downe cloudes of flow'rs, didst not thou bowe * 
Thine easie care unto the plowmans vowe. 

Long might he looke, and looke, and long in vaine 
Might load his harvest in an cmptie wayne, 
And beat the woods, to iinde the poorc okes hungrie graine. 

29 
The swelling sea seethes in his angrie waves, 
And smites the earth, that dares the traytors nourish. 
Yet oft his thunder their light corlce outbraves. 
Mowing the mountaines, on whose temples flourish 
Whole woods of garlands, and, their pride to cherish, 
Plowe through the seaes greene fields, and nets display 
To catch the flying winds, and steale away, 
Coozning the greedie sea, prisning their nimble prey. 

30 
How often have I scene the waving pine. 
Tost on a watrie mountaine, knockc his head 
At heav'ns too patient gates, and with salt brine 
Quench the Moones burning homes, and safely fled 
From heav'ns revenge, her passengers, all dead 

With stifFe astonishment, tumble to hell ? 

How oft the sea all earth would overswcU, 
Did not thy sandie girdle binde the mightie well i 

3» 

Would not the aire be fill'd with steames of death. 
To poyson the quickc rivers of their blood. 
Did not thy wlndcs fan, with their panting breath, 
The flitting region? would not the hastic flood 
Emptic it selfe into the seas wide wood, 

Did'st not thou leade it wandring lirom his way. 
To give men drinke, and make his waters strcy, 
To fresh the flowrie medowes, through whose fields they play ? 

25 
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Who makes the sources of the silver fbuntaines 
From the flints mouth, and rocky vaileis slide, 
Thickning the ayrie bowells of the mountaines i 
Who hath the wildc heards of the forrcst tide 
In their cold denns, making them hungrie bide 
Till man to rest be laid? can beastly he, 
That should have most sense, onely senseles be, 
And all thii^ else, beside himselfe, so awefiill see i 

33 
Wear he not wilder then the salvage beast, 
Prowder then haughty hills, harder then rocks. 
Colder then fountaines, from their springs releast, 
Lighter then aire, blinder then senselcs stocks, 
More changing then the rivers curling locks, 

If reason would not, sense would soone reproove him, 
Par hit And unto shame, if not to sorrow, moove him, 

^J^Xo!' 1*0 see cold floods, wild beasts, dul stocks, hard stones out-love him. 

34 
Under the weight of sinnc the earth did fail, 
And swallowed Dathan ; and the raging winde, 
And stormie sea, and gaping Whale, did call 
For Jonas; and the aire did bullets tinde, 
And shot from hcav'n a stony showrc, to grinde 
The five proud Kings, that for their idols fought. 
The Sunne it selfe stood still to fight it out, 
And lire frO heav'n flew downe, when sin to heav'n did shout. 

35 
^i^wbw- Should any to himselfe for safety flie? 
of^hope. The way to save himselfe, if any were, 
^^if Wear to flie from himselfe : should he relie 
Upon the promise of his wife f but there, 
What can he see, but that he most may feare, 
A Syren, sweetc to death : upon his friends ? 
Who that he needs, or that he hath not lends? 
Or wanting aide himselfe, ayde to another sends ? 
26 
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His strength ? but dust : his pleasure i cause of paJne : 
His hope? &lse courtier : youth, or beawtie ? brittle : 
Intreatie i fond : repentance ? kte, and vaine : 
Just recompence ? the world wear all too little : 
Thy love ? he hath no title to a tittle : 

Hells force ? in vaine her furies hell shall gather : 
His Servants, Kinsmen, or his children rather i 
His child, if good, shall judge, if bad, shall curse his fiither. 

37 
His life ? that brings him to his end, and leaves him ; 
His ende ? that leaves him to beginne his woe : 
His goods ? what good in that, that so deceaves him I 
His gods of wood! their feete, alas, are slowe 
To goe to helpe, that must be help't to goe : 
Honour, great woorth p ah, little woorth they be 
Unto their owners: wit? that makes him see 
He wanted wit, that thought he had it, wanting thee. 

38 

The sea to drinke him quicke i that casts hi[m] dead : 
Ai^lls to spare ? they punish : night to hide f 
The world shall bumc in light : the heav'ns to spread 
Their wings to save him ? heav'n it selfe shall slide. 
And rowle away like melting starres, that glide 
Along their oylie threads : his minde pursues him : 
His house to ^hrowde, or hills to iall, and bmse him ? 
As Seargeants both attache, and witnesses accuse him : 

39 
What need I urge, what they must needs confesse i 
Sentence on them, condemn 'd by their owne lust j 
I crave no more, and thou canst give no lesse, 1 

Then death to dead men, justice to unjust ; i 

Shame to most shamefull, and most shameles dust : * 

But if thy Mercie needs will spare her friends. 
Let Mercie there begin, where Justice endcs, 
Tis cniell Mercie, that the wrong from right defends. 
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j^«'to' She ended, and the hcav'nly Hierarchies, 
iix^:ihs Burning in zeale, thicldy imbranded wearc: 
ofDH Like to an artnie, that allanim cries, 

Powm' And every one shakes his ydraded speare, 

And the Almighties Belle, as he would teare 
The earth, and her firme basts quite in sunder, 
Flam'd all in just revenge, and niightie thunder, 
Heav'n stole it selfe from orth by clouds that moisterd under. 

4» 

Jyp™*^^ As when the cheerful! Sunnc, elxmping wide, 
iidnciibad Glads all the world with his uprising raye, 
cSe^iMito And wooes the widow'd earth afresh to pride, 
deicnd Mm. And paint[s] her bosome with the flowrie Maye, 
His silent sister steales him quite away, 

Wrap't in a sable clowde, from mortal! eyes, 
The hastie starrcs at noonc begin to rise, 
And headlong to his early roost the sparrowe dies. 



But soone as he aeainc dishldowed is. 
Restoring the blind world his blemish't sight, 
As though another day wear newely ris. 
The cooz'ned birds busily take their flight, 
And wonder at the shortncsse of the night : 
So Mcrcie once againe her selfe displayes. 
Out from her sisters cloud, and open laves (dayes. 

Those sunshine lookes, whose beames would dim a thousand 

43 

todwS^''' ^'"'' """y * worme, that crawles along the dust, 
her. Clamber the azure mountaines, thrown so high, 

And fetch from thence thy feirc Idea just. 
That in those sunny courts doth hidden lie, 
Cloath'd with such light, as blinds the Angels eye; 
How may wcake mortkll ever hope to file 
His unsmooth tongue, and his deprostrate stile? 
O raise thou from his corse, thy now entomb'd exile. 
28 



,.,.d.i.Coog[c 



CHRISTS VICTORIE IN HEAVEN 



One touch would rauze me from my sluggish heane> 

One word would call me to mv wi^ed home, 

One lookc would polish my aMi&ed verse, 

One thought would steale my soule from her thickc lome. 

And force it wandring up to heav*n to come, 

Thear to importune, and to bee apace 

One happy &vour of thy sacred grace. 
To see, (what though it looae her eyes ?) to see thy face. 

45 
If any aske why roses please the sight, 
Because their leaves upon thy checkcs doe bowre ; 
If any aske why lillies are so white, 
Because their blossoms in thy huid doe flowre: 
Or why sweet plants so gratefull odours shoure; i 

It is because thy breath so like they be : 
Or why the Orient Siuuie so bright we see ; 
What reason can we give, but from thine eies, and thee i 

♦6 

Ros'd aD in lively crimsin ar thy checks, 

Whear beawties indeflourishing abide. 

And, as to passe his fcllowe either seekes, 

Seemes both doe blush at one anothers pride : 

And on thine mrelids, waiting thee beside, 

Ten thousand Graces sit, and when they moovc 
To earth their amourous belgards from above. 

They flic from hcav'n, and on their wings convey thy love. 

47 
All of discolour'd plumes their wings ar made, 
And with so wondrous art the quills ar wrought. 
That whensoere they cut the ayrie glade. 
The winde into their hollowe pipes is caught : 
As secmcs the spheres with them they down have brought : 
Like to the seavcn-fold reede of Arcadic, 
Which Pan of Syrinx made, when she did flic 
To Ladon sands, and at his sighs sung merily, 

19 
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As melting hony, dropping from the combe, 
So still the worc^ that spring between thy lipps. 
Thy lippcs, whear smiling SMreetnesse keepes her home, 
And heav'nly Eloquence pure manna sipps, 
He that his pen but in that fountaine Jipps, 
How nimbly will the golden phrases flie, 
And shed forth streames of choycest rhetorie, 
Welling celestiall torrents out of poCsie f 

49 

Like as the thirstie land, in summers heat. 
Calls to the doudes, and gapes at everie showre, 
As though her hungry clifts all heav'n would eat, 
Which if high God into her bosome powre, 
Though much refresht, yet more she could devoure : 
So hang the greedie ears of Angels sweete, 
And every breath a thousand cup ids rocetc, 
Some flying in, some out, and all about her fleet. 

SO 

Upon her breast. Delight doth softly sleepc, 

And of eternal! joy is brought abed. 

Those snowic mountelets, through which doe crcepe 

The milkie rivers, that ar inly bred 

In silver cesterncs, and themselves doe shed 
To wearie Travailers, in heat of day, 
To quench their fierie th[ir]Bt, and to allay 

With dropping ne£tar floods, the fiirie of their way. 

51 

If any wander, thou doest call him backe, 

If any be not forward, thou incit'st him, 

Thou docst expe£t, if any should growe slacke. 

If any seeme but willing, thou invit'st him. 

Or if he doe offend thee, thou acquit'st him, 

Thou find'st the lost, and follow'st him that flies, 
Healing the sicke, and quickning him that dies, 

Thou art the lame mans friendly staffe, the blind rosuis eyes. 

30 
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So faire thou art that all would thee behold. 

But none can thee behold, thou art so fiure, 

Pardon, O pardon then thy Vassall bold, 

That with poore shadowes strives thee to compare, 

And match the things, which he knowcs matchlesse are ; 

O thou vive mirrhour of celestiall grace, 

How can Iraile colours pourtrai^t out thy hce. 
Or paint in flesh thy beawtie, in such semblance base ? 

S3 

Her upper garment was a silken lawne. 

With necdle-woorke richly embroidered. 

Which she her selfe with her ownc hand had drawne, t^dT^iwr. 

And all the world therein had pourtraycd, dS^i^ 

With threads, so fresh, and lively coloured, ^^1 

That seem'd the world she newe created thear, KsCrcm- 

And the mistaken eye would ra^ly swear '"™' 

The silken trees did growe, and the beasts living wear. 

54 

Low at her feet the Earth was cast alone, nsEuth, 

(As though to kisse her foot it did aspire, 
And gave it selfe for her to tread upon) 
With so unlike, and different attire, 
That every one that sawe it, did admire 

What it might be, was of so various hewe ; 

For to it selfe it oft so diverse grcwe, 
That still it seem'd the same, and still it seem'd a newe. 

55 
And here, and there few men she scattered, 
(That in their thought the world esteeme but small. 
And themselves great) but she with one fine thread 
So short, and small, and slender wove them all. 
That like a sort of biisic ants, that crawle 

About some molehill, so they wandered : 

And round about the waving Sea was shed, Su, 

But, for the silver sands, small pearls were sprinkled. 
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So curiously the underworks did creepe, 
And curling circlets so well sh»lowed Uj, 
That nhi off the waters seem'd to sleepe, 
But those that neere the margin pcarle did play, 
Hoarccly enwaved wear with hastie sway, 

As though they meant to rocke the gentle eare. 
And hush the former that enslumbred wear. 
And here a dangerous rocke the flying ships did fear. 

57 
High in the ayrie dement there hung 
Another dowdy sea, that did disdaine 
(As though his purer waves from heaven sprung) 
To crawk on earth, as doth the sluggish maine: 
But it the earth would water with his raine, 

That cb'd, and flow'd, as windc, and season would, 
And oft the Sun would cleave the limber mould 
To alabaster rockes, that in the liquid rowl'd. 



Beneath those sunny banks, a darker cloud. 
Dropping with thicker deaw, did melt apace. 
And bent it selfe into a hollowe shroude, 
On which, if Mercy did but cast her face, 
A thousand colours did the bowe enchace, 
That wonder was to see the silke distain'd 
With the resplendance from her beawtie gain'd. 
And Iris paint her locks with beames, so lively feign'd. 

59 

T^crf«i»ti»u About her head a cyprus heav'n she wore, 
Spread like a veile, upheld with silver wire, 
In which the starres 50 burn'r in golden ore, 
As seem'd, the azure web was all on fire, 
But hastily, to quench their sparkling ire, 

A flood of milke came fowling up the shore. 
That on his curded wave swift Argus bore. 
And the immortall swan, that did her life deplore. 
32 



,.,.d.:, Google 



CHRISTS VICTORIE IN HEAVEN 

60 

Yet strange it was, so man^ starres to see 
Without a Sunne, to give their tapers light : 
Yet strange it was not, that it so should be : 
For, where the Sunne centers himselfc by right, 
Her bee, and locks did flame, that at the sight, 
The heavenly veile, that else should nimbly moove, 
Forgot hia flight, and all incens'd with love, 
With wonder, and amazement, did her beautie proove. 

61 

Over her hung a canopie of state. 

Not of rich tisscw, nor of spangled gold. 

But of a substance, though not animate. 

Yet of a heav'nly, and spiritual! mould. 

That onely eyes of Spirits might behold : 

Such light as from maine rocks of diamound, 
Shooting their sparks at Phebus, would rebound, 

And little Angels, holding hands, daunc't all around. 

62 

Seemed those little ^rights, through nimbless bold, 

The stately canopy bore on their wings. 

But them it selfe, as pendants, did uphold. 

Besides the crownes of many famous kings, 

Among the rest, thear David ever sings, 

And now, with yearcs growne young, rcnewes his layes 
Unto his golden harpe, and ditties playes, 

Psakning aloud in well tun'd songs his Makers prayse. 

63 

Thou self-Idea of all joyes to come, 
Whose love is such, would make the rudest speake. 
Whose love is such, would make the wisest dumbe, 
O when wilt thou thy too long silence breake. 
And overcome the strong to save the weake ! 
If thou no weapons hast, thine eyes will wound 
Th' Almighties selfe, that now sticke on the ground, 
As though some blessed object thear did them empound. 
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Ah miserable Abjedt of disgrace, 

What happines is in thy miserie? 

I both must pittie, and cnvie thy case. 

For she, that is the glorie of the skie. 

Leaves heaven blind, to fix on thee her eye. 

Yet her (though Mercies selfe esteems not small) 
The world despis['d], they her Repentance call, 

And she her selfe despises, and the world, and all. 

65 

Deepely, alas empassioned she stood, 
To see a flaming brand, tost up from hell, 
Boyling her heart in her owne lustfull blood. 
That oft for torment she would loudely yell. 
Now she would sighing sit, and nowe she fell 
Crouching upon the ground, in saclccloath trust. 
Early, and late she prayed, and fiist she must. 
And all her hairc hung full of ashes, and of dust 

66 

Of all most hated, yet hated most of all 

Of her owne selfe she was ; disconsolat 

(As though her flesh did but infunerall 

Her buried ghost) she in an arbour sat 

Of thomie brier, weeping her cursed state, 
And her before a hastie river fled. 
Which her blind eyes with faithfiJl penance fed. 

And all about, the grasse with tears hung downe his head. 

67 

Her eyes, though blind abroad, at home kept ^t. 

Inwards they turn'd, and look't into her head, 

At which shee often started, as aghast. 

To see so fearfull spectacles of dread, 

And with one hand, her breast shee martyred. 

Wounding her heart, the same to morti£e, 

The other a. &ire damsell held her by. 
Which if but once let goe, shee sunke immediatly. 
34 
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But Faith was quicke, and nimble as the heav'n, 
As if of love, and life shee all had been, 
And though of present sight her sense were rcaven. 
Yet shec could see the things could not be seen : 
B^ond the starres, as nothing wear between, 

She fixt her sight, disdeigning thinp belowe, 

Into the sea she could a mountaine throwe, 
And make the Sun to stande, and waters hackcwards flowe. 

69 

Such when as Mercie her beheld from high. 
In a darke valley, drownd with her owne tears. 
One of her graces she sent hastily, 
Smiling Eirene, that a garland wears 
Ofguilded olive, on her feirer hears, 

To crowne the feinting soules true sacrifice. 

Whom when as sad Repentance comming spies, 
The holy Desperado wip't her swollen eyes. 

70 
But Mercie felt a kinde remorse to runne ^.J^™ 

Through her soft vatnes, and therefore, hying fast St^"''" 

To give an end to silence, thus begunne. 
Aye-honour'd Father, if no joy thou hast 
But to reward desert, reward at last 

The Devils voice, spoke with a serpents tongue. 

Fit to hisse out liie words so deadly stung, 
And let hira die, deaths bitter charmes so sweetely sung. 

71 
He was the lather of that hopcles season, sihmi- 

That to serve other Gods, forgot their owne, ^ri«£^ 

The reason was, thou wast above their reason : ^i^Sl 

They would have any Gods, rather then none, 
A beastly serpent, or a senselesse stone : 

And these, as Justice hates, so I deplore : 

But the up-plowed heart, all rent, and tore. 
Though wounded by it sclfe, I gladly would restore. 
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1^ He was but dust ; Why ku'd he not to &U f 
■- And beeing fall'n, how can he hope to live i 
H, Cannot the hand destroy him, that made all i 
Could he not take away, aswell as give ? 
Should man deprave, and should not God deprive? 
Was it not all the worlds deceiving spirit, 
(That, bladder'd up with pride of his ownc merit, 
Fdl in his rise) that him of heav'n did disinherit i 

73 
" " He was but dust : how could he stand before him i 
^ And beeing fall'n, why should he fcare to die i 
Cannot the hand that made him first, restore him i 
Deprav'd of sinnc, should he deprived lie 
Ofgrace? can he not hide infirmitie 

That gave him strength I unworthy the forsaking, 
He is, who ever weighs, without mistaking, 
Or Maker of the man, or manner of his making. 

74 

Who shall thy temple incense any more; 

Or to thy altar crowne the sacrifice ; 

Or strcwe with idle flow'rs the hallow'd flore j 

Or what should Prayer deck with hearbs, and spice. 

Her vialls, breathing orisons of price i 
"'- If all must paie that which M cannot paie i 
ht O first b^n with mee, and Mercie slaie, 
"^ And thy thrice-honour'd Sonne, that now beneath doth strey. 

75 
But if or he, or I may live, and speake. 
And heav'n can joyc to see a sinner wcepe. 
Oh let not Justice yron scepter brcake 
A heart alreadie broke, that lowe doth creep, 
And with prone humblesse her feets dust doth sweeps 

Must all goe by desert f is nothing free i 

Ah, if but those that onely woorthy be. 
None should thee ever see, none should thee ever see. 
36 
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What hath man done, that man shall not undoe, ^ 

Since God to him is growne so neere a kin? " 

Did his foe slav him ? he shall slay his foe : >a 

Hath he lost all ? he all againe shall win ; 
Is Sinne his Master ? he e^I master sinne : 

Too hardy soule, with sinne the field to trie : 

The onely way to conquer, was to flie, 
But thus long d«ith hath liv'd, and now deaths selfe shall die. 

77 

He is a path, if any be misled, 

He is a robe, if any naked bee, 

If any chaunce to hunger, he is bread. 

If any be a bondman, he is free, 

If any be but weake, howe strong is hee ? 
To dead men life he is, to sicke men health. 
To blinde men sight, and to the needie wealth, 

A pleasure without Tosse, a treasure without stealth. 

78 

Who can foi^et, never to be forgot, ^ 

The time, that all the world in slumber lies, & 

When, like the starres, the singing Angeb shot n 

To earth, and heav'n awaked ^1 his eyes, 
To see another Sunne, at midnight rise. 

On ear[t]h } was never sight of pareil fame, 

For God before Man like himselfe did frame. 

But God himselfe now like a mortall man became. 

79 
A Child he was, and had not leam't to speake, ^ 

That with his word the world before did make, a 

His Mothers armes him bore, he was so weake. 
That with one hand the vaults of heav'n could shake, 
See how small roome my in&nt Lord doth take, 

Whom all the world is not enough to hold. 

Who of his yeares, or of his age hath told i 
Never such age so young, never a child so old. 
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And jet but ncwely he was in&ntcd, 

And yet alreadie be was sought to die, 

Yet scarcely borne, alreadie banished, 

Not able yet to goe, and forc't to flie. 

But scarcely fled away, when by and by, 
The Tynuis sword with blood is all defil'd. 
And Rachel, for her sonncs with furie wil<^ 

Cries, O thou cniell King, and O my sweetest child. 



KgTp«, ■ Egyp* his Nource became, whcar Nilus springs, 

W^o streit, to entertaine the rising sunnc, 

The hasty harvest in his bosome brings | 

But now for drieth the Jields wear all undone, 

And now with waters all is ovemmne. 

So ^t the Cynthian mountaincs powr'd their snowe. 
When once they felt the sunne so necre them glowe, 

That Nilus Egypt lost, and to a sea did growe. 

82 
ThaAogck, The Angells caroll'd lowd their song of peace. 

The cursed Oracles wear stnicken dumb, 
un. To see their Sheaphcard, the poore Shcapheards press, 

To see their King, the Kingly Sophies come, 
And them to guide unto his Masters home, 
A Starre comes dauncing up the orient, 
That springs for joyc over the strawy tent, 
Whear gold, to make their Prince a crowne, Uiey all present, 

83 

Young John, glad child, before he could be borne. 

Leapt in the woombe, his joy to prophccie. 

Old Anna though with age all spent, and worne, 

Proclaimes her Saviour to posteritie. 

And Simeon hst his dying notes doeth plie. 

Oh how the blessed soules about him trace. 

It is the fire of hcav'n thou doest embrace. 
Sing, Simeon, sing, sing Simeon, sing apace. 
38 
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With that the mighti'e thunder dropt away 
From Gods unwarie annc, now milder growne, 
And melted into teares, as if to pray 
For pardon, and for pittie, it had knowne. 
That should have been for sacred vengeance throwne : 
Thereto the Armies Angelique dev[ow*d] 
Their fonner rage, and all to Merrie b[ow'd]. 
Their broken weapons at her feet they gladly strow'd. 

85 

Bring, bring ye Graces all your diver flaskets, 
Painted with every choicest floMrre that growes, 
That I may soonc unflow'r your fragrant baskets, 
To strowe the fields with odours whear he goes. 
Let what so e're he treads on be a roGC. 

So downe shee let her eyelids lall, to shine 

Upon the rivers of bright Palestine, 
Whose woods drop honie, and her rivers skip with wine. 
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on Earth, 
I 

^^htinio npHear all alone she spi'd, alas the while j 
••wpiiKeof X I" shadic darknes a poore Desolate, 
■iUcnia, That now had measur'd many a wearie mile, 
wTide^i^uu. Through a wast desert, whither hcav'nly fete, 
Muk I. ij. And his owne will him brought ; he praying sate. 

And him to prey, as he to pray began, 

The Citizens of the wilde forrest ran, 
And all with open throat would swallowe whole the man. 



iieKritwiby Soonc did the Ladie to her Graces crie, 
Aunt^ And on their wings her selfe did nimbly strowe, 
o?&Sr™* After her coach a thousand Loves did flie, 
So downe into the wildcrnesse they throwc, 
Whear she, and all her trayne that with her flowe 
Thorough the ayrie wave, with sayles so gay, 
Sinking into his brest that wearie lay, 
Made shipwracke of themselves, and vanish't t^uite away. 

3 

Seemed that Man had them devoured all, 
Wbome to devoure the beasts did make pretence. 
But him their salvage thirst did nought appall, 
Though weapons none he had for his defence: 
What anncs for Innocence, but Innocence ? 

For when they saw their Lords bright cognizance 
Shine in his face, soone did they disadvaunce. 
And some unto him kneele, and some about him daunce. 
40 
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Downe fell the Lordly Lions angric mood, ^ 

And he himselfe fell downe, in congies lowe ; a 

Bidding him welcome to his wastfufl wood, " 

Sometime he kist the grasse wbear he did goe, 
And, as to wash bis fccte be well did knowe, 
With tuning tongue he lickt away the dust. 
And every one would neerest to him thrust, 
And every one, with new, forgot his former lust. 

5 

Uimiindfull of bimsclfc, to minde his Lord, 
The Lamb stood gazing by the Tygers side. 
As though betweene them they had made accord, 
And on the Lions back the goate did ride, 
Foi^etfull of the roughnes of the hide, 

If he stood still, their eyes upon him bayted. 

If walk't, they all in order on him wayted, 
And when he slep't, they as his watch themselves conceited. 



Wonder doeth call me up to see, O no, ^^hSir^"' 

I cannot see, and therefore sinke in woonder, Godhud. 

The man, that shines as bright as Grod, not so. 
For God he is bimsclfc, that close lies under 
That man, so close, that no time can dissunder 

That band, yet not so close, but from him brcake 

Such beames, as mortall eyes are all too weake 
Such sight to see, or it, if ttiey should see, to speake. 

7 

Upon a grassie hillodt be was laid, ^hf'"'™ 

With woodie primroses befrcckeled, 

Over his head the wanton shadowcs plaid 

Of a wilde olive, that her bo^vgh's so spread. 

As with her leav's she seem'd to crowne his head, 

And her greene armes [t'] embrace the Prince of peace, 
The Sunne so neere, needs must the winter cease. 

The Sunne so neere, another Spring seem'd to increase. 

4* 
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His hairc was blacke, and in small curls did twine, 
As though it wear the shadowe of some light, 
* And underneath his face, as Azy, did shine. 
But sure the day shined not halfe so bright, 
Nor the Sunnes shadowe made so darke a night. 
Under his lovely locks, her head to shroude, 
Did make Humilitie her selfe growe proude. 
Hither, to light their lamps, did all the Graces croude. 

9 
One of ten thousand soules I am, and more, 
That of his eyes, and their sweete wounds complaine, 
Sweete arc the wounds of love, never so sore, 
Ah might he often slaie mee so againe. 
He never lives, that thus is never slaine. 

What boots it watch ? those eyes, for all my art, 
Mine owne eyes looking on, nave stole my heart. 
In them Love bends his bowe, and dips bis burning dart. 



As when the Sunne, caught in an adverse clowde, 
Flics crossc the world, and thear a new begets. 
The watry picture of his beautie proude, 
Throwes all abroad his sparkling spangelets. 
And the whole world in dire amazement sets, 
To sec two dayes abroad at once, and all 
Doubt whither nowe he rise, or nowe will hll : 
So flam'd the Godly flesh, proude of his heav'nly thrall. 



> His cheekes as snowie apples, sop't in wine. 
Had their red roses quencht with lillies white, 
And like to garden strawberries did shine, 
Wash't in a bowle of milke, or rose-buds bright 
Unbosoming their brests against the light : 

Here love-sicke soules did eat, thear dranke, and made 
Swecte-smelling posies, that could never fade. 
But worldly eyes him thought more like some living shade. 
42 
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For laughter never look't upon his browe, 

Though in his l^e sll smiling joyes did bide, 

No sillcen banners did about him flowe, 

Fooles make their fetters cnsigncs of their pride : 

He was best cloath'd when naked was his side, 
A Lambe he was, and woUen fleece he bore, 
Wove with one thread, bis fccte lowc sandaUs wore, 

But bared were his le^es, so went the times of yore. 

*3 

As two white marble pillars that uphold 
Gods holy place whear he in glorie sets. 
And rise with goodly grace and courage bold, 
To beare bis Temple on their ample jctts, 
Vein'd eveiy whear with azure rivulets. 

Whom all the people on some holy morne, 

With boughs and flowrie garlands doe adome, 
Of such, though feircr farrc, this Temple was upborne. 

H 

Twice had Diana bent her golden bowe, hmSFio'^ 

And shot from heav'n her silver shafts, to rouac the coBtata 

The slu^ish salvages, that den belowe. 

And all the day in lazie covert drouze, 

Since him the silent wildernesse did house, 

The heav'n his roofe, and arbour harbour yras. 
The ground his bed, and his moist pillowe grasse. 

But fruit thear none did growe, nor rivers none did passe, 

'5 
At length an aged Syrc farre ofF he sawe mImu™ 

Come slowely footing, everie step he guest iii»t Kmii" 

One of his feete he from the grave did drawe, J«, *** 

Three legges he had, the wooddcn was the best, 
And all the waie he went, he ever blest 

With benedicities, and prayers store. 

But the bad ground was blessed ne'r the more, 
And all his head with snowe of Age was waxen hore. 

43 
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" A good old Hermit he might seeme to be, 
That for devotion had the world forsaken, 
And now was travailing some Saint to see, 
Since to his beads he had himselfe betaken, 
Whear all bis former sinnes he might awaken, 
And them might waah away with drc^^ng brine, 
And almcs, and l^ts, and churches discipline. 
And dead, might rest bis bones under the holy shrine. 

But when be neerer came, he lowted lowe 
With prone obeysance, and with curt'sie kinde. 
That at his feete his head he seemd to throwe ; 
What needs him now another Saint to findc f 
A&e£):ions are the sailes, and iaith the wind. 
That to this Saint a thousand soules convcigh 
Each hour' : O happy Pilgrims thither strey ! 
What caren tbey for beasts, or for the wearie way ? 

i8 
Soonc the old Palmer his devotions sung, 
Like pleasing anthems, moduled in time, 
For well that aged Syrc could tip his tongue 
With golden foyle of^ eloquence, and lime. 
And lickc his rugged speech with phrases prime. 
Ay me, quoth he, how many yearcs have beene. 
Since these old eyes the Sunne of heav'n have seene ! 
Certes the Sonne of heav'n they now behold I weene. 

19 
Ah, mote my humble eel! so blessed be 
As heav'n to welcome in his lowely roofe. 
And be the Temple for thy deitie 1 
Xioe how my cottage worships thee aloofe. 
That under ground hath hid his head, in proofs 
It doth adore thee with the feeling lowe, 
Here honie, milkc, and chesnuts wild doe growe. 
The boughs a bed of leaves upon thee shall bcstowe. 
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But oh, he said, and therewith sigh't full deepc, tSSdMhim 

The heav'ns, alas, too envious are growne, g^E^"'' 

Because our fields thy presence from them keepc j d™ Jl^' 

For stones doe growe, where corne was lately sowne : Hm.ifc!?' 

(So stooping downe, he gathcr'd up a stone) 

But thou with corne canst make this stone to earc. 

What needcn we the angrie heav'ns to feare ? 
Let them envie us still, so wc enjoy thee here. 



Thus on they wandrcd, but those holy weeds 
A monstrous Serpent, and no man did cover. 
So under greenest hearbs the Adder feeds : 
And round about that stinking corps did hover 
The dismall Prince of gloomie night, and over 
His ever-damned head the Shadowes err'd 
Of thousand peccant ghosts, unscene, unheard. 
And all the Tyrant feares, and all the Tyrant fear'd. 



He was the Sonne of blackest Acheron, 
Whcar many frozen soules doe chattring lie, 
And rul'd the burning waves of Phlegethon, 
Whear many more in flaming sulphur firie, 
At once compel'd to live and forc't to die, 

Whear nothing can be heard for the loud eric 

Of oh, and ah, and out alas that I 
Or once againe might live, or once at length might die. 

Ere long they came necre to a balefiill bowre, ■; 

Much like the mouth of that infernall cave, =i 

That gaping stood all Commers to dcvoure, 

Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 

That still for carrion carkasses doth crave. 

The ground no hearbs, but venomous did beare, 
Nor ragged trees did leave, but every whear 

Dead bones, and skulls wear cast, and bodies hanged wear. 

45 
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Upon the roofi: the bird of sorrowe sat 
Elonging jorfull d^y with ber $^ note, 
And through the shady aire, the fluttring bat 
Did wave ber leather sayles, and blindely flote, 
While with her wings the fatall S[c]rccchowle smote 
Th' unblessed house, thear, on a. craggy stone, 
Ccleno hung, and made his direfull mone, 
And all about the murdered ghosts did shreek^ and grone. 

25 

c«mter- Like clowdie moonshine, in some shadowie grove, 
!XlwiM Such was the light in which Despairs did dwell, 
■ But he himselfc with night for darkcnessc strove. 
His blaclce uncombed locks disbevell'd fell 
About his ^e, through which, as brands of hell, 
Sunk in bis skull, his staring eyes did glowe, 
That made him deadly lookc, their glimpse did showc 
Like CcxJcatrices eyes, that sparks of poyson throwe. 

26 
His cloaths wear ragged clouts, with thornes pind l^t, 
And as he musing lay, to stonie fright 
A thousand wilde Chimera's would him cast : 
As when a fearefiill dreame, in mid'st of night. 
Skips to the braine, and phansies to the sight 

Some winged fune, strait the hasty foot, 

£gcr to flie, cannot plucke up his root, 
The voyce dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without boot. 

27 
Now he would dreame that he from heaven fisll, 
And then would snatch the ayre, afraid to fall ; 
And now he thought be sinking was to hell, 
And then would grasp the earth, and now his stall 
Him seemed hell, and then he out would crawie. 
And ever, as he crept, would squint aside, 
Lest him, perhaps, some Furie had espide. 
And then, alas, he should in cbaines for ever bide. 
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28 

Therefore be softly shrunke, and stole away, 
Ne ever durst to drawe his breath for feare, 
Till to the doore he came, and thear he lay 
Panting for breath, as though he dying were, 
And still he thought, he felt their craples teare 
Him by the heels backe to bis ougly dennc, 
Out lainc he would have leapt abroad, but then 
The heav'n, as hell, he fear'd, that punish guilty men. 

29 
Within the gloomic hole of this pale wight 
The Serpent woo'd him with his charmcs to inne, 
Thear he might baite the day, and rest the night. 
But under that same baite a fearefull grin 
Was rcadic to intangle him in sinne. 

But he i^n ambrosia daily fed, 

That grew in Eden, thus he answered, 
So both away wear caught, and to the Temple fled. 

30 
Well knewe our Saviour this the Serpent was, 
And the old Serpent knewe our Saviour well. 
Never did any this in felshood passe, 
Never did any him in truth excell : 
With him we fly to heav'n, from heav'n we fell 

With him : but nowe they both together met 

Upon the sacred pinnacles, that threat 
With their aspiring tops, Astrxas starrie seat. 

Here did Presumption her pavillion spread. 
Over the Temple, the bright starres among, 
(Ah that her foot should trample on the head 
Of that most reverend place !) and a lewd throng 
Of wanton boyes sung her a pleasant song 
Of love, long life, of mercie, and of grace. 
And every one her decrely did embrace, 
And she herselfe enamour'd was of her owne face. 
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A painted face, belied with vermeyl store, 
Which light ElLClpis every day did tnmme. 
That in one hand a guilaed anchor wore, 
Not fixed on the rocke, but on the brimmc 
Of the wide aire she let it loosely swimme : 

Her other hand a sprinkle carried. 

And ever, when her Ladic wavered, 
Court-holy water all upon her sprinkded. 

33 

Poore fbole, she thought herselfc in wondrous price 
With God, ai if in Paradise she wear, 
But, wear shee not in a fooles paradise, 
She might have scene more reason to despere : 
But htm she, like some ghastly fiend, did feare. 
And therefore as that wretch hew'd out his cell 
Under the bowels, in the heart of hell. 
So she above the Moone, amid the starres would dwell. 

34 
Her Tent with suimy cloudcs was seel'd aloft. 
And so exceeding shone with a lalse light, 
That heav'n it selfe to her it seemed oft, 
Heav'n without cloudes to her deluded sight, 
But cloudes withouten heav'n it was aright. 
And as her house was built, so did her braine 
Build castles in the aire, with idle paine. 
But heart she never had in all her body vaine. 

35 

Like as a ship, in which no ballance lies, 
Without a Pilot, on the sleeping waves, 
Fairely along with winde, and water flies, 
And painted masts with silken saylcs cmbravcs, 
That Neptune selfc the bra^ng vessell saves, 

To laugh a while at her so proud aray ; 

Her waving streamers loosely shee lets play. 
And flagging colours shine as bright as smiling day: 
48 
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But all so soone as hcav'n his browes doth bend, 
Sbee veils her banners, and pulls in her beamcs, 
The emptie barke the raging billows send 
Up to th' Olympique waves, and Argus scemes 
Againe to ride upon our lower streames : 

Right so Presumption did her sclfe behave, 

Xossed about with every stormie wave, 
And in white lawne shee went, most like an Angel brave. 

37 
Gently our Saviour shee began to shrive, 
Whither he wear the Sonne of God, or no ; 
For any other shee disdeign'd to wive : 
And if he wear, shee bid him fearles throw 
Himselfe to ground, and thearwithall did show 
A flight of little Angels, that did wait 
Upon their glittering wings, to latch him strait, 
And longed on their backs to feele his glorious weight. 



But when she saw her speech prevailed nought. 

Her selfe she tombled headlong to the flore : 

But him the Angels on their leathers caught. 

And to an ayrie mountaine nimbly bore, 

Whose snowie shoulders, like some chaulkie shore, 
Resties Olympus seem'd to rest upon 
With all his swimming globes : so both are gone, 

The Dragon with the Lamb. Ah, unmeet Paragon. 3.T9V>iiK- 

39 
All suddenly the hill his snowe devours, PaeHi^ 

In liew whereof a goodly garden grew, t^tbn 

As if the snow had melted into flow'rs, S?^^o^ 

Which their sweet breath in subtill vapours threw, T^a 

That all about perfumed ^irits flew. 

For what so ever might ^^rgrate the sense, 

In all the world, or please the appetence, 
Heer it was powrcd out in lavish affluence. 
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Not lovely Ida might with this compare, 
Though many streames bis banks bcsilvered, 
Though Xanthus with his golden sands he bare, 
Nor Hibla, though his thyme depastured, 
As hat againe with honie blossomed. 

Ne Rhodope, ne Tempes flown e playne, 

Adonis garden was to this but vayne, 
Though Plato on his beds a flood of praise did rayne. 

41 
For in all these, some one thing most did grow, 
But in this one, grew all things cIs beside, 
For sweet varietie herscli^ did throw 
To every banke, here all the ground she dide 
In lillie white, there pinks ebUzed wide ; 

And damask't all the earth, and here shee shed 
Blew violets, and there came roses red. 
And every sight the yeelding sense, as a4>tive led. 



The garden like a Ladie &ire was cut, 

That lay as if shee slumber'd in delight, 

And to the open skies her eyes did shut ; 

The azure fields of heav'n wear sembled right 

In a large round, set with the flo[w'r]s of light, 
The flo[w'r]S'de-luce, and the round sparks of deaw, 
That hung upon their azure leaves, did shew 

Like twinkling starrs, that ^larkle in th[e] eav'ning blew. 

♦3 
Upon a hillie banke her head shee cast, 
On which the bowre of Vaine-Delight was built. 
White, and red roses for her face wear plac't. 
And for her tresses Marigolds wear spilt: 
Them broadly shee dispUid, like flaming guilt, 
Till in the ocean the glad day wear drown'd, 
Then up againe her yellow locks she wound. 
And with greene lillets in their prettie calls them bound. 

SO 
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What should I here depeint her lillic hand, 
Her veines of violets, her ermine brest, 
Which thear in orient colours living stand, 
Or how her gowne with silken leaves is drest ; 
Or how her watchmen, arm'd with boughie crest, 

A wall of prim hid in his bushes bears, 

Shaking at every winde their leavie spears, 
While she supinely sleeps, ne to be wated fears i 

45 

Over the hedge depends the graping Elme, 

Whose greener head, empurpuled in wine, 

Seemed to wonder at his bloodie helmc, 

And halfc suspeft the bunches of the vine, 

Least they, perhaps, his wit should undermine. 
For well he knewe such fruit he never bore: 
But her weake armes embraced him the more. 

And with her ruby grapes laught at her paramour. 

46 

Under the shadowe of these drunken elmes 

A Fountaine rose, where Panglorctta uses, 

(When her some flood of (ancie overwhelms, 

And one of all her favourites she chuses) 

To bath herselfe, whom she in lust abuses. 
And firom his wanton body sucks his soule, 
Which drown'd in pleasure, in that shaly bowle, 

And swimming in delight, doth am[o]rously rowle. 

The f<Hit of silver was, and so his sbowrs 

In silver fell, onely the guilded bowles 

(Like to a fornace, that the min'rall powres) 

Seem'd to have mdul't it in their shining holes : 

And on the water, like to burning coles. 
On liquid silver, leaves of roses lay : 
But when Panclorie here did list to play, 

Rose water then it ranne, and milke it rain'd they say. 

D2 51 
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The roofe thicke cloudes did paint, from which three hajts 
Three gaping mermaides with their eawrs did fecde, 
Whose brests let bll the strcunc, with slecpic noise, 
To Lions mouths, from whence it leapt with speede. 
And in the rosie laver seem'd to bleed. 
The naked boyes unto the waters fall, 
Their stonie nightingales had taiught to call, 
When Zephyr breath'd into their watry interall. 

49 
And ail about, embayed in soft sleepe, 
A heard of charmed beasts aground wear spread. 
Which the fuire Witch in goulden chaines did keepe, 
And them in willing bondage fluttered. 
Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead. 
And turn'd to beasts, so fabled Homer old. 
That Circe, with her potion, charm'd in gold, 
Us'd manly soiiles in beastly tradies to immould. 

50 
From her Through this false Eden, to his Lemans bowrc, 
CwtHn. (Whomc thousand soules devoutly idolize) 
taSSSSg. Out first destroyer led our Saviour. 

Thear in the lower roome, in solemne wise. 
They daunc't a round, and powr'd their sacrifice 
To plumpe Lyieus, and among the rest, 
The jolly Priest, in yvie garlands drest, 
Chaunted wild Orgialls, in honour of the feast. 

51 

Others within their arbours swilling sat, 

(For all the roome about was arboured) 

With laughing Bacchus, that was growne so fat. 

That stand he could not, but was carried, 

And every evening freshly watered, 

To quench his ficric cheeks, and all about 

Small cocks broke through the wall, and sallied out 

Flaggons of wine, to set on fire that spueing rout. 
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This their inhumed soulcs esteem'd their wealths, 
To crowne the bouzing lean from day to night. 
And ^cke to drinke themselves with drinking healths, 
Some vomiting, all drunken with delight. 
Hence to a loft, carv'd all in yvorie white. 
They came, whear whiter Ladies naked went, 
Melted in pleasure, and soft languishment. 
And sunke in beds of roses, amourous glaunces sent. 

53 

Flic, flic thou holy child that wanton roome. 
And thou my ch^er Muse those harlots shun. 
And with him to a higher storie come, 
Wheat mounts of gold, and flouds of silver run. 
The while the owners, with their wealth undone. 
Starve in their store, and in their pJentie pine, 
Tumbling themselves upon their heaps of mine. 
Glutting their liunish't soules with the deceitiiill shine. 

5+ 
Ah, who was he such pretious perills found? 
How strongly Nature did her treasures hide ; 
And threw upon them mountains of thicke ground, 
To darke their orie lustre; but queint Pride 
Hath taught her Sonnes to wound their mothers side, 
And gage the depth, to search for flaring shells, 
In whose bright bosome spumie Bacchus swells, 
That neither heav'n, nor earth henceforth in safetie dwells. 

55 

O sacred hunger of the greedie eye. 

Whose neede hath end, but no end covetise, 

Emptie in fulnes, rich in povertie. 

That having all things, nothing can suffice, 

How thou befanciest the men most wise? 
The poore man would be rich, the rich man great. 
The great man King, the King, in Gods owne seat 

Enthron'd, with mortal arme dares flames, and thunder threat. 



53 

,.,.d.i. Google 



GILES FLETCHER 

Tbercfore Kbove the rest Ambition sat : 
His Court with glittennt pearle was all enwall'd, 
And round about the wall in chaircs of State, 
And most maiestique splendor, wear enstall'd 
A hundred Kings, whose temples wear impat'd 
In goulden diadems, set here, and thear 
With diatnounds, and gemmed every whear, 
And of their golden vii^;es none disceptred wear. 

57 
High over all, Pongbriii blazing throne, 
In ber bright turret, all of christall wrought. 
Like Ph[ce]bus lampe in midst of heaven, shone: 
Whose starry top, with pride infcrnall fraught, 
Selfe-arching columns to uphold wear taught : 
In which, her Image still relieved was 
By the smooth christall, that most like her glasse, 
In beauty, and in frailtie, did all others passe. 



A Silver wande the sorceresse did sway. 
And, for a crowne of gold, her haire she wore, 
Onely a garland of rosebuds did pUy 
About her locks, and in her hand, she bore 
A hollowe globe of glasse, that long before, 

She full of emptinesse had bladdered. 

And all the world therein depictured, 
Whose colours, like the rainebowe, ever vanished. 

59 

Such watry orbicles young boyes doe blowe 
Out from their sopy shells, and much admire 
The swimming world, which tenderly they rowe 
With easic breath, till it be waved higher, 
But if they chaunce but roughly once aspire. 

The painted bubble instantly doth fell. 

Here when she came, she gan for musique call. 
And sung this wooing song, to welcome him withaU. 

5+ 
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Love is the blossome wfaesir thear blowes 
Every thing, that lives, or growcs, 
Love doth make the hcav'ns to move, 
And the Sun doth burne in love ; 
Love the strong, and weake doth yoke. 
And makes the yvie climbe the oke, 
Under whose shadowes Lions wilde, 
Soft'ned by Love, growe tame, and mild ; 
Love no mcd'cinc can appease. 
He burnes the fishes in the seas. 
Not all the skill hb wounds can stench, 
Not all the sea his lire can quench; 
Love did make the bloody ^>ear 
Once a levie coat to wear, 
While in his leaves thear shrouded lay 
Swectc birds, for love, that sing, and play ; 
And of all loves joyful! flame, 
I the bud, and blossome am. 
Oncly bend thy knee to me. 
Thy wooeing, shall thy winning be. 

See, see the flowers that belowe, 

Now as fresh as morning blowe. 

And of all, the virgin rose. 

That as bright Aurora showes, 

How they all unleaved die, 

Loosing their virgin[i]tie : 

Like unto a summer-shade, 

But now borne, and now they fede. 

Every thing doth passe away, 

Thear is danger in delay, 

Come, come gather then the rose, 

Gather it, or it you lose. 

All the sande of Tagus shore 

Into my bosome casts his ore ; 

All the valleys swimming come 

To my house is yecrely borne; 

Every grape, of every vine 

Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine, 
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While ten thousand kings, as proud, 
To cany up my trainc, have bow"*!. 
And a world oi Ladict send me 
r chambers to attend me : 
: starres in hcav'n that shine, 
And ten thousand more, are mine : 
Onclj bend thy knee to mee. 
Thy wooing shall thy winning bee. 

60 
Thus sought the dire Enchauntress in his minde 
Her guilefull bayt to have embosomed, 
But he her charmes dispersed into winde, 
And her of insolence admonished, 
'necffcaof And all her optique glasses shatt^cd. 
ipSituL So with her Syre to hell shcc tooke her flight, 

(The starting ayre flew from the damned spright,) 
Wbcar deeply both aggriev'd, plunged themselves in night. 

61 
Th«ADK«i& But to their Lord, now musing iii his thought, 
A heavenly volic of light Angels flew, 
And from his Father him a banquet brought, 
Through the fine element, for well they knew, 
After his lenten fast, he hungrte grew. 
And, as he fed, the holy quires combine 
To sing a hymne of the celestiall Trine ; 
All thought to passe, and each was past all thought divine. 

6a 
The birds sweet notes, to sonnet out their joyes, 
Attcmper'd to the layes Angelicall, 
And to the birds, the winds attune their noyse, 
And to the winds, the waters hoarcely call. 
And Eccho back againe revoyced all. 

That the whole valley rung with vidlorie. 

But now our Lord to rest doth homewards flie : 
See how the Night comes stealing ftom the mountains high. 
56 
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CHRISTS TRIUMPH 
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Onii Try. ^ Q downc the silver itreames of Eridan, 
da^^ '^ ^^ ®''''*^ ''•'^ bank't with a lilly wall, 
^S^' Whiter then both, rides the triumphant Swin, 
bT^ITjorto ^"*^ sings his dirge, and prophesies his iall, 
imdniog it; Diving into his watrie fiinerall: 
b^sn^ But Eridan to Cedron must submit 

J^;^''" His flowry shore, nor can he envie it, 
\ux.i6.y>. If when Apollo sings, his swans doe silent sit. 



That heav'nly voice I more delight to heare. 
Then gentle ayres to breath, or swelling waves 
Against the sounding rocks their bosomes tcare, 
Or whistling reeds, that mtty Jordan laves, 
And with their verdure his white head embraves, 

To chide the windes, or hiving bees, that flic 

About the laughing bloosms of sallowie. 
Rocking asleepe the idle groomes that lazie lie. 

3 

And yet, how can I heare thee singing goe, 
When men incens'd with hate, thy death foreset ? 
Or els, why doe I heare thee sighing so. 
When thou, inflam'd with love, their life doest get i 
That Love, and hate, and sighs, and songs are met; 
But thus, and onely thus thy love did crave. 
To sende thee singing for us to thy grave. 
While we sought thee to kill, and thou sought'st us to save. 
58 
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When I remember Christ our burden beares, ! 

I looke for glorie, but finde miserie ; i 

I looke for joy, but Jinde a sea of teares ; 

I looke that we should live, and finde him die ; 

I looke for Angels songs, and heare him crie : 

Thus what I looke, I cannot findc so well. 

Or rather, what I Jinde, I cannot tell, 
These bankes so narrowe are, those streames so highly swell. 

5 

Christ suflers, and in this, his teares begin. 

Suffers for us, and our joy springs in this. 

Suffers to death, here is his Manhood seen, 

Suffers to rise, and here his Godhead is. 

For Man, that could not b^ himselfc have ris. 
Out of the grave doth by the Godhead rise. 
And God, that could not die, in Manhood dies, 

That we in both might live, by that sweete sacrifice. 



Goe giddv braines, whose witts are thought so fresh, 
Plucke all the flo[w'r]s that Nature forth doth throwe, 
Goe sticke them on the cbeckes of wanton flesh ; 
Poore idol, (forc't at once to (all and growe) 
Of fading roses, and of melting snowe : 

Your songs exceede your matter, this of mine. 
The matter, which it sings, shall make divine. 



ngs, s 
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As starres dull puddles guild, in which their beauties shine. 

7 
Who doth not see drown'd in Deucalions name, 
(When earth his men, and sea had lost his shore) 
Old Noah ; and in Nisus lock, the fame 
Of Sampson yet alive ; and long before 
In Phaethons, mine owne fall I dcpWe : 

But he that conquer'd hell, to fetch againe 

His viivin widowe, by a serpent slaine. 
Another Orpheus was then dreaming poets feigne. 
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That Uught the stones to melt for {lassion. 
And domutnt sea, to heare him, silent lie, 
And at his voice, the watrie nation 
To flockc, as if they deem'd it chcape, to buy 
With their owne deaths his sacred harmonie : 

The while the waves stood still to heare his song. 
And steadie shore wav'd with the reeling throng 
Of thirstie soules, that hung upon his fluent tongue. 

9 

B^thaaiut What better friendship, then to cover shame? 

hia'L™"' What greater love, then for a friend to die? 

Yet this is better to asself the blame. 

And this is greater, for an enemie : 

But more then this, to die, not suddenly, 

Not with some common death, or easie paine, 
But slowely, and with torments to be slaine, 
O depth, without a depth, hrre better seene, then sainc ! 



a And yet the Sonne is humbled for the Slave, 
And yet the Slave is proude before the Sonne: 
Yet the Creator for his creature gave 
Himsclfe, and yet the creature hasts to runne 
From his Creator, and self-good doth shunne: 
And yet the Prince, and God himselfe doth crie 
To Alan, his Traitour, pardon not to flie, 
Yet Man his God, and Traytour doth his Prince defie. 



Who is it sees not that he nothing is, 
But he that nothing sees; what weaker brest, 
Since Adams Armour fail'd, dares warrant his? 
That made by God of all his creatures best. 
Strait made himselfo the woorst of all the rest : 
" If any strength we have, it is to ill, 
"But all the good is Gods, both pow'r, and will": 
The dead man cannot rise, though he himselfe may kill. 
60 
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But let the thorny schools these punflualls 
Of wills, all good, or bad, or neuter diss ; 
Such joy wc gained by our parentalls. 
That good, or bad, whither I cannot wiss, 
To call it a mishap, or happy miss 

That fell from Eden, and to heav'n did rise : 
Albcc the mitred Card'nall more did prize 
His part in Paris, then his part in Paradise. 

»3 

A Tree was first the instrument of strife, 
Whcar Eve to sinne her soule did prostitute, 
A Tree is now the instrument of life, 
Though ill that trunke, and this feire body suit : 
Ah, cursed tree, and yet O blessed fruit ! 

That death to him, this life to us doth give ; 

Strange is the cure, when things past cure revive, 
And the Physitian dies, to make his patient live. 



Swecte Eden was the arbour of delight, ^ 

Yet in his hony flo[w'r]8 our poyson blew ; J; 

Sad Gethseman the bowre of baleJiill night, '<° 

Whear Christ a health of poison for us drewe, 
Yet all our hony in that poyson grewe : 

So we from sweetest flo[w'r]s, could suckc our bane, 
And Christ from bitter venome, could againe 
£xtraA life out of death, and pleasure out of paine. 

«5 

A Man was first the author <^ our fall, 
A Man is now the author of our rise, 
A Garden was the place we perisht ^1, 
A Garden is the place he payes our price, 
And the old Serpent with a newe devise. 

Hath found a way himselfe for to b^uile, 

So he, that all men tangled in his wile, 
Is now by one nuui caught, bcguil'd with his owne guile. 

6i 
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The dewie night had with her frostic shade 
Immantled all the world, and the stiflfe ground 
Sparkled in yce, onely the Lord, that mule 
All for himselfe, himselfe dissolved found. 
Sweat without heat, and bled without a wound : 
Of heav'n, and earth, and God, and Man forlore. 
Thrice be^ng helpe of those, whose sinnes he bore, 
And thrice d«iied of those, not to denie had swore. 

'7 
Yet had he beene alone of God forsaken, 
Or bad his bodie beene imbroyPd alone 
In fierce assault, he might, perh^>s, have taken 
Some joy in soule, when all joy els was gone, 
But that with God, and God to heav'n is flow'n ; 
And Heli it selfe out from her grave doth rise, 
Black as the startes night, and with them flies, 
Yet blacker then they both, the Sonne of blasphemies. 



As when the Planets, with unkind aspect. 
Call from her caves the meager pestilence, 
The sacred vapour, eager to infe£t, 
Obeyes the voyce of the sad influence, 
And vomits up a thousand noysome sents, 
The well of life, flaming his golden flood 
With the sicke ayre, fevers the boyling blood. 
And poisons all the bodie with contagious food. 

The bold Physittan, too incautelous, 
By those he cures, himselfe is murdered, 
ICindnes infeifts, pitie is dangerous, 
And the poore infant, vet not fully bred, 
Thear where he should be borne, lies buried : 
So the darke Prince, from his infernall cell, 
Casts up his griesly Torturers of hell. 
And whets them to revenge, with this insulting spell. 
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See how the world smiles in eternall peace; 

While we, the harmles brats, and nistie throng 

Of Night, our snakes in curies doe pranke, and dresse : 

Why sleepe our drouzie scorpions so long? 

Whear is our wonted vertuc to doe wrong? 

Are we our selves ; or are we Graces growen ? 

The Sonnes of hell, or heav'n ? was never Icnowne 
Our whips so over-moss't, and brands so deadly blowne. 



O long desired, never hop't for howre, 
When our Tonnentour shall our torments fccle ! 
Anne, arme your selves, sad Dires of my pow'r, 
And make our Judge for pardon to us kneele, 
Slisc, launch, dig, teare him with your whips of Steele : 
My selle in honour of so noble prize. 
Will powrc you reaking blood, shed with the cries 
Of hastie heyres, who their owne Others sacrifice. 



With that a flood of poyson, blacke as hell, 

Out from his filthy goi^, the beast did spue, 

That all about his blessed bodie fell, 

And thousand flaming serpents hissing flew 

About his soule, firom hellish sulphur threw, 
And every one brandisht his fierie tongue, 
And woorming ail about his soule they clung, 

But he their stings tore out, and to the ground them flung. 

13 

So have I secne a rocks faeroique brest, 

Against proud Neptune, that his ruin threats, 

When all his waves he hath to battle prest. 

And with a thousand swelling billows beats 

The stubbome stone, and foams, and chafes, and frets 

To heave him from bis root, unmooved stand ; 

And more in heapes the barking surges band. 
The more in pieces beat, flie weeping to the strand. 
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So may wee oft a vent'rous father see, 
To please his wanton sonne, his onely joy, 
Coast all about, to catch the roving bee, 
And stung hitnselflE, his busie han(b employ 
To save the honie, for the gamesome boy: 
Or from the snake her rank'rous teeth erace, 
Making his child the toothles Serpent chace, 
Or, with his little hands, her tum'rous goi^ embrace. 

Thus Christ himselfe to watch, and sorrow gives, 
While, deaw'd in casie sleepe, dead Peter lies : 
Thus Man in his owne grave securely lives, 
While Christ alive, with thousand horrours dies. 
Yet more for theirs, then his owne pardon cries: 
No sinnes he had, yet all our sinnes he bare, 
So much doth God for others evills care. 
And yet so careles men for their owne evills are. 

26 
[ijB^bii See drouzie Peter, see whear Judas wakes, 
£dfc|^?ni|^- Whear Judas kisses him whom Peter flies : 
S^'gJ^iS^ O kisse more deadly then the sting of snakes I 
caiuo. False love more hurtfiill then true injuries ! 

Aye me ! how deerly God his Servant buies ? 
For God his man, at his owne blood doth hold, 
And Man his God, for thirtie pence hath sold. 
So tinne for silver goes, and dunghill drosse for gold. 

27 
Yet was it not enough for Sinne to chuse 
A Servant, to betray his Lord to them ; 
But that a SubJeA must his King accuse, 
But that a Pagan must his God condemne. 
But that a Father must his Sonne contemne. 

But that the Sonne must his owne death desire, 

That Prince, and People, Servant, and the Sire, 

Gentil, and Jcwe, and he against himselfe conspire i 
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Was this the oylc, to nuke thy Saints adore thee, ^ 

The froathy spittle of the rascall throng i 

Ar these the virges, that ar borne before thee. 

Base whipps of corde, and knotted all along f 

Is this thy golden scepter, against wrong, 
A reedie cane i is that the crowne adornes 
Thy shining locks, a crowne of ^iny tbornes ? 

Ar thcas the Angels himns, the Prieos blasphemous scomes i 

29 

Who ever sawe Honour before asham'd; ^ 

Affii£ted Maiestie, debased height; 

Innocence guiltie, Honestie defamM ; 

Libertie bound. Health sick, the Sunne in night ? 

But since such wrong was oi&ed unto right, 
Our night is day, our sicknes health is growne. 
Our shame is veild, this now remaines done 

For us, since he was ours, that wee bee not our owne. 

30 
Night was ordeyn'd for rest, and not for paine, ^ 

But they, to paine their Lord, their rest contemne, u 

Good lawes to save, what bad men would have slaine, 
And not bad Judges, with one breath, by them 
The innocent to pardon, and condemne : 
Death for revenge of murderers, not decaie 
Of guiltles blood, but now, all headlong sway 
Mans Murderer to save, mans Saviour to slaie. 

3» 

Fraile Multitude, whose giddy lawe is list. 

And best applause is windy flattering. 

Most like the breath of which it doth consist. 

No sooner blowne, but as soone vanishing, 

As much desir'd, as little profiting. 

That makes the men that have it oft as light, 
As those that give it, which the proud invite. 

And feare : the bad mans friend, the good mans hypocrite. 
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32 

1 It was but now thctr sounding cisunours sung, 
Blessed is he, that comes from the most high, 
And all the mountaines with Hosanna rung, 
And nowe, away with him, away they crie, 
And nothing can be heard but cnici£e : 

It was but now, the Crowne it selfe they save, 
And golden name of King unto him gave. 
And nowe, no King, but onely Cxsar, they will have : 

33 
It was but now they gathered blooming May, 
And of his armes disrob'd the branching tree. 
To strowe with boughs, and blossomes all thy way, 
And now, the branchlesse truncke a crosse for thee, 
And May, dismai'd, thy coronet must be : 

It was but now they wear so kind, to throwe 
Their owne best garments, whear thy feet should goe, 
And now, thy selfe they strip, and bleeding wounds they show. 

34 
See whear the author of all life is dying : 
O fisircfull day ! he dead, what hope of living ? 
See whear the hopes of all our lives are buying : 
O chearfuU day ! they bought, what fi^re of grieving ? 
Love love for hate, and death for life is giving : 

Loc how his armes are stretch't abroad to grace thee. 
And, as they open stand, call to embrace thee, 
Why stai'st thou then my soule ; fi flic, flie thither hast thee. 

35 
His radious head, with shameful! thornes they teare. 
His tender backe, with bloody whipps they rent, 
His side and heart, they furrowe with a spear, 
His hands, and feetc, with riving naylcs they tent, 
And, as to disentrayle his soule they meant. 

They jolly at his griele, and make their game, 

His n^ed body to expose to shame, 
That all might come to see, and all might see, that came. 
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Whereat the heav'n put out his guiltie eye, bhw^'' 

That duist behold so execrable sight, 

And sabled all in blacke the shadie skie, 

And the pale starres stnicke with unwonted fright, 

Quenched their everlasting lamps in night : 

And at his birth as all the starres heav'n had. 

Wear not enough, but a newe star was made, 
So now both newe, and old, and all away did ^de. 

37 
The mazed Angels shooke their fierie wings, yi"**" 

Readic to lighten vengeance from Gods throne, spiriu." 

One downe his eyes upon the Manhood flings, 
Another gazes on the Godhead, none 
But surety thought his wits wear not his owne : 

Some flew, to looke if it wear very bee, 

But, when Gods arme unarmed they did see, 
Albec they sawc it was, they vow'd it could not bee. 

38 

The sadded aire hung all in cheerelesse blacke, iilndH 

Through which, the gentle windes soft sighing flewe, >u™ 

And Jordan into such huge sorrowe brake, cteiutuii, 

(As if his holy streame no measure knewe,) 
That all his narrowe bankes he overthrewe. 
The trembling earth with horrour inly shooke. 
And stubborne stones, such griefe unus'd to brooke, 
Did burst, and ghosts awaking from their graves gan looke. 

39 
The wise Philosopher cried, all agast, 
The God of nature surely lanquished, 
The sad Centurion cried out as ^t. 
The Sonne of God, the Sonne of God was dead, 
The headlong Jew hung downe his pensive head, iridled 

And homewards br'd, and ever, as he went, Jna. 

He smote his brest, halfe desperately bent. 
The veric woods, and beasts did seeme his death lament. 
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The gracelesse Trajrtour round about did looke, 
(He lok*t not long, the Devill quickel^ met him) 
To finde a halter, which he found, and tooke, 
Onel^ a gibbet nowe he needes must get him. 
So on a wither'd tree he fairly set him, 

And helpt him Ht the rope, and in his thought 
A thousand furies, with their whippes, he brought, 
So thcar be stands, readie to hdl to make his vault. 

+1 

For him a waking bloodhound, yelling loude. 

That in his bosome long had sleeping layde, 

A guiltie Conscience, barking after blood. 

Pursued eagerly, ne ever stai'd, 

Till the betrayers selfe it had betray'd, 

Oft chang'd he place, in hope away to winde. 
But change of place could never change his minde, 

Himsclfe be flies to loose, and foUowes for to finde. 

42 
Thear is but two waves for this soulc to have, 
When parting from the body, forth it purges, 
To flie to heav'n, or fall into the grave, 
Where whippes of scorpions, with the stinging scourges. 
Feed on the howling ghosts, and fine Surges 
Of brimstone rowle about the cave of night, 
Where flames doe burne, and yet no sparkc of light. 
And fire both fries, and freezes the blaspheming spright. 

43 
Thear lies the captive soule, aye-sighing sore, 
Reck'ning a thousand yeares since her first bands, 
Yet stales not thear, but addes a thousand more, 
And at another thousand never stands, 
But tells to them the starres, and heapes the sands, 
And now the starres are told, and sands are mnne, 
And all those thousand thousand myriads done, 
And yet but now, alas ! but now all is begunne, 
68 



,.,.d.i. Google 



CHRISTS TRIUMPH OVER DEATH 



With that a flaming brand a Furie catch't, 
And shookc, and tost it round in his wilde thought. 
So li-om his heart all joy, all comfort inatch't, 
With every starre of hope, and as he sought, 
(With present feare, and ^ture griefe distraught) 
To flie from his owne heart, and aide implore 
Of him, the more he gives, that hath the more, 
Whose storehouse is the heavens, Coo little for his store, 

4S 

Stay wretch on earth, cried Satan, resdes rest, 
Know'st thou not Justice lives in heav*ni or can 
The worst of creatures live among the best; 
Among the blessed Angels cursed man? 
Will Judas now become a Christian? 

Whither will hopes long wings transport thy mindc; 

Or canst thou not thy selfe a sinner Ande; 
Or cniell to thy selfe, wouldst thou have Mcrcie kindef 

46 

He gave thee life : why sbouldst thou seeks to slay him i 

He lent thee wealth : to feed thy avarice ? 

He cal'd thee friend : what, that thou sbouldst betray him i 

He kist thee, though he knew his life the price : 

He washt thy feet : should'st thou his sacrifice i 

He gave thee bread, and wine, his bodie, blood, 

And at thy heart to enter in he stood. 
But then I entred in, and all my snakie brood. 

47 
As when wild Pentheus, growne madde with firar. 
Whole troups of hellish haggs about him spies. 
Two bloodie Sunnes stalking the duskie sphear, 
And twofold Thebes runs rowling in his eyes : 
Or through the scene staring Orestes flies. 

With eyes flung back upon his Mothers ghost, 
" That, with infernall serpents all embost, 
And torches quencht in blood, doth her stern sonne accost. 
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48 

Such horrid gorgons, and misformed formes 
Of damned hends, flew dzuncing in his heart, 
That now, unable to endure their stormes, 
Flic, flie, he cries, thy selfc, what ere thou art, 
Hell, hell alrcadie burnes in every part. 

So do^rne into his Torturers armes he fell, 

That readie stood his funeralls to yell. 
And in a clowd of night to waft him quick to hell. 

49 

Yet oft he snacht, and started as he hung : 

So when the senses halfe enslumb'red lie. 

The headlong bodie, readie to be flung, 

By the deluding phansie, from some high, 

And craggie rock, recovers greedily, 

And clasps the yeetding pillow, halfe asleepe, 
And, as from heav'n it tombled to the deepe, 

Feelcs a cold sweat through every trembling member creepe. 

50 
Thear let him hang, embowelled in blood, 
Whcar never any gentle Sheapheard feed 
His blessed flocks, nor ever heav'nly flood 
Fall on the cursed ground, nor holesome seed 
That may the least delight or pleasure breed : 
Let never Spring visit his habitation, 
But nettles, kixe, and all the weedic nation, 
With emptie elders grow, sad signes of desolation. 

5« 

Thear let the Dragon keepe his habitance. 

And stinking karcascs be throwne avaunt, 

Faunes, Sylvans, and deformed Satyrs daunce. 

Wild-cats, wolves, toads, and s[c]reechowles direly chaunt, 

Thear ever let some restles spirit haunt, 

With hollow sound, and clashing cheynes, to scarr 

The passenger, and eyes like to the starr. 
That sparkles in the crest of angrie Mars afarr. 
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But let the blessed deawes for ever showr 
Upon that ground, in whose faire Aelds I spie 
The Woodic ensignc of our Saviour : 
Strange conquest, whear the Conquerour must die, 
And he is slaine, that winns the viflorie : 

But he, that living, had no house to owe it, 

Now had no grave, but Joseph must bestowe it, uU»d 

O ninne ye Saints apace, and with sweetc flo[w'r]s bestrowe it. J"t*. * 

53 
And ye glad Spirits, that now sainted sit 
On your ccelestiall thrones, in bcawtie drest, 
Though I your teares recoumpt, O let not it 
With after-sorrowe wound your tender brest. 
Or with new griefe unquiet your soft rest : 

Inough is me your plaints to sound ^aine. 

That never could inough my selfe complaine, 
Sing then, O sing aloude thou Arimathean Swaine. 

54 
But long he stood, in his faint armes uphoulding 
The &irest ^oile heav'n ever forfeited, 
With such a silent passion griefe unfoulding, 
That, had the sheete but on himselfe beene spread, 
He for the corse might have beene buried : 

And with him stood the happie thcefe, that stole 

By night his owne salvation, and a shole 
Of Maries drowned, round about him, sat in dole. 

55 

At length (kissing his lipps before he spake, 

As if from thence he fetcht againe his ghost) 

To Mary thus, with teares, his silence brake. 

Ah woehill soule ! what joy in all our cost, 

When him we hould, we have alreadic lost i 

Once did'st thou loose thy Sonne, but found'st againe. 
Now Hnd'st thy Sonne, but find'st him lost, and slaine. 

Ay mee ! though he could death, how canst thou life sustaine i 
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Whear ere, dcere Lord, thy Shadowc hovcreth, 

Blessing the place, wherein it deigns abide, 

Looke how the earth darke horrour covereth, 

Ctoathing in mournfull black her naked side, 

Willing her shadowe up to heav'n to glide, 
To sec and if it meet thee wandring thear, 
That s(^ and if her selfe must misse thee hear, 

At least her diadow may her dutie to thee bear. 

57 

Sec how the Sunnc in daytime doudcs his lace, 

And lagging Vesper, loosing his late teame, 

Forgets in heav'n to runne his nightly race. 

But, sleeping on bright Oetas top, doeth dreame 

The world a Chaos is, no joyfull bcame 

Looks from his starrie bowre, the heav'ns doe mone. 
And Trees drop teares, least we should greeve alone. 

The windes have learnt ta sigh, and waters hoarceiy grone. 

58 

And you swecte flow*rs, that in this garden growe, 

Whose happie states a thousand soules envie, 

Did you your owne felicities but knowe. 

Your selves unpluckt would to his funerals hie. 

You never could in better season die : 
O that I might into your places slide, 
The gate of heav'n stands gaping in his side, 

Thear in my soule should steale, and ail her feults should hide. 

59 
Are thcas the eyes, that made all others blind ; 
Ah why ar they themselves now blemished? 
Is this the fece, in which all beawtie shin'd ; 
What blast hath thus his flowers debellished i 
Ar these the feete, that on the watry head 

Of the un&ithfull Ocean passage found ; 

Why goe they now so lowely under ground, (wound ? 
Wash't with our woorthles teares, and their owne precious 
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One hem but of the garments that he wore. 
Could medicine whole countries of their paine, 
One touch of this pale hand could life restore, 
One word of these cold lips revive the slaine : 
Well the blinde man thy Godhead might mainCaine, 

What though the sullen Pharises repin'd ? 

He that should both compare, at length would finde 
The blinde man onel; sawe, the Seers all wear blinde. 

61 
Why should they thinke thee worthy to be slaine f 
Was it because thou gav'st their blinde men eyes } 
Or that thou mad'st their lame to waike againe ; 
Or for thou heal'dst their sick mens maladies; 
Or mad'st their dumbe to speake ; and dead to rise ? 
O could all these but any grace have woon, 
What would they not to save thy life have done ? 
The dumb man would have spoke, and lame man would have 

(runne. 
62 
Let mec, O let me neere some founuine lie, 
That through the rocke heaves up his sandie head, 
Or let me dwell upon some mountaine high, 
Whose hoUowc root, and baser parts ar spread 
On fleeting waters, in his bowells bred, 

That I their streames, and they my teares may feed, 
Or, cloathed in some Hermits ragged weed. 
Spend all my daics, in weeping for this cursed deed. 

63 

The life, the which I once did love, I leave, 
The love, in whi[c]h I once did live, I loath, 
I hate the light, that did my light bereave, 
Both love, and life, I doe despise you both, 
O that one grave might both our ashes cloath ! 
A Love, a Life, a Light I now obteine. 
Able to make my Age growe young againe, 
Able to save the sick, and to revive the ^inc. 
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Thus spend we teares, that never can be spent. 
On him, that sorrow now no more shall see : 
Thus send we sighs, that never can be sent, 
To him, that died to h've, and would not be, 
To be thear whear he would ; here burie we 
This hcav'nly earth, here let it softly sleepe, 
The luirest Sheapheard of the fairest sheepe. 
So all the bodie kist, and homewards went to weepe. 

65 

So home their bodies went, to seeke repose. 
But at the grave they left their aoules behinde ; 
O who the force of love ccclestiall knowes 1 
That can the cheynes of natures selfe unbinde, 
Sending the Bodie home, without the minde. 
Ah blessed Virgin, what high Angels art 
Can ever coumpt thy teares, or sing thy smart. 
When every naile, that pierst his hand, did pierce thy heart? 

66 

So Philomel, perch't on an aspin sprig, 

Weeps all the night her lost virginitie, 

And sings her sad talc to the merrie twig, 

That daunces at such jovfuU miserie, 

Ne ever lets sweet rest mvade her eye : 
But leaning on a thorne her daintie chest. 
For feare soft sleepe should steale into her brest. 

Expresses in her song greefe not to be exprest. 

47 

So when the Larke, poorc birde, afarre espi'th 
Her yet unfeather'd children (whom to save 
She strives in vaine) slaine by the f^tall sithe, 
Which from the medowe Jier greene locks doeth shave. 
That their warme nest is now become their grave ; 
The woefiill mother up to heaven springs, 
And all about her plaintive notes she flings. 
And their untimely fate most pittifully sings. 
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BUt now the second Morning, from her bowre, tSSU 

Began to glister in her beames, and nowe aftwdawh. 

The roses of the day began to flowre r«™^ 

In th' eastcrne garden ; for heav'ns smiling browe Slid^lh. 

Halfe insolent for joy begunne to showe : rfiairf 

The early Sunne came lively dauncing out, i 
And the bragge lambes ranne wantoning about, 
That heav'n, and earth might secme in tryumpb both to shout. 

2 
Th' engladded Spring, forgctfull now to weepe. 
Began t' eblazon from her leavie bed. 
The waking swallowe broke her halfe-yeares sleepe, 
And everte bush lay deepely purpured 
With violets, the woods late-wintry head 

Wide flaming primroses set all on fire, 

And his bald trees put on their greene attire, 
Among whose infant leaves the joyeous birds conspire. 

3 
And now the taller Sonnes (whom Titan warmea) 
Of unshornc mountaincs, blowne with easie windes, 
Dandled the mornings childhood in their armes, 
And, if they chaunc't to slip the prouder pines. 
The under Corylets did catch the shines, 

To guild their leaves, sawe never happie yeare 

Such joyfiill triumph, and triumphant cheare, 
As though the aged world anew created wear. 
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Say Earth, why hast thou got thee new attire, 

And stick'st thy habit full of dazies red ? 

Seems that thou doest to some high thought aspire, 

And some newe-found-out Bridegroomc mean'st to wed : 

Tell me yc Trees, so fresh apparelled. 

So never let the ^itefull Canker wast you, 

So never let the heav'ns with lightening blast you, 

Why goc you now so trimly drcst, or whither hast you i 

5 
Answer me Jordan, why thy crooked tide 
So often WMiders from his neerest way. 
As though some other way thy streame would slide^ 
And faine salute the place where something lay i 
And you sweete birds, that shaded Irom the ray, 

Sit carolling, and piping griefe away, 

The while the lambs to heare you daunce, and play, 
Tell me sweete birds, what is it you so faine would say ? 



And, thou feirc Spouse of Earth, that cveric ycare, 

Gett'st such a numerous issue of thy bride, 

How chance thou hotter shin'st, and draw'st more necre ? 

Sure thou somcwhear some worthie sight hast spide, 

That in one place for joy thou canst not bide : 
And you dead Swallowes, that so lively now 
Through the flit aire your winged passage rowe. 

How could new life into your frozen ashes flowe ? 

7 
Ye Primroses, and ptuple violets. 
Tell me, why blaze ye from your Icavie bed. 
And wooe mens hands to rent you from your sets, 
As though you would somewhear be carried, 
With fresh perfumes, and velvets garnished i 
But ah, I neede not aske, 'tis surely so, 
You all would to your Saviours triiunphs goe, 
Thear would ye all awaite, and humble homage doe. 
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Thear should the Earth herselfe with garlands newe !■ 

And lovely flo[w'r]s embellished adore, 

Such roses never in her garland grewe, 

Such lillies never in her brest she wore, 

Like beautie never yet did shine before : 

Thear should the Sunne another Sunne behold. 
From whence himselfe borrowes his locks of gold, 

That kindle heav'n, and earth with beauties manift^d. 

9 
Thear might the violet, and primrose sweet 
Beamcs of more lively, and more lovely grace. 
Arising from their beds of incense meet ; 
Thear should the Swallowe see newe life embrace 
Dead ashes, and the grave unheale his face, 

To let the living from his boweb creepe. 

Unable longer his owne dead to kcepe: (sleepe. 

Thear heav'n, and earth should see their Lord awake from 



Their Lord, before by other judg'd to die, 
Nowe Judge of all himselfe, before forsaken 
Of all the world, that from his aide did flie. 
Now hy the Saints into their armies taken. 
Before for an unworthie man mistaken, 
Nowe worthy to be God confi^t, before 
With blasphemies by all the basest tore, 
Now worshipped by Angels, that him lowe adore. 



Whose garment was before indipt in blood. 
But now, imbright'ned into heav'nly flame, 
The Sun it selfe oulglitters, though he should 
Climbe to the toppc of the celestiall frame, 
And force the starres go hide themselves for shame : 
Before that under earth vras buried, 
But nowe about the heav'ns is carried, 
And thear for ever by the Angels hericd. 
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So feirest Phosphor the bright Morning starre, 

But ncewel^ washt in the greene element, 

Before the drouzic Night is halfe aware, 

Shooting his fiaming locks with deaw besprent, 

Springs lively up into the orient. 

And the bright drove, ileec't all in gold, he chaces 
To drinke, that on the Olympique mountains grazes. 

The while the minor Planets forfeit all their laces. 

13 
So long he wandred in our lower spheare. 
That hcav'n began his cloudy starres despise, 
• Halfe envious, to see on earth appeare 
A greater light, then fiam'd in his owne skies : 
At length it burst for spight, and out thear flies 
A globe of winged Angels, swift as thought, 
Tlut, on their spotted feathers, lively caught 
The sparkling Earth, and to their azure fields it brought. 

H 
The rest, that yet amazed stood belowe. 
With eyes cast up, as grecdie to be fed, 
And hands upheld, themselves to ground did throwe, 
So when the Trojan boy was ravished. 
As through th' Idalian woods they safe he fled. 
His aged Gardians stood all dismai'd. 
Some least he should have fallen back afraid. 
And some their hasty vowes, and timely prayers said. 



Tosse up your heads ye everlasting gates. 

And let the Prince of glorie enter in : 

At whose brave voly of sideriall States, 

The Sunne to blush, and starres growe pale wear scene. 

When, leaping first from earth, he did begin 
To climbe his Angells wings ; then open hang 
Your christall doores, so all the chorus sang 

Of heav'nly birds, as to the starres they nimbly sprang. 
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16 

Hearkc how the floods clap their applauding hands, 

Xhe pleasant valleyes singing for delight, 

And wanton Mountaines dauncc about the Lands, 

The while the fieldes, struck with the heav'niy hght, 

Set all their flo[w'r]s a smiling at the sight, 

The trees laugh with their blossoms, and the sound 

Of the triumphant shout of praise, that crown'd (found. 

The flaming Lambe, breaking through heav'n, hath passage 

17 
Out leap the antique Patriarchs, all in hast, i. Brih* 

To see the po[w'rJ5 of Hell in triumph lead, iSgooi, ibe 

And with small starres a garland interchast ^dettsof 

Of olive leaves they bore, to crowne his head, iheSidim, 

That was before with thornes degloried. 

After them ilewe the Prophets, brightly stol'd 

In shining lawne, and wimpled manifold. 
Striking their yvorie harpes, strung all in chords of gold. 

18 

To which the Saints viflorious carolls sung, 

Ten thousand Saints at once, that with the sound, 

The hollow vaults of heav'n for triumph rung : 

The Chcrubins their clamours did confound AdecIi, &c. 

With all the rest, and clapt their wings around : 
Downe from their thrones the Dominations flowc, 
And at his feet their crowncs, and scepters throwe. 

And all the princely Soules fell on their feces lowe. 

»9 

Nor can the Martyrs wounds them stay behind, 
But out they rush among the heav'niy crowd. 
Seeking their heav'n out of their heav'n to find, 
Sounding their silver trumpets out so loude, 
That the shrill noise broke through the starrie cloudy 

And all the virgin Soules, in pure araie. 

Came dauncing forth, and making joyeous plaie ; 
So him they lead along into the courts of day. 
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^L^Tftd** ^ him they lead into the courts of da^, 
g™jj Whear never warre, nor wounds abide him more, 
imdcrGod. But in that house, cternalt peace doth plaie, 
Acquicting the soules, that ncwc before 
Their wa^ to heav'n through their owne blood did skore. 
But now, estranged from all miserie, 
As lurre as heav n, and earth discoasted lie, 
Swelter in quiet waves of immortalitie. 

21 
^■dmnd And if great things by smaller may be ghucst, 
««dj5r" So, in the mid'st of Neptunes angrie tide, 
I Q^^ Britan Island, like the weedie nest 

Of true Halcyon, on the waves doth ride. 
And softly sayling, skornes the waters pride : 
While all the rest, drown'd on the continent. 
And tost in bloodie waves, their wounds lament, 
And stand, to see our peace, as struck with woonderment. 

22 
The Ship of France religious waves doe tosse. 
And Greec[e] it selfe is now growne barbarous, 
Spains Children hardly dare the Ocean crosse. 
And Beiges field lies wast, and ruinous. 
That unto those, the heav'ns ar invious, 

And unto them, themselves ar strangers growne, 
And unto these, the Seas ar faithles knowne, 
And unto her, ahs, her owne is not her owne. 

Here onely shut we Janus yron gates. 
And call the welcome Muses to our springs, 
And ar but Pilgrims from our heav'nly states, 
The while the trusty E^rth sure plentie brings. 
And Ships through Neptune safely spread their wings. 
Goc blessed I^nd, wander whear thou please, 
Unto thy God, or men, heav'n, lands, or seas, 
Thou canst not loose thy way, thy King with all hath peace. 
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24 

Deere Prince, thy Subjcfts joy, hope of their heirs, 

Picture of peace, or breathing Image rstber, 

The certxine argument of all our pray'rs, 

Thy Harries, and thy Countries lovely Father, 

l.ct Peace, in endles joyes, for ever Kith her 
Within thy sacred brest, that at thy birth 
Brought'st her with thee from heav'n, to dwell on earth. 

Making our earth a heav'n, and paradise of mirth. 

25 
Let not my Liege misdeem these humble hies, 
As lick't with soft, and supple blandishment. 
Or spoken to disparagon his praise ; 
For though pale Cynthia, neere her brothers tent, 
Soone disappeares in the white firmament, 

And gives him back the beames, before wear his, 

Yet when he verges, or is hardly ris, 
She the vive image of her absent brother is. 

26 

Nor let the Prince of peace his beadsman blame. 

That with his Stewart dares his Lord compare, 

And heav'nly peace with earthly quiet shame : 

So Pines to lowely plants compared ar, 

And lightning Phsbus to a little starre : 
And well I wot, my rime, albee unsmooth, 
Ne, saies but what it meanes, ne meanes but sooth, 

Ne harmes the good, ne good to harmefull person doth, 

27 
Gaze but upon the house, whcar Man embo[w'r]s ; ^ 

With flo[w'r]s, and rushes paved is bis way, 
Whcar all the Creatures ar his Servitours, 
The windes doc swcepe his chambers every day. 
And cloudes doe wash his rooms, the seeling gay. 

Starred aloft the guilded knobs embrave : 

If such a house God to another gave, 
How shine those glittering courts,. he for himselfe will have? 
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28 

^^liritis (m ^"^^ '^ * sullen cloud, as sad as night, 
Si^^'i ^" which the Sunnc may secme embodied, 
SuDU Depur'd of all his drosse, we see so white, 

'"''* Burning in melted gold his watrie head. 
Or round with yvorie edges silvered, 
What lustre superexcellent will he 
Lighten on those, that shall his sunneshine see. 
In t^t all-glorious court, in which all glories be 

29 
If but one Sunne, with his difiiisive fires, 
Can paint the starres, and the whole world with light. 
And joy, and life into each heart inspires, 
And every Saint shall shine in heav'n, as bright 
As doth the Sunne in his transcendent might, 

(As faith may well beleevc, what Truth once sayes) 
What shall so many Sunncs united rayes 
But dazle all the eyes, that nowe in heav'n ^re praise ? 

30 
Here let my Lord hang up his conquering launce. 
And bloody armour with late slaughter warme. 
And looking downe on his weake Militants, 
Behold his Saints, mid'st of their hot alarme, 
Hang all their golden hopes upon his arme. 

And in this lower field dispacing wide. 

Through windie thoughts, that would thei[r] sayles misguide, 
Anchor their fleshly ships fast in his wounded side. 

31 

Here may the Band, that now in Tryumph shines, 

And that (before they wear invested thus) 

In earthly bodies carried heavenly mindes, 

Pitcht round about in order glorious. 

Their sunny Tents, and houses luminous, 
All their eternall day in songs employing, 
Joying their ende, without ende of their joying. 

While their almightie Prince DestruAion is destroying. 
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Full, yet without satietic, of that dSjrfST 

Which whetts, uid quiets greedy Appetite, Appsdu. 

Whear never Sunne did rise, nor ever sat, 
But one etemall day, and endles light 
Gives time to those, whose time is infinite, 

Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee, 

Beholding him, whom never eye could see. 
And magnifying him, that cannot greater be. 

33 
How can such joy as this want words to speake i 
And yet what words can speake such joy as this? 
Far from the world, that might their quiet breake. 
Here the glad Soules the face of beauty kisse, 
Powr'd out in pleasure, on their beds of blisse. 

And dninke with ne£bir torrents, ever hold 

Their eyes on him, whose graces manifold. 
The more they doe behold, the more they would behold. 

34 
Their sight drinkes lovely fires in at their eyes, S'iS^ 

Their braine sweete incense with fine breath accloycs, ftt 

That on Gods sweating altar burning lies, 
Their hungrie cares feede on their heav'niy noyse, 
That Angels sing, to tell their untould joyes j 

Their understanding naked Truth, their wills 

The all, and selfe-sufficient Goodnesse fills. 
That nothing here is wanting, but the want of ills. 

3S 
No Sorrowe nowe hangs clowding on their browe, ». b^ the 

No bloodies Maladie empales their ^e, !in^^ 

No Age drops on their hayrs his silver snowc, 
No NaJcednesse their bodies doeth embase. 
No Povertie themselves, and theirs di^;race. 

No fcare of death the joy of life devours. 

No imchast slcepc their precious time deflowrs. 
No losse, no griefe, no change waite on their winged hour's. 
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But now their naked bodies skornc the cold, 
And from their eyes joy lookes, and laughs at paine, 
The In^t wonders now he came so old, 
And old man how he came so young againe ; 
Still resting, though from slecpe they still refraine, 
Wheat all are rich, and yet no gold they owe. 
And all are Kings, and yet no Subjects knowe, 
All full, and yet no time on foode they doc bestowe. 

37 
For things that passe are past, and in this field, 
The indcficient Spring no Winter fcares, 
The Trees together fruit, and blossome yeild, 
Th* unfading Lilly leaves of silver beares. 
And crimson rose a skarlet garment wcares : 
And all of these on the Saints bodies growe, 
Br ih> Not, as they woont, on baser earth bcJowe ; 

^!3!i''4.i.ui Three rivers heer of milke, and wine, and honie flowe. 

38 

iB^gn* About the holy Cittie rowles a flood 
cioU. Of moulten chrystall, like a sea of glasse, 

On which weake streame a strong foundation stood. 
Of living Diamounds the building was, 
That all things else, besides it selfe, did passe. 

Her streetes, in stead of stones, the starrcs did pave, 
And little pearles, for dust, it seem'd to have, 
On which soft-streaming Manna, like pure snowe, did wave. 

39 
pi"*« In mid'st of this Cilie coelestiail, 
nnoniif Wheat the eternall Temple should have rose, 
*^ Light'ncd th* Idea Beatificall : 

End, and beginning of each thing that growes, 
Whose selfe no end, nor yet beginning knowes, 
That hath no eyes to see, nor ears to heare, 
Yet sees, and heares, and is all-eye, all-eare, 
That no wheat is contain'd, and yet is every whear^ 
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¥> 
Changer of all things, yet immutable, 
Before, and after all, the first, and last, 
That mcmving all, is yet immoveable. 
Great without quantitie, in whose forecast, 
Things past are present, things to come are past, 

Swift without motion, to whose open eye 

The hearts of wicked men unbrested lie. 
At once absent, and present to them, farre, and nigh, 

41 
It is no flaming lustre, made of light, 
No sweet concent, or welL-tim'd harmonie, 
Ambrosia, for to least the Appetite, 
Or flowrie odour, mixt with spicerie. 
No soft embrace, or pleasure txMJily, 

And yet it is a kinde of inward feast, 

A harmony, that sounds within the brest, 
An odour, light, embrace, in which the soule doth rest. 

42 
A heav'nly feast, no hunger can consume, 
A light unseene, yet shines in every place, 
A sound, no time can steale, a sweet perftime, 
No windes can scatter, an intire embrace, 
That no satietie can ere unlace, 

Ingrac't into so high a favour, thear 

The Saints, with their Beaw-peers, whole worlds outwear. 
And things unseene doe see, and things unheard doe hear. 

43 
Ye blessed soules, grownc richer by your spoile, ' 

Whose losse, though great, is cause of greater gaines. 
Here may your weary Spirits rest from toyle, 
Spending your endlesse cav'ning, that remaincs, 
Among those white flocks, and celestiall traines, 
That feed upon their Sheapheards eyes, and frame 
That heav'nly musique of so woondrous &me, 
Psalming aloude the holy honours of his name. 
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Had I a voice of steel to tunc my song, 

Wear every verse as smoothly fil'd as glassc, 

And every member turned to a tongue. 

And eveij tongue wear made of sounding brassc. 

Yet all that skill, and all this strength, alas, 
Should it presume to guild, wear misadvis'd, 
The place, wheat David hath new songs devis'd. 

As in his burning throne he sits emparadig'd. 

45 
Most happie Prince, whose eyes those starres behould, 
Treading ours under feet, now maist thou powrc 
That overflowing skill, whearwith of ould 
Thou woont'st to combe rough speech, now maist thou showr 
Fresh streames of praise upon that holy bowre, 

Which well we heaven call, not that it rowtes, 

But that it is the haven of our soules. 
Most happie Prince, whose sight so hcav'nly sight behoulds. 



Ah foolish Sheapheards, that wear woont esteem, 
Your God all rough, and shaggy-hair'd to bee ; 
And yet farre wiser Sheapheards then ye deeme, 
For who so poore (though who so rich) as hce, 
When, with us hermiting in lowe degree. 
He wash't his flocks in Jordans spotles tide, 
And, that his deere remembrance aie might bide, 
Did to us come, and with us liv*d, and for us di'd? 

47 
But now so lively colours did embeame 
His sparkling forehead, and so shiny rayes 
Kindled his fiaming locks; that downe did strcame 
In curies, along his necke, whear sweetly playes 
(Singing his wounds of love in sacred layes) 

His deerest Spouse, Spouse of the deerest Lover, 
Knitting a thousand knots over, and over, 
And dying still for love, but they her still recover. 
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+8 
Fatre Egliset^ that at his eyes doth dresse 
Her glorious face, those eyes, from whence ar shed 
Infinite belamours, whear to exprcsse 
His love, high God all heav'n as captive leads, 
And all the tianners of his grace dispreads. 

And in those windowes, doth his armes englaze, 
And on those eyes, the Angels all doe gaze. 
And from those eics, the lights of heav'n do gleane their blaze. 

49 
But let the Kentish lad, that lately taught 
His oaten reed the trumpets silver sound. 
Young Thyrsilts, and for his musique brought 
Xhe willing sphears from heav'n, to lead a round 
Of dauncing Nymphs, and Heards, that sung, and crown'd 
Ecledtas hymen with ten thousand flowrs 
Of choycest prayse, and bung her heav'nly bow'rs 
With saffron garlands, drest for Nuptiall Paramours, 

50 

L^t his shrill trumpet, with her silver blast. 

Of l^re Ecle^a, and her Spousall bed, 

Be the sweet pipe, and smooth Encomiast : 

But my grecne Muse, hiding her younger head 

Under old Chamus fli^igy banks, that spread 
Their willough locks abroad, and all the day 
With their pwnc watry shadowes wanton play. 

Dares not those high amours, and love-sick songs assay. 

SI 
Impotent words, weake sides, that strive in vainc. 
In vaine, alas, to tell so heav'nly sight. 
So heav'nly sight, as none can greater feigne, 
Feigne what he can, that seemes of greatest might. 
Might any yet compare with Infinite f 
Infinite sure those joycs, my words but light. 
Light is the pallace whear she dwells. O Messed wight I 
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RUina CxU pukhra \ tarn terrii dems, 
Deusg : proles matris innupite, (^ pater : 
Sine matre natusy line patrt exereicens caro : 
Quern nee mare, /^ther^ terra, nan cee/um capit, 
Uttra puella tatus anguite latem ; 
Mquievut idtm pairi, matre antiquior : 
Heu domite viitar^ ii triumphatar \ tui 
Opus apifex^, qui minar quim tit, ei 
Major returgis : vita, qua mori velif, 
jita ergo postit : patta finem Mtemitas, 

gutd tibi rependam, quid tibi rependam miser? 
t quande oceihs mollis invadit quiet, 
Et miie membra plurimus Morpheus premil, 
Avidi videmur velle de tergo lequens 
Effiigere monstrum, £3" plumbeos frustra pedes 
Celerare ; media succidimus legrt fitgd i 
Solitum pigrescit robur, os qu^erit viam, 
Sed proditurut maritur in lingua tonus: 
Sit stupeo totus, tolut bieretco, intuens 
Et tiepe repetOy forte si rependerem : 
Solus rependit ille, qui repetit bene, 

G. Fletcher. 

TiKeiov i<TTt, Kal reXiui' Be^ riXxK. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF ENCOLPIUS 



[MS. Tanner 465, fol. 42.] 
Nisus arttore plo pueri ©*c. 

IT was at evening, & in Aprill mild. 
Of twelve sonnes of the ycare the direst child, 
When night, & day their strife to peace doe bring. 
To have an xqualf interest in the Spring, 
The Sunne being Arbiter : I walkt to see. 
How Nature drew a meddow, & a tree 
In orient colo"; & to smell what sent 
Of true perfume the winds the aire had lent. 
When with a happy-carelesse glance I spy 
One pace a shade ; Encolp[i]us cry'd 'tis I ; 
And soe unmask't his forehead branch't more faire, 
Than locks of grasse, our mother Rheas haire. 
I had mine eyes soe full of such a freind, 
That Flora's pride was dimmd ; & in the end 
I askt some time, before I could perswade 
My senses it was spring; The silken blade 
Of Cowslips lost their grace; the speckled Pancie, 
Came short to flatter, though he smil'd, my fancie. 
If later seasons had the Roses bredd, 
I doubt the modest Damaske bad turn'd redd, 
Stain'd with a parallel : but it was good 
They swadled were, like in&nts, in the bud. 
Solsequium, gladd of this excuse, begunne 
To close his blushes with the setting sunne. 
Thrice chanting Philomel beganne a song, 
Thrice had noe audience for Encolp[i]us tongue. 
This thorne did touch her brest to be rejeflcd. 
And tun'd a moane, not heard, she was neglected. 
I thought uncurteous Time would wait; but Night 
Appear'd, Orions whelpes had chas'd the light 
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Into the Westernc coverts; Judge from hence, 
How fiirre a beauty commands reverence. 
The neighbour starres in love were waxen clearer, 
The farthest shott, me thou^t, to view him neerer. 
My Uranoscopy said, the Moone did cast 
Faint beames, & sullen glimpses; when at last 
I spy'd in her a new, & uncouth spott, 
Doubtles through Envy all the rest she gott. 
And then she nidd her palenes in a shrowd. 
Borrowing the pleighted curtaines of a clowd. 
Flowers, birds, & starres, all to £ncolp[i]us yeelds. 
As to Adonis doe Adonis feilds. 
Oh had some other this describ'd, and scene ! 
I came a partiall Judge to praise the scrccne. 
G. Fletcher. 
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[VERSES OF MOURNING AND JOY 

ON THE DEATH OF ELIZABETH 

AND ACCESSION OF JAMES.] 

[I] 

[From Sorrawes jfoy^ pp. 27 — 30.] 

NOw did the sunne like an undaunted Hart, 
Even in his Ml enlarge his ample browe ; 
Now his last bcames on Spanish shore did dart, 
Hurrying to Thetis his all-flaming cart. 
When th' Atticke maid pearched on bared bowe, 
Unhappie Atticke maide sang the sad treason 
Of Tereus most wicked man. 
And well as her renu'd tongue can, 
Tempered her tragicke laies imto the sullcine season. 

When Corlden a cruel heardgroomes boy, 
Yet somewhat us'd to sing, and with his peeres 
Carroll of love, and lovers sad annoy ; 
Wearie of passed woe, and glad of present joy, 
Having instal'd his sunn'd, and ful fed steeres, 
Thus to the river his blisse signified 

Well as he couth, and turning all 

Unto the humming rivers tall, 
The woods and Eccho his song goodly dignified. 

Ye goodly nymphes that with this river dwell, 

All daughters of the yellow-sanded Chame, 

Which deepc in hollo^v rockes frame out your cell, 

Tell me ye nymphes, for you can surely tell; 

Is death the cause of life ? or can that same 

Be my great's! blisse, which was my great'st annoy f 

Eliza's dead, and can it be 

Eliza's death brings joy to me? 
Hell beeing the cause, why heavenly is the joy? 
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With floods of teares I waile that deadly houre, 

When as Eliza, Eliza blessed maide, 

Was married to death, and wc giv'n as her dowre, 

And low descending into Phtttes bower, 

Scarce Ills an earthen pot beeing looselv laid. 

Ah is there such power, such cnieltie in fote? 

Can one Sunne one man sec 

Without, and worse then miserie } 
Then farewell glorious potnpe, and iickle mortals state. 

And yet ten thousand times I blesse that time, 
When that good Prince, that Prince of endles fome. 
Both in the yeares and our joyes springing prime, 
Strucke my glad eares and raisd my rugged rime 
To Carroll lowd and herie his honor'd name. 
Ah b there such power, such bountie in fiite ? 

Can one Sunne one man see 

Worse, and without all miserie? 
Then welcome constant joy, & never-changing state. 

Thou blessed spirit, sit thou ever there 
Where thou nowe sit'st, in heav'n, the worlds late wonder. 
Now heavens joy, and with that God yfere, 
Who still to thee, thou stil to him wast deare. 
Leave us imto the world and fortunes thunder ; 
Or where thou dost that blessedness enjoy, 
Bid me, O quickly bid me 
Come there where thou hast hid thee, 
In Joves all-blessed lap without, and bove annoy. 

If not J ile live under thy sunshine rayes, 

And while the Fates afoard me vitall breath 

Ile spend it as thy tribute in thy praise. 

Dighting, such a5 I can, light virelaies, 

To thee, great Prince, whose life paies for her death. 

Thereto doe thou my humble spirit reare. 

And with thy sacred fire 

My frozen heart inspire : 
Chasing from thy high spirit all imperious feare. 
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Then will I sing, and yet who better sings 
Of thee, then thine owne oft-tride Muse i 
Which when into thy heroicke spirit springs, 
The fields resound, 2nd neighbour forrest rings. 
And sacred Muscs'leaving their woont use 
Of carroling, flying their loathed cell. 

Run to thy silver sound. 

And lively dauncen round : 
What carcn they for Helicon, or their Pegatean well \ 

Then thou thy selfe thy selfc historifie. 

But I in willow shade will chaunt thy name, 

And sing I will, though I sine sorrily, 

And thee, though little, I wilfglorilie, 

And shrilly pipe aloud, the whilst my Chamc 

Shall answer all againe, thy name aye lives. 

While th' Oceans froathie hoarc 

Beats on thy Brittish shore. 
And Albion threats the heave with high whited dives. 

By this the old nights head gan to be gray. 
And dappled round with many a whited spot, 
So that the boy through ruinous nights decay. 
Saw the first birth of the new infant day, 
So up he rose and to his home he got ; 
And all the way of yames he lowdly sang, 

And all the way the plaine. 

Answered yames againe : 
That all the woods of yames ii th' heaven lowdly rag. 
PMn. FUtcher. Regalis. 
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VERSES OF MOURNING AND JOY 
["] 

[From Thren^-thrtambeutinn^ pp. 2 — 3 and 5 — 7.] 

QUsE, sicut nitilis Cynthia curribua, 
Luccbat solio splendida patrio, 
Sub Ixtho, (hei mihi laetho 

Fas tantum scelus est?) jacet. 
Qui, sicut Clarius nube deus nigra, 
Occultus tencbris delituit suis ; 

Jam nuper Borcali 

Sol nobis oritur plaga. 
Hanc si spe^o, nihil sum nisi lachrymie ; 
Hunc SI spe£to, nihil sum nisi gaudium ; 

Nil sum, si simul uno 

Utrunt^ intuitu note. 
Sic navem retrahimt aestus, & Kstui 
Robust^ aura reflans; stat dubia, & nimis 

Dum parebit utri((, 

Neutri sedula paniit. 
Si, regina, tuo plausero fiineri, 
Eheu parce precor ; debita sunt meo, 

Sunt & prima Jacobo 

Plausus, quos fero, muncra. 
Si sccptrum lachryjnis sparsero, rex, novQ, 
Eheu parce precor } debita sunt meae, 

Heu sunt ultima Elizx 

FIctus, quos fero, munera. 

Phiit. FUtcher, Rtgolis. 



Ftebilis Elizam deserta Thamesis unda 
Ingemuit, virides toUens h gurgite crines, 
Quii pater Oceanus solitum bibit ore tributum 
Impiger, extren:ias4 tridente revcrberat undas. 
Crebra4 cum verbis immiscens verbera, nocte 
Elizam veniente, Elizam abeunte canebat. 
Et tantum Elizam dilecta4 nomina damans 
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(Magna stupct, levis est qujecun4 est garrula cura) 
Ad miserun Elizam fluvio labente vocabat. 
Elizam pulsK ingeminant ad sydera ripx. 
Sic quando obscurl siluenint omnia noctc, 
^nes flet noctem tristes, ruptos4 hjrmenaeos, 
Jam4 novam pellex admirans Attica linguam, 
Terea voce, eheu cmdclem Terea clamat. 
At cim Jacobi sceptrum cum nomine faina 
Miscucrat, verso ad melius, quod fiinera nuper 
Elizse ingemuit lachrymans, Sc inania regna, 
Jacobum tnclamat, Jacobum concinit ore : 
Ab fiiustum Ixto Jacobum murmure cantat : 
Jacobum toto resonabat flumine lympha. 



In eosdem. 

QUisquis triumphos lachrymis componere 
Novit, dolorem risui, 
Tc canat Eliza, te canat, & mortem tuam, 

Fletus4 moTti debitos : 
Simul^ te celebret Jacobe, te & tuo 

Gaudia triumpho debita. 
Mca cfim tumentes Musa turgescens subit 

Replct4 leniter sinus, 
Tota est dolor, tota est lachrjrmx, dum te dolet 

Eliza, dum te lachrymat. 
At ciim madidos Jacobe defle£lit oculoe 

In te, serenanS nubila 
Tota est triumphus, tota plausus, dum tibi 

Triumpbat, & plaudit tibi. 
Sic cfmi te Eliza defleo, tant^m fleo; 

Stupescit immensus dolor. 
C^m tibi Jacobe gratuler, sileo stupens) 

Lcvia loquuntur gaudia. 
Hoc tanciim, Eliza, vix & hoc, dico tibi : 

Eliza perpetuum vale j 
Hoc tibi Jacobe, (nil mifai si non Hoc deest) 

Ad sydera serus avoles. 

Pbin. FUttber. Regal. 
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A leaf of Fietas Jtsuilica (aflerwatds called Lociislie) in Sloane 
MSS., 444, containing part of the Dedication to James Montagu, 
Bishop of Bath and Wells, in Phineas Fletcher's handwriting. 
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A leaf of Fietas Jauitica (afterwards called Lnctisld^) in Mr DoIkU's MS, 
in Phineas P'letcher's handwriting. 
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A leaf of Loeusla in Harl. MSS., 3196, contairine part of the Dedication 
to Thomas Murray, in Phineas Fletchei's handwriling. 
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LOCUSTS, 

VEL 
PIETAS JE- 

SUITICA. 



Per 

Phineam Fletcher 

CoUegii Regalis 

Cantabrigi^, 



Apud ThOMAM & JoANNEM BdCK£, 

celeberrimse Academic Typographos. 

Jm. Dim. MDCXXVII. 
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ROGERO TOWNSHEND, 

Equiti Baron. 

Musarum omnium Patrono, 

veri nohilij miUque 



MAgnum illud {cptime Afusaiitm pridem Ahimne^ nunc 
Patrtni) imb plani maximum nobis vilium ineit, ahUii 
nature (fenitOu carruftir) dtfixum^ y de/otsum^ dim injuries inuy 
i^ memeri sub carde, beneficia summS tantitm lingudy C^ primoribus 
vix labris rtpenimus. In ilHs retinendis p/im ttnactSy pertinaca ? 
In his {^riesertim divtnis) quhm iuirici, ilf prorsus tlumbtst Ilia 
Gentis IsratStkte tjrannide plusquam ftrreS {ad vita tiedium) 
dtpressa in libtrtatem vindicatia (Prth Deus immortalis !) quality 
quanta 7 M^fpties^ Rtgima adeh ipsum titmentem ediis fero- 
cimque plurimit, cntentisque admodum p/agis macerates, quim Unes 
viderant, (J humams ? Maximas hestium exercitus (jatUmque adei 
£gypti rabur) sine haste deviilos, sine ferra dtletos conipexeranl : 
FJuifuum ipsi maenibus vallati^ ilios melibus depresses H demtrsos 
spe£laverant : Rupem sitientibus in flumina liquatam^ la/um esuri- 
entibus pane ccelettiy epuUt^ instruilissimis canitratum, imi (ut 
nunc maris est) fercu/is in cubiies ceactrvatts plant canteilum de- 
gustdrant, Quam subiti tamen ebliviane hac amnia prarsut 
evanueruntP Miracula sani magna, fj tiupenda\ sed (ut nobis 
in Prnierbia est) nm ad triduum durantia. Id nabis badie vilii 
est: Celebris ilia anni OSegesimi OSfavi pugna, imi potiis tine 
pugnd viiJaria, penitus nabis excidit. Huif quiim citil Vidimus 
Hispanas ante prtelium ovantes, diilisque, imi tcriptis hrtvwloK 
priutquam saherent triumpbantes : Sed quad not de Martia dici- 
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mta, rabie plusqu&m Uenini nunsem autpicari, akire vel agntUS 
Itnierenty id divine adjulerit elatsi InviSa centigit. Quin i^ 
mlphurea quidem ilia, Tartarea imi sani nulh unquam damane vel 
ipirata jnachinatio divinii tolum oculit pattns, divind solkm manu 
pattfaita quam citi, quint prorius intercidit! f^ix ulla {atque ilia 
certi extsa, ptnitLsqut eentimpta) priditianii tarn harrtnday libe- 
ratianis tam stupenda monummta restant. Negant impudentet 
Papittit, pemegant, ejuriniqut. Quin & nu ditm lante bentficio 
illustrem quim pigri i^ entrvaii ah illarum mendaciis, calumnitsque 
vindicamui ! Ignoscent igitur mihi tequi judices, si Poetarum 
minimus scelerum omnium lengi maximum, crassd (ut aiunt) 
MinervS contextum ad perpttuam yesuitic^ Pietatis mtmeriam, ad 
animoi Britannarum excitandos, hcntrimque Deo Servateri restau- 
randumy in lucem emiserim. 

Ignoscent aSi, Tu veri Equitum naiilissimt, aliquod fratemiy 
five paterni potiui genii vestigium agnosces, & vultu non illato 
munusculum accipies ah homunculs 

Tux dignitati dcvotissimo 

Phin. Fletcher, 
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Ad P. F. 

Pro approhatione Redar^tio, 
sed arnica atqut hanora. 

Quid istoc esse Phinea dixerim rei 
FUtchere^ Vatum Sanguis^ St Vatum Caput, 
Hostem ut profcssus sceleris atrocissimi 
Styldque peflor^ue proditorii, 
Eousquc carmine alite & fama vehas, 
Cailique tradas, inserisquc Seculo 
Fer^ ut pigendam feceris nobis Fidem, 
Quicunque patriae nil ainistr^ tnovimus, 
Stetimilsque sol*da vivid&m Conitantia, 
Quam nemo simili cccinit, aut clanget tuba i 
An forti quale Mceanidtm fcrunt patrem, 
Genuinus ut sciare ab illo Surculus ? 

Tui Ikventinimus 

S. Cellim. 
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LOCUSTiE, 

VEL 

PIETAS JESU- 

ITICA. 

PAnditur Inferni limen, patet intima Ditis 
Janua, concilium magnum, Stygi6sq; Quiritcs 
Accitos, Rex ipse nigra in penetralia cc^it. 
Olli conveniunt, volitant umbrosa per auras 
Numina, Tartarc6qi tumet domus alta Senatu. 
Confidunt, nuiner6q; omnes subsellia justo 
(Concilium horrendum) instemunt, causdmq; iluendi 
Intent! expectant : solio turn Lucifer alto 
Insurgens, didtis umbras accendic amaris, 
Man^; incrcpitans cun£bjitcs ; Cernitis, inqnit, 
(Cccio infensa cohors, exosa, expuls^; ccclo) 
Cernitis, ut superas mulcet Pax aurea gentes? 
Bella silent, silet injedis oppressa catenis 
In^ue Erebum frustra i terris redit exul Erinnys. 
Divino incerea resonant Sacraria verbo, 
Indomitus possessa tenet suggesta Minister, 
Et viitus, vi£t6rq; novos vocat impiger hostes: 
£t nunc ille minis stimulans, nunc Tseta reponens, 
Scit^ animos fledlit monitis, & corda remulcet. 

Quin etiam san£ti vulgata Scientia Scripti 
Invexit superos terris, & luce corusdl 
Dissolvit tenebras, no£t^mq; excussit inertem. 
Crcscit in immensum Pietas, im^ue recusat 
Relligionis amor: fugit Ignorantia, lucis 
Impatiens, fugit Impietas, artdsque pudendos 
Nuda Superstitto, & nunquam non devius Error: 
Vim patitur, gaud^tq; trahi coeleste raplque 
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Imperium. Quin & gcntes emensa suprcmas, 
Virginiam (nostras, Umbrse, tot secuk sedes) 
Aggreditur, mox Cocytum, Stygiisque paludes 
Tranabit, vix hunc nobis Acheronta rciinquct. 

Nos contri immemori per tuta sOentia somno 
Sternimur interea, & medii jam luce supini 
Stertentes, festam trahimus, pia turba, quietem. 
Quid si animos sine honore a£ti sine fine laboris 
Poenitet, & proni imperii regnique labantis 
Nil miseret, positis flagris, odifsque remissis 
Onunus veniam, &c dextras prsebemus ineimcs. 
Fors ille audacis fa£ti, & just<e immemor inc, 
Placatus, faciHsq; manus & fcedera junget. 
Fors solito lapsos (peccati oblitus) honori 
Restituet, ccclum nobis- soli^mqj relinquet. 
At me nulla dies animi, co^pcique prioris 
Dissimilem arguerit: quin nunc rescindere coelum, 
£t conjurato viflricem milite pacem 
Rumpere, ferventiq; juvat miscere tumultu. 

Qui tanli cecidere animi ? Qui prislina virtus 
Ccssit, in aiternam qui mecum irrumpere lucem 
Tentistis, trepiddmq; armis perfringere coelum ( 
Nunc ver6 indecores felicia ponitis arma, 
Et toties vidto imbelles conceditis hosti. 
Per vos, per domitas ctclesti fiilmine vires, 
Indomitdmq; odium, projed^ resumite tela; 
Dum fas, dum breve tempus adest, accendite pugnas, 
Restaurate acies, fraftumq; reponite Martem. 
Ni iacitis, mox soli, & (quod magis urit) inuiti 
^tern^m (heu) vacuo ilammis cruciabimur antro. 
Ille quidem nulli, heu, nulli violabilis arte, 
Securum sine £ne tenet, sine milite regnum ; 
A nullo p[e]titur, nullo violatur ab hoste. 
Compatitur tamen, inque suis violabile membris 
Corpus habet : nunc d totis consurgite te]is, 
Qak patet ad vulnus nudum sine tegmine corpus, 
Imprimite ultrices, pen[i]tdsque recondite flammas. 
Accclerat funesta dies, jam limine tempus 
Insistit, cim nexa ipso cum vertice membra 
Naturam induerint ccelestem, ubi gloria votum, 
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Atque animum splendor superent, ubi gaudia damno 
Crescant, deliciie^ue modum, fin^mque recusent. 
At nos supplicio xterno, Stygifsque catenis 
Compressi, flammis & vivo sulphure te£li 
Perpetual duro solvemus carcere pcenas. 
Htc atiitna, extremos jam turn perpessa dolorcs, 
Majores semper metuit, queriti^rque remotam, 
Quam toto admisit prxscntcm peftore, mortem; 
Orique czruleas perreptans flamma medullas 
Torquet anhela siti, Jibr^ue atque ilia lambit. 
Mors vivit, moritilrque inter mala mille superstes 
Vita, vicfaque ipsS cum morte, & nomina mutat. 
Ciun verb nullum moriendi conscia finem 
Mens reputat, cfim mille annis mille add id it annos, 
Prictcritiimque nihil venturo delrahit levum, 
Mox etiam Stellas, etiam superaddit arenas, 
Hmque etiam Stellas, etiam numeravit arenas ; 
Pccna tamen damno crescit, per flagra, per ignes, 
Per quicquid miserum est, prxceps ruit, anxia lentam 
Provocat infelix mortem; si fort^ relabi 
Possit, & in nihilum rursus dispersa resolvi. 

^quemus meritis pcenas, atque ultima passis 
Plura tamen magnis exaftor debeat ausis; 
Tartareis mala speluncis, vindidtique ccelo 
Deiiciat; nunquam, nunquam crudelis inultos, 
Immerit6sve Erebus capiet: meruisse nefandum 
Supplicium medios inter solabitur ignes, 
£t, licit immensos, fadlis super^se dolores. 
Nunc agite, 6 Proceres, omn&que effundlte technas, 
Consulite, tmperi6que alacres succurrite lapso. 

Dixerat, insequitur fremitus, trepidantiique inter 
Agmina submissx franguntur murmure voces. 
Qualis, ubi Oceano mox praecipitandus Ibero 
Immineat Phoebus, flavlque ad litora Chami 
Conveniunt, glomerintquc per auras agmina musca:, 
Fit sonitusj longo crescentcs ordine turbx 
Buccinulis voces acuunt^ sociAsque vocantcs, 
Undas nube premunt; strepitu vicinia rauco 
Completur, resonintque accensis litora bombis. 

Postquam animi posuere, son (que relangdit aestus, 
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Excipit .£quivocus, quo non astutior alter 
Taitarcos inter technas effingerc Patres. 
Illi castra olim numero fercibat inerti 
Crescens in ventrem Monachus, simul agmine jun£li 
Tonsi ore, & tonsi lunato verticc Fratres: 
At nunc felici auspicio Jesuitica Priticeps 
Agmina ducebat, veteran6que omnia lat^ 
Depopulans, magnas passim infert milite clades. 
Ilium etiam pugnantem, ilium admirata ioquentem 
Circuit, 6t fremitu excepit plebs vana secundo. 
Composuere animos omncs, tacitlque quiSrunt; 
Sureit, & haud lito jEquivocus sic incipit ore; 

O Pater, 6 Princepa urabrarum, Erebfque potestas, 
Ut rebare, omnes nequicquam insumpsimus artes: 
Nil tanti valuerc doli ; nihil omnibus a^m 
Magnorum impensis operum, verim omnia retri 
Deteri^ ruere, inque bonum sublapsa referri. 

Non sec6s adverso pidtum tenet amne phaselum 
Anchors, si funem, aut mordaces fibula nexus 
Solverit, atque iilum pronS trahit alveus undS. 
Nee quenquam accusa, tentatum est quicquid apert4 
Vi fieri, aut pressS potuit quod tefliis arte. 
Ille Pater rerum, cui frustra obnitimur omnes 
(Sed frustra juvat obniti) vim magnus inanem 
Discutit, & coclo fraudes ostendit aprico. 
Quia soliti lento R^es torpescere luxu, 
Palladiis nunc te£ti armis, Muslsque potentes. 
In nos per mediam medicantur praelia pacem. 
Nee tamen seternos obliti, absiste timcre, 
Unquam animos, fesslque ingentes ponimus iras. 
Nee fas, non sic deJicimus, nee talia tecum 
Gessimus, in coelos olim tua signa sequuti. 
Est htc, est vitic, 6c magni contempior Olympi, 
Qutque oblatam animus lucis nunc rcspuat autam, 
Et domiti tant^im placeat cui Regia cceli. 
Ne dubita, nunquam fradtis h<ec peAora, nunquam 
Deficient animis : prii^s ille ingentia cocli 
Atria, descrt6sque zternx lucis alumnos 
Destituens, Ercbum admigret, nodlfmque profundam, 
£t Stygiis mutet radiantia lumina flammis. 

"5 
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Qu6d si acies, fradisque iterum supplerc catervas 
Est animus, scit^ue malas di^crgere fraudes; 
Not! ego consilii, armonun non liitilis author: 
Nee vetcrcs frustra, Gcnitor, rcvocabimus artes, 
Scd nova, scd null! prarsus speranda prionim 
A^edienda mihi conamina; Non ego Icntos 
Nequicquam adstitnulem Fratres, alviimque sequentes 
Distentam Monachos: dum nox, dum plurima tenis 
Incumbeng caligo animos sopivit inertes, 
Non tngratus erat Fratrum labor, omnia nobis 
Artibus ignavis dederat secura, trah^nsque 
Invisam cccio lucem, tenebrisve nitentem 
Involvens, jam nube diem, jam no^ premcbaL 

At nebulas postquam Ph[ce]bus dtmovit inancs, 
T[ar]tarese immisso patuerunt luminc sordes, 
Nee patitur lucem miles desuetus apertam. 
Nunc alio imbelles tempus supplere cohortes 
Milite, & emeritos castris emittere Fratres: 
Nunc Jesuitarum sanAum prodentia nomen 
Arma, manusque placent: juvat ipsum invadere ccetum, 
Siderdquc hxrent^mquc polo detnidcre solem. 
Jam mihi sacratos felici milite Reges 
Protrahere, atque ipsum coeli calcare tyrannum 
Sub pedibus videor: nihil isto milite durum, 
Nit sanctum, clausdmque manet, quin oppida lati 
Prareidiis, urb&que tenent; jam limina Regum, 
J^que adyta irrumpunt, vel mullibus intima blandi 
Corda dalis subeunt, vel ferro &c cxdt refringunt. 
Hi vetulse fucum Romac, pigm^ntaq; mgis 
Aptantes, scros efFcctx nuper amores 
[CJonciliant, lapsdmque decus, formimq; reponunt. 
Ni ^Cerent (notftem coellque inamabile lumen 
Testor) mox alise sedes, nova regna per orbem 
Exulibus qu^enda, soidque atque adhere pulsis: 
Cocytus tantiim nobis, Erebdsque pateret. 
Quin tu (magne Pater) Stygias reclude cavernas, 
Ac barathrum in terras, Orci^mq; immitte profundum; 
Insueti totum Super! mirentur Avemum. 

Hie solita inlidis inspiret prxlia Turcis; 
Sarmatas hie, gelid6sque inccndat Martc Polonos, 
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Gennan6sque duces, hie Reges inflet Iberos; 
Regnordmque sitim, & nullo saturabile peAus 
Imperio stimulet, (lir6que intorqueat xstu. 
Ite foras Stygix (Princfps jubet) ite ca.terviE, 
Vipereas inferte manus, serite arma per agros, 
Et scelenim, ic foeti dispergite setnina belli : 
Ast ego Tarpeiura Tiberina ad flumina Patrem, 
Concili^mque petam solus, mea regna, Latinum, 
Muricc vestitum, rube^que insigne galera. 
Mox scelere ingetiti, atque ingenti ccede pera£t& 
R^cdiar, Stygi^uc domus, & inania lati 
Undique collcSis sup pie bo regna colonis. 
At tu, magne Pater, fluitantes contrahe manes ; 
Prxcipit^sque vias, lat6sque extende meatus; 
Ut patulo dens^m volitantes Orcus hiatu 
Corripiat rabidus mentes, intijsque recondat. 

Dixit^ & ill^ti perfraflo limine Averni 
Exiliit primus, luc^mque invasit apertam. 
Insequitur deforme Chaos; ruit omne barathrum, 
Fceda, horrenda cohors: trepidant pallentJa cocli 
Lumina, & incerto Tellus tremit horrida motu. 
Ipse pater pronos laxatis Ph[ce]bus habcnis 
Pnecipitat currus, & coclo territus exit. 
Succedit nox umbranim, cceldmque reli^um 
Invadit, multAque premit caligine terras. 

Nan seci!i3 ^oliis emissi linibus Austri 
Omnia corripiunt, terrisque undisque tumuitu 
Miscent; arboreos fcetus, segetimque rcseftam 
Xurbine convellunt rapido, verrdntque per auras. 
Ast oculis long£ mcestus sua vota colonus 
Insequitur, totdque trahit suspiria corde. 
Senserut adventum, subit6que inferbuit Eestu 
Terra, oiiilsque tumet, focto jam turgida bello: 
Circim umbrz volitant, fraud^ue, & crimina spargunt. 

Hie gelidos semper nivibus, glaci^ue Polonos 
Exacuit, tacit^ue subit Jesuitica totus 
Pe£tora, jimque dolos, cxd6sque inspirat; at ilia 
Arripiunt avid^ flammas, notx^i^c P^^ ossa 
Discurrunt Furix, fnque sinus inque ilia serpunt. 

J^que in cc^atos meditantur bella SuCvos, 
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Sarmattcisque ardent Romano ailnc£lere gentcs 
Pontifici, & Gnccas tcmplis cxpellere leges. 
Fi£titiam Regis sobolem, consutique belli 
Crimina supponunt vafri, mentitiquc veris 
Texunt, Sarmatic6sque implent nimoribus agros. 
Cxdihus accrescit bellum, regnlque meduUis 
Hxret inexplet^m: semper nova pnetia viftus 
Integrat : erubuerc nives jam sanguine tinftjc 
Purpureo, & tepidi solvuntur frigora csede. 
Ast alii Graias dim cognomine terras, 
Graias Pieriis gratissima nomina Musis: 
Nunc domitos tutus consedit Turca per agros. 
Invbunt alacres bello loca fceta pcrenni, 
Et tenero csedem inspirant & praclia Regi. 
Nunc oculo, nunc voce ferox, nunc fronte minatur, 
Non epulis Iuxi:ive pucr, non ille paternal 
Desidil gaudct; scd bella, sed aspent cordi 
Ira sedent, Sicv^que superbia Turcica mentem 
Inflat, & ingentes volvit sub pcftore motus. 
Aut is linigeras aptabit classibus alas, 
Aut galeas finget, clypedsque, & (fiilmina belli) 
Tormenta, impositis strident incudibus aera. 
Et nunc ille ferox Persas Asiimque rebellem 
Subjiciens, totum spirat de pcAore Martem, 
Exult^nsque animis multS se suscitat irit. 
Hcu quz Christicolis cscdes, qu^m debita pestis 
Imminet I Heu quantus tanto timor instat ab hoste, 
Ni tu, Christe, malum avertas, tu fulmina, Christe, 
Dispergas, & vana manu conamina ludas? 
Interea toto dum bella seruntur in orbe, 
Italiam ^quivocus magnam, & Tiberina fluenta 
Adveniens, intrat feralis mcenia Romx. 
Nee mora, nota subit mitrati tefta Tyranni, 
Quique incedit ovans, adytlsque vagatur opacis, 
I[n]speraU Erebo vel aperto crimina sole 
Gaudet ubique tuens, mess^mque expe£tat opimam. 
Dicite, Pierides, quis nunc tenet Itata primus 
Arva ? Quibus tandem gradibus, quo principe Reges 
Exuit, & pingues aptans sibi Roma cucullos, 
Subjicitur raso mod6 fafta Sororcula Fratri? 
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Siccine decrepiti puerascimt tempore mores, 

Pontilice Augustum ut mutent, Monach6q} Monarcham? 

Postquam res Latii totiitn porredla per orbem 
Grcvcrat, & terras Urbi subjecerat iini, 
Substitit, & justo librata in pondere sedit. 
At mox prona mens, in se conversa, relabi 
Ccepit, & eEFcctam vix jam, vix sustinct urbem. 
Haud sec^ altemis crescentcs flu£tibus undz 
Incedunt, facil^; A&x superantia clivos 
^quora prorepunt tacit^, mox litora complenC, 
Subjedtisq; procul despe^ant vertice terras: 
Jiimq; viarum inccrta hErent, mox prona rccedunt, 
Dcfcrv^nsq; undis paulatim in se ipse residit 
Nereus, & nulli noto caput abdidit alvea 
Interea Patrum manibus coelestia passim 
Semina sparguntur, surgit cum focnore campis 
L<eta scgcB, plcnfsq; albescimt mcssibus arva. 
At simuT hirsutis horrebat carduus agris, 
£t tribuli lolilq; nemus, simul aspera lappx 
Sylva, Si lethaeos operata papavera somnos. 
Quippe hominum ccellq; hostis, dum membra colonis 
Fessa quies laxat, tritico vil^mq; feselum 
Miscuit infestus, vici^; aspersit inanes. 
Mirantur loliura agricolae, mirantur avenas, 
MoTtiferisq; horrent mediis in mcssibus herbas. 

Quin etiam imperio Christi Pro-christus eodem 
Parvus adhuc, clausdsq; utero succrevit opaco: 
Jimq; vias trudens tentaverat, integra Romx 
Auspicia impediunt, auslsq; ingentibus obstant. 
At Latiis postquam imperium segnesceret arvis, 
Intj) Bisantinas sensim conccderet urbes, 
Exilit, & justo prodit jam firmior levo. 
Mox etiam laxis paulatim assuetus habenis, 
Mauricio scelere extindlo, duce, & auspice Fhoca, 
£xcutit aurigam, Inque rotas succedit inanes. 
£t nunc nisorum longus producitur ordo 
Pontificum, m^icAque mdcm, Stygiique popellum 
Arte ligans, Iul4 solus dominatur in aula. 
Jdmque furens animis, & torquens fiilmina, sceptrum 
Paulus habet, clav^ue manu violentus inanes 
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Projiciens Petri, gladio succin^his acuto 
Intonat, & longi distantes tcrritat urbcs. 
Stulte, quid zteriti crepitantiii fulmina Patris, 
Coelestdsque tninas, & non imitabile numen 
Igntbus, ah, btuis simulas i Venet^squc sagaca, 
Et non f]£Utio terrendos ignc Britannos 
Exagitas i Ast hi conui, cian debita poscunt 
Tempora (non illt voces, verbos^ue chartae 
Fulmina) tela alacrcs, vcr^ue in mocnia Ronue 
Incuticnt flammas, carn^ue, & vitccia mandent. 

Arma foris Regum Meretrix vetula, arma dol6sque 
Excrcet, Circaea domi sed carmina, & artcs 
In&ndas magicis diri!im miscendo susurris 
Irritat flammis, dur6sque obtrudit amores. 
At c^m fcralis languet saturata libido, 
In facies centum, centum in miracuU rerum 
Corpora Lethaso transfoimat adultcra cantu. 
Aut Asini iiunt, Vulp&vc, hirtlve Leoncs, 
Atque Lupi, atquc Sues, atque exosic omnibus Hydne. 
Illi capta quidem dcxtro, sed acuta sinistra 
Lmnine, deformis exes Ignorantia portie 
Excubat, & nebulis adttus, & limen opacat. 
Filius huic Error comes assidet; ille vagantes 
Excipit hospitio, Sc longis circimi undique ducit 
Porticibus, vetcn^mque umbras, simulacHUjue rcrum 
Mirantes, vanis fallit per inania ludis. 
Intrantem prensat mores venerata vetustos 
Stulta superstitio, properant^ue murmura voce 
Pnccipitans, votis Superos, precibi^sque &tigat. 

Interim scclus imperitat, foecundaque regnant 
Flagitia, & mcntes trudunt, rapiilintque neiandas. 
Inficit hie ccelos audax, Christdmque venenans 
Porrigit immistis Rcgi saera tanta cieutis. 
Lethalem illc Deum, atque imbutam morte salutem 
Ore capit, mult6que lavat pcceaU veneno. 
Hie clavos, vit^dsque, cruc^mque, tua (optime Jesu) 
Supplieia, hastdmque innocuo sub cordc rcfixam, 
Hie tnincum, hie saxum (saxo contemptior ipso) 
Propitium implorat supplex, Stygiisque ululantes 
Speluncis flexo veneratur poplite manes. 
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Hie Cereri, & fluido procumbit stultus Jaccho, 
Qu65que cotit vorat ipse Deos, &t numina plenus 
(Ah scelus !) abscondit venis, alv6que rcponit. 
Hie caligantes, ccelum execiatus apcrtum, 
Te magicos, Jesu, te immittens Sagus in igncs, 
Umbras imperiis audax, Stygiilmque nefando 
Ore Jovem, totdmque vocat de sedibus Orcum. 
RomuIidAm ilte Patrum, pritiue^ue baud immetnor urbis, 
£t fovet ipse lupas, atque ipse fovetur ab illis. 
Hie sobolem impunis prohibens, cast6sque hymenseos, 
Ah, pathicos ardet pueros, & mascula turpis 
Scorta alit; (heu ^inus terris, ccel6que pudendum 
Ausus I) purpureo quin raox Pater ille galero 
Emeritos donat, proccrisquc, ovidmque magistroe 
Esse jubet, mox dura Pater, Musisque tremenda 
Laudat, & incestis tutatur crimina Musis. 

Nee requies, fervent nova crimina, fervet honorum 
Nummordmque intanda sitis; tumct improba fastu 
Conculcans stratos immensa Superbia Reges, 
Venerat hue, Ixtdsque animi Vetera agmina lustrans 
^quivocus falsi subiit penetralia Petri: 
Quem super Anglorum rebus, Venet6que tumultu 
Ardentem cune, & semper nova damna coqucbant. 
Huie Stygias sub corde hcx&, omn^ue nelando 
Pe£tore sueeendit fiirias, ille improbus ir& 
Concilium vocat. Agglomerant imbcrbia Fratrum 
Agmina, concurrunt veteranis ordine longo 
Insigncs ducibus Jesuitse, animfsque parati, 
Sive dolo Itbeat, seu Marti iidere aperto. 
Discumbunt, scdet in mediis diademate Paulus 
Xempora prxfiilgens triplici, vultdque dolorem 
Praelatus, sic tandem iras, atque ora resolvit. 

Nil pudet incepto vidtos desistere i fessos 
Deficere, extrera6q; feri langucre sub aflu, 
Nee posse instantem Romx diSerre ruinam? 
Fata vetant : m^ne incertis concedere fatis i 
Inclusus latebris Monaehus tot vertere pnedas, 
Tot potuit Patri Romano avellcrc gentes? 
Ast ego, quem strato vencrantur eorpore, sacris 
Blanda etiam pedibus libantes oscula R^es: 
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Quem Supcri, qucm terra treroit, mati^; profundi, 
Qui solio Christ! assideo, Chrigto aemulus ipsi. 
Tot msda quotidie, & semper crescentia inultus 
Damna fcro: & quisquam Romanum numeti adoret? 
Aut vigilcs supplcx munus su^cndat ad am i 
Jam Veneti juga detre£tant, & jussa superbi 
Destituunt, Batavus nulla revocabilis arte 
Eflugit, long^; cscas laque6squc recusat. 
Gallia tot compressa malis, tot cladibus a^ 
Deficit, & jam dimidii plus parte recessit. 
Ille NavarrenA infelix ex arbore ramus 
(Exosum genus, & divis hostile Latinis) 
Quanquam oculos fingens placidos, vultiisq; serenat, 
Aggerat ingentem memori sub corde dolorem. 

£t velut ille tiune, & vinclis infra£tus ahenis, 
Oblitdsqi leo irarum, caudimqi remulcens 
Porreftas manibus captabit lenitcr escas: 
Si semel insueto saturaverit ora cruore, 
Mox soliti redeunt animi: frcmit horridus irii, 
Vincula mox Sc claustra vorat, rapit ore cruento 
Custodem, & primas domitor lacer imbuit iras. 
Quid referam toti divisos mente Britannos, 
Quos neque blanditiae moUes, non aspcra terrent 
Jurgia, non ipsos stcrncntia fulmina Reges i 
Heu eobolcm invisam, & fatis majora I^inis 
Fata Britannorum I Centum variata Hguris 
Proditio flammis, ferr6que, atriq; veneno 
Nil agit: Inscnsum detorquet vulnera numen. 
Nil Hispana juvat pubes, nil maxima classis, 

Suam Tellus stupuit, stupuit Neptunus euntem, 
Iratus liquidum sylvescere pinibus asquor. 
Quin toto disje£la man fugit aequore prono, 
Jkmf\; relaxatos immittens navita fiuies, 
Increpitat ventos properans, £ur^; morantes. 
Tot precibus properata aegr^ fhistriq; redempta 
Quid Ixti tulit ilia dies, qui sidus EliS<e 
Occidit, & longo solvit se Roma dolore? 
Occidit ilia quidem, qua nullam Roma cruentam 
Nostra magis vidit, ^ustimvc Britannia stellam. 
Sed simul exoritur, quem nos magis omnibus unum 
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Horremus, gelid& consui^ns PhoebuB ab Arflo: 

Quern Pallas, quem Musec omnes comitantur euntem, 

Pax simul incedit Isto Saturnia vultu, 

Lora manu laxans, trahitur captiva catcnis 

Barbaries: posit6q; gemens BcUona flagcllo. 

Non me nequicquatn jun^m uno fcedere triplex 

Imperium terret, terret fatale Jacobi, 

Nee fhistra impositum Lu£tantis ab omine nomen. 

Quin similis Patri soboles inimica Latino 

Nomina Pontifici assumens, radiante superbos 

Henricos puer, & Fredericos exprimit ore. 

Nunc 6t equos domitarc libct, spumanti^ue ora 

Colligere in nodum, sinuosique fle^ere coUa, 

£t teneris hastam jam nunc ja6Urc lacertis. 

Quin etiam ilie minor, sed non minilis ille timendus 

Carolus, haud Ixto turbat nos omine, cujus 

Mortifcram accepit prim6 sub nomine plagam 

Roma, & lethali languens in vulnere, lenti 

Peste cadit, certimque videt moribunda ruinam. 

Ilia etiara inferior sexu, non pe£tore, terret, 

Quie rcduccm nobis foecundam ostcntat Elisam, 

Invisum, majus fatis, ac cladibus au6turo 

Nomen, & invi£Hm spondens post prxlia pacem. 

Nee me vanus agit terror, quippe illius ore 

Pncvideo multas nobis, nisi fiillor, Elisas. 

Qux mihi spes ultra ? Vel me prarsaga mali mens 
Abstulit, & veris majora pavescere jussit, 
Vel calamo Pater, & Musis, sed £ltus annis 
Stcrnet, & extremis condet mea mcenia flammis. 

Hei mihi ! siderex turres, tiique semula cccli 
Urbs, antiqua. DeQm sedcs, reginique terrse, 
Quam lana Assyria pingit fucata veneno, 
Quam vestes auro, stelldsque imitante pyropo 
Iiriisec decorant, ostro, coccdque pudentcs, 
Cui tantum de te licuit ? Quae dextera sacras 
Dilacerare arces potuit 1 Quo numine turres 
Dcjicere, ingentfque vias complere ruina i 

Conticuit: tristisque diu stupor omnibus ora 
Deiixit, mist6que sinus prcmit ira dolore. 
Ut rediere animi, etrepitua, junftse^ue querelis 
F. H 113 
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Incrcbucre minx : dolor iras, ira dolorem 
Aggent, alternfsque incendunt pe^ora fiammis : 
Tota minis, mist6que fremunt subsellia lu£tu. 

At sonitus inter mcdios, 6i maximus xvo, 
Et sccptris Jcsuita potens, cui cxtera parent 
A^mina, consurgens ultro sese obtulit : illo 
Conspc£to siluere omnes, atque ora tenebant 
Affix i. Verba .£quivocus vcrsuta loquenti 
Su^erit, & cordi custos, orlque residit. 

O Patei, 6 hominum Princeps, 6 maxime divfim 
Conditor, haud minor ipse Deo, jam parva- caduco 
Spes superest regno, neque te sententia fallit : 
Moenia pnecipitem spondent sublapsa ruinam. 
Nullum igitur lacrymis tempus, quin ocyus omnes 
Sarcimus vetercs, aliisque reponimus arces. 
Quid prohibet quin arte diu tua Roma supersit, 
Qua vel nunc superest ? Fatum sibi quisque supremum t 
£t sortis &ber ipse suae. Nunc, optime, nostram 
Qu^ fieri possit paucis. Pater, accipe mentem. 

IJt qui armis hostile parat rescindere vallum, 
Non ubi confertis armantur mccnia turmis, 
Aut altis cinguntur aquis, sed qu^ aggere rarc^ 
Atque humiles tenui muros cinxere coronfl, 
Irruit, incautimque malis premit artibus urbem : 
Non secus infirmi nutantia pcAora sexus 
Blanditiis tentanda, dol6que adeunda procaci. 
In tenui labor, at lucrum non tenue sequetur. 
Vincitur, & vincit citiis ; citi fccmina discit 
£rrores, scit^ue docet : gremio ilia virtli 
Infiisa, & niveis cun^tantem amplexa lacertis, 
Blanda sinus leviter molles, & pe^ora vellit, 
Mox domitx imperitat menti, bibit ille venenum, 
£t rapit errores animo, penit^sque recondit. 
Qui toties septus, toties invidtus ab hoste 
Constitit, armatum qui dentc, atque ungue leonem 
Manoides dextrd impavidus lacerabat inermi, 
Pellicis in gremio crinem, robi^rque relinquens, 
Fccminei infelix (nullis superandus ab armis) 
Arte, sine ense jacet, sine vi, sine vuinere viftus. 
His, Pater, baud Icvibus visum est prxludere telis. 
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Et quonisun illccebris flefli, frangfve recusat 

Vi Batavus, technis subeundus, & arte domandus. 

Apta tiec ansa deest : maner illic foit^ scholfsque 
loiperitat vafri ingenii, lidclque labantis 
Armtnius, quern magna stupct sequit6rque caterva, 
Amphibium genus, & studiis hostile quietis. 
Hi suetig stimulandi odiis, scitisque fovendi 
Laudibus, ac donis onerandi, rebus Iberis 
Ut feveant, sceptnini Hispano obsequidmque rcponant. 

Proximus in Gallos labor est, quos agmine plcno 
Aversos, iterum ad Romam matr^mq; reducam. 
Parisios vobts (acil^ succidere flores, 
Xiiliique Hispano dabimus calcanda Leoni ; 
£t tninca, ad soHtum decusso vertice morem, 
Stemmata, radicimq; arvis transferre Granatis. 
Ilia Navarreni infelix ex arborc planta 
Ense recidenda est, flammfsque urenda supremis. 
Ddmque tcncr fle^Ique potest, nescitque reniti 
Surculus, in truncum mox immittatur Iberum : 
Oblitus primi Hispanum propagine succum 
Imbibat, Hispanis excrescant germina ramis. 
Quin tnodo qui seQSi viduus manet arbore ramus, 
Hispano discat, si fas, inolescere libro, 
£t duplex pietas duplicato c reseat amore. 

Hie tragicac prologus scenz ; majora paramus, 
Non facinus vulgare sero : quod nulla tacebit, 
Crcdet nulla dies, magnum popullsq; trcmendum 
Omnibus incepto : nequtcquam verba, mindsq; 
Conterimus, nequicquam artes projecimus omnes : 
Tempora nos urgent mortis suprcma, supremum 
Tentandum scelus est : tollatur quicquid tntqui 
Obstiterit ; nee te larvati nomen honesti 
Tcrreat, aut scclcris ; quin tu moderator honesti, 
Regula tu justi : per fi. Pater optime, nobis 
P^rq; nehs tentanda via est, qua thmgere duros 
Possimus, Latii^mq; ipsis inferrc Britannis. 
Illi hostes, illi telbque dollsque petendi, 
Vindifbim reliqui tantam vidcintq;, trcmintq;. 
Nee mihi mens solum gelidis auferre cicutis, 
Aut armis Regem, cultr6vc invadcre : m^num, 
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Scd pri^ auditum est lacinus ; certissimus ultor 

£t sceptris odifsque puer succedet avitis. 

Sed Regem pariter, parit^rque inflexile semen, 

Sed Proccres, Patr6sque Equitfsquc & quicquid ubique 

Prudentis vulgi est, i£hi tnuicabimus uno. 

Quin domitoa sine telo omnes, sine vulnere vi^tos 

Flagitio, Pater, una uno dabit hora Britannos. 

Qui fecere id possim, paucis adverte, docebo. 

Stat bene nota domus, saxo constnidta vetusto, 
Marmore czlato, & Pariis formosa columnis, 
Qui Celebris Thamo generatus & Iside nympbfl 
Tliamisis inflexo Ludduni mcenia fludtu 
Alluit, ingent^mque excurrere mcenibus urbem, 
Crescent^sque videt semper splendescere turrcs. 
Quique Austros patulis imroittit apcrta fcnestris, 
Fronte superba alte submissas despicit undas. 

Hue fluere, & primis omnes concurrere regnis 
Et Procercs terne & Patres Plebimque Britannx. 
Ipse etiam primum tota cum prole Senatum 
Regind simul ingreditur comitante Jacobus. 

Htc lapsos revocant mores, Romseque cnientas 
Imponunt leges, & poenas sanguine poscunt. 
At latebrz subter cxcae, magnfsq; cavernae 
Excurrunt spatiis, multo loca fccta hyxo. 
His tacit£ nitrum & viventia sulpbura te£lis 
Subjiciam, Stygi6que implebo pulvere sedcs, 

tJt numero prim&m crescunt subsellia justo, 
Et semel intumuit pleno domus alta Senatu, 
Te<^ mam : juvat horrendos procul aure fragores 
Excipere, & mistas latoribus afire leges 
Correptas spe^re: juvat semusta virorum 
Membra, omn^ue supra volitantes sethere Reges 
Cerncre : rupta gemet Tcllus, & territe cccli 
Otssilient spatia ; ast alto se gurgite prsiceps 
Thamisis abscondet, mirabitur aethera Pluto, 
Et trepidi fugient immisso lumine manes. 
Oixerat : applaudunt omnes, magis omnibus ipse 
Consilium laudat sanftus Pater, ipse labantis 
Patronum Romae laeto sic ore salutat : 
Dii Patribus fausti semper, cultlque Ladnis, 
ii6 
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Non OQUiino tamen moritune mcenia Roms 
Deseritis, tales chat animos, & tanta tulistis 
Pe^ora, jam versis Latium Borescerc fatis 
Aspicio, effcctimque itenim juvencscere Romam. 

Ast ego quas tandem laudes pro talibus ausis, 
Qux paria inveniam ? Quin tu mox aureus lede 
Stabis, vii5lrici succin^tus tempora laura 
Ipse ego martnoreas, meritis pro talibus, aras 
Adjiciam, ipse tibi vota, & pia thura frequenter 
Itnponani, & summos jam nunc meditabor honores. 

Salve priesidium fidei columinque Latinse : 
Incipe jam ccelo assuesci, stell^ue patentes 
Ingreditor, manibiisque coli jam disce supinis. 

Interea ^quivocus manes, atq; in£ma Ditis 
Regna petens, magnis Eiebum rumoribus implet, 
Inventum facinus, cujus cxMmque soliimque, 
Atque umbras pudeat steriles, quod cun<^ quod ipsas 
Vicerit Eumenidas, tot6que k crimine solvat. 

At Jesuita memor sceleris, ccq>tlque neiandi, 
Lucifiigse devota Jovi, Patrlque Latino 
Pe£tora de tota exccrpit leftissima gcnte : 
Digna quidem proles Ital& de matre Britanna. 
Hie dirum i Facibus certo trahit omine nomen, 
Ille Hyemes referens, magnos portenderat imbres, 
Raptique perpetud minitatur lumina no£te. 
Hie trahit k Fossis, raucis hie nomina Corvis ; 
His Jesuita ne^ aperit, totdmque recludens 
Consilium, horrendfsque Itgans Acherontica diris 
Vota, truces ipso cxdes obsignat jGsu. 

Jjmque illi, ruptx media inter viscera matris, 
Accelerant, duros (agrestia tela) ligones 
Conveftant, orco vicini, dirius orco 
Infodiunt alt^ scelus, interi^ue recondunt. 
Ddmque operi incumbunt alacres, crescdntque ruinx, 
Nescio quos multS visi sub nodte susurros 
Percipere, & tenui incertas cucn murmure voces. 
Vicinos illi manes, Erebdmque timentes 
Difiiigiunt trepidi, refluimt cum sanguine mentes : 
Jamque umbris similes ipsi vitantur, ut umbrae, 
Et viUuit, ipslque timent, ipslque timentur. 
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Hie medio lapsus cursu immoti^sque recumbens 
Prcssft anim^ clausfsque oculis, jam flagra sequentis 
Tisiphoncs, uncisque manus, & verbcra sperat. 
Ille cavas qiuerit latebras, cupique receptus 
Nitrosi, trepidos intra se contrahit artus. 
Sic ci!im membra silent placid^ rcsoluta quiete, 
Terrenus nigra inficiens pnecordia ftimus 
Invadit mentem, jimque umbram effingit inanem, 
Tfedd umbram Stygift armatam, sani^ue madentem : 
Omnia turbantur subit6, volat illc per auras 
Exanimis dem^nsquc metu, fnistrique rcfixos 
Incrcpat usque pedes ; pnescns insiiltat imago, 
Jam tergum calcimque tercns : vox ore sepulta 
Deficit, & dominum fallaci prodit hiatu. 

Ut reduci mox corde mctus scdantur inertes, 
Paulatim apparent rari latebrisque relinquunt : 
Incerttque metus tanti, sed pergerc ccrti, 
Cauti^ arre^ captabant aure susurros. 
Ut tandem humanam agnoscunt ex murmure vocem, 
Lxti abcunt, ort6que die vicina Lyaeo 
Sacrata ediscunt latis excurrere cellis. 



Conducunt, nitr6mque avid^, sulphi^rque recondunt, 
Et ligno scelus & conje<^o vimine celant. 
Mmque ne^ felix stabat, promptAmque seniles 
Temporis increpitant gressus, luc6mque morantcm. 

Sed quid ego nullo eSandum, null6que tacendum 
Tempore flagitium repeto ? Quid nomina Diris 
Vota, & perpetuis repeto celebranda tenebris? 
At fnistra celabo tamen quod terra stupescit, 
Quod Superi exhorrent, quod Tartarus ipse recusal, 
Ejuritque ne^ : incisiun marmore crimen 
Vivet in asternum, pariter Jesuitica longfim 
Simplicitas vivet, rerdmque piissima Roma. 

Jimque optata dies aderat, qud more vetusto 
Conveniunt magno Procer&quc Patrisque Scnatu ; 
Ipse sacris Princeps devindtus tempora gemmts, 
Aut phalerato insignia equo, curr^ve superbus 
Ingreditur, laterique hairet pulcherrima Conjux, 
Et sobole & fbrm& fortunatissima princeps. 
Proximus incedit facie vultCique sereno 
ii8 
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Ille animum ostentans patrium matr^tie decores, 
Mistiquc concordi felkia pnelia pact, 
Henricus, plactd6que retiilgens Carolus ore. 
Virgineisque simul, Magnatum incendia, turmas, 
Insignes formi nymphas, formosior ipsa 
Flagrantes perfiisa genas inducit Elisa, 
£t nivibus roseum commiscuit ore pudorcm. 
Haud secus innumeris ccelo stipata sereno 
Ignibus tncedit, radi6sque ai^ntea puros 
Dijaculans, cunftts pnefulget Cynthia stellis. 
Mox Procerum accrescunt multo splendentia luxu 
Agmina, gemtnlsque insignes & tnurice fulgent, 
Concilii^mque petunt conferti, effiisus euntes 
Prosequitur plaus^sque virAm, clang6rque tubanim, 
Et faustis mistus precibus fcrit ardua clamor 
Sidera, tota fretnit festis urbs quassa triumphis, 

Nox erat, & Facii Titan scelerfsque propinqui 
Avolat impaticns, stimullsque mtnfsque jugales 
Exagitans, latet adverso jam tutus in orbe ; 
Qu^ue volat, patulse lustrans tot crimina terrae, 
Nullum iequaie videt, Thrac6sque Getdsque crucntos, 
Qulq; Platam, Gangetn, rapidum qui potat Oraxem, 
Qui Phlegetonta, omnes omni jam criraine solvit. 
Diffugiunt stellx, nequicquam impcrvia tentans 
£quora colle^is nebulis extinguitur Ursa. 
Man i bus, & sceleri nox apta, at nigrior ipsft 
Not^e hcera plumbo septam, taedimque latentem 
Veste tegens, cellam Facius criminq; revisit. 
D&mq; opus effingit tragicum, facindsq; retexit, 
Multa timet sper^tq;: hinc pcena, hinc pnemia pectus 
Sollicitant, dubio desciscunt viscera motu. 
Jimque vacillantem ^quivocus coenimq; precfaq; 
Ccecdmqi obsequium menti^ Pap^q; reponens 
Fulcit, & injedtis obfirmat peAora Diris. 

Ast oculos summo interca deflexit Olympo 
Ille Pater rerum, certo qui sidera cursu 
Magna rotat, terrdsq; manu, & maria improba claudit. 
Confe^Usque videos fraudes, cacclsque cavernis 
Crimina vicino matura tumescere partu ; 
Mox Aquilam a&tur, solio qus sternitur imo 



,.,.d.i. Google 



PHINEAS FLETCHER 

Advigikns, liquidisq; alis nundata per axaas 
Pnecipitat : Confestim Anglos pete nuncia clivos, 
Et Procercs summis curam de rebus habentes 
A^ressa, ambiguo fraudes sermone recludas, 
Atque acres cceco turbes xnigmate senaus. 
Ipse ego dum voces alto sub pe£tore versant, 
Ipse oculos oient^mq; dabo, qua infanda Jacobus 
Ausa, & Tarpeii evolvat conamina Patris. 

Dixerat : at levibus volucris secat zthera pennis, 
Ocyor & vento, & rapido Jovis ocyor ignc. 
Jimq; simul niveas Luddimi assurgere long^ 
A^icit, aape^tisq; simul tenet impigra tuires. 

Penniger hie prim Am contrails nunc! us alis 
Constitit, & formosa videns fulgescere te^bi, 
CoAilibus muris, parillq; nibentia saxo, 
Ingreditur, magno posuit quae splendida sumptu 
Qui patriis major succrevit laudibus heros, 
Prudentis sobolcs patris prudentior ipse. 
Hunc, ubi consilium pleno de pe^re promit, 
Mirantur Britones Iseti, mirantur Iberi, 
Et laudant animos trepidi, metu6ntque sagaces. 
lUe ctiam gazam (major tamen ipse) B[T]itannam, 
lUe etiam Musas tutatur, & otia Musis, 
Chamus ubi angustas tardo vix flumine ripas 
Complet, decrepLt6que pater jam deficit amne. 
lUe mihi labro teretes tdvisse cicutas, 
Ille modos faustus calamo permisit ^resti. 
Hue ubi perventum est, mutato nuntius ore 
Perplexl attonito descriptas arte tabellas 
Tradidit heroi, & mediae sese ocyus urbi 
Proripiens, suetis iterum se condidit astris. 

Ille l^ens cxci stupuit vestigia scripti, 
Atque iterum voces iteMmque recoUigit omncs, 
Jimque hoc, j^mque illud, jam singula pedtore versat, 
Quid te frustra, heros, angis? Non si Oedipus author 
Spondeat, hos animo speres rescindere nodos. 
Non minimum est crimen crimen pnesumere tantum. 
Nee virtus minima est scelus ignorSsse profundum. 
Quod bene ciim scieris, non sit tibi credere tantum. 
Postquam fessa oculos nihil ipsa excerpere nigris 
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Suspicio scriptis potuit, nihil omnibus a£him 
Consiliis, ipsi re^runt xnigmata Regi. 

I He oculo nodos &cili, scelen^mque ne^das 
Pcrcurrcns animo ambages (dum nubila spai^t 
Lux lucis, ment^mque aperit) mox omnia pandit 
Monstra, aperitque nefas solus, tenebr^ue resolvit, 

Quin medias inter [t]echnas jam nofle profundi 
ArtiiTcetn scclcris prcndunt, patet alta nitroso 
Pulvere fceta domus, penitilisque recondita Soli 
Crimina miranti, 6t ccclo ostenduntur aperto. 

Non secus atque Euris media inter viscera pressis 
Rupta patet Tellus, magndque fatiscit hiatu, 
Dissultant pavidi montes, penitiisque cavernis 
Immittunt Ph[oe]bum, furi^ue, umbrisque rccludunt. 
Apparet deforme Chaos Stygiique penates, 
Apparet barathrum, & diri penetralia Ditis, 
Mirantdrque diem percuUo lumine Manes. 
Jimque ipso pariter cum crimine, criminis author 
Protrahitur, circum populus fluit omnis euntem : 
Expieri nequeunt animi frontimquc tuendo 
'Forvam, squalent^ue genas, nemoros^uc setis 
Ora, & Tartareas referentia lumina tzdas. 

II le autem audenti simitis, similisque timenti, 
Nunc fremitu turbam, & di£lis ridere superbis, 
Diduflisque ferox inhiantem illudere labris j 
Nimc contr^ trepidare metu, tremul6sque rotare 
Circ^im oculos, jam flagra miser, dextrimque parati 
Camificis medios inter saevire cruores 

Sentit, jimquc Erebum spc£Ut furibundus hiantem : 
£t semesa inter labcntes membra dracones 
Percipiens, xternx horrct primordia pcenx. 

O Pater, 6 terrx, & summi Regnator Olympi, 
Quas tibi pro meritis laudcs, qua; munera Ixti 
TantS servati dabimus de clade Britanni ? 
Non nos, non miseri, (nee tanta superbia lapsis) 
SufKcimus meritis : sed quas priilis ipse dedisti, 
Quas iterum solas repetis. Pater, acctpe mentes. 
Dum domus icterno stabit pulcherrima saxo, 
Pulvere sulphureo, & tantis erepta minis, 
Dum tumidis Nereus undarum mcenibus Anglos 
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Sospitct, & tundat liventes sequorc cltvos, 

Semper honos, semp£rque tuum solenne Britannis 

Nomen erit ; tc, Magnc Pater, tc voce csinemus, 

FaAJque per seros dabimus memoranda nepotes. 

Tu, Pater, ^olia fratres sub nipe furentes 

Tu premis, inmena6que domas ludtantta claustro 

Pe^tora, tu vastos turbata ad litora monies 

Frangis, aquisquc inhibes, Reilor, retrahfsque rebclles: 

Tu, Pater, hibernae, tu laxas vincula noAi, 

Et lenta lestivo tardas vestigia Soli. 

Te reduces iterum florcs, te terra jubente 

Pubescit, virides crinescunt vertice Fagi. 

Imperils Sol ipse tuis immitior ignes 

Dijaculat Nemeum medius, Cancn^mque rubentem 

Inter, & efibctas tumido dc scmine fruges 

Evocat, ac teneras duro coquit aridus jestu. 

Mox itenun ignoto dilapsus tramite Phcebus 

Declinat, jdmque ^thiopcs, Nillque fluenta, 

Desertisque Li bum propior despe^t arenas, 

Nos anni premit efiixti properata sene^his ; 

Flavent pampinex frondes, salic&quc recurvz, 

Decrepitae fluxis calvescunt crinibus ulmi. 

Tu, Pater, inviftas quas jaflat Iberia classes 
Frangis, & ingentes dispergis in aethera motus, 
J^que etiam ereptd (sacro mihi nomine) Elisl, 
Ingentcm mcritos dadeoi, ingentimque timentes 
Restituis, placidiSque ferens tria Septra Jacobo, 
Multiplicem nobis reddis placatus Elisam. 

Salve, summe Heros, aetatis gloria nostne, 
O Decus Anglorum, Princeps, patrisi^ue beatus 
Musan^mque pater, placidam tu pacis olivam 
Angligenis infers felix, majoHtque votis 
Gaudia, & actemos firmas in prole tnumphos. 
Tu bifidum clauso nobis premis obice Janum, 
Pieriddmque potens armis, feralia sacriB 
Mccnia prosternis Romse, Regilimque lupanar 
Diruis, ic nimio meretricem vulnere iigis. 
Accipe pubentem tenerl lanugine Musam, 
Quae salices inter spretas, ulvdmque palustrem, 
(Non Isuros palmisque ambit) proludere discit, 
122 
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£t tentans sese innatos depascitur ignes, 
Qu^ Pater externis Chamus vix cogtiita rivis 
Flumina dtmulcens, Regales alluit hortos, 
Tcmpliq; submissis venerator Regia lymphis. 
Mox ubi pennatis crevit maturior alis, 
Te canerc audebit, tua (Princeps) condere fil£ta : 
Exhaust6q; tutnens Helicone, undantia pleno 
Carmina diffiindet fluvio; ccclutn audiet omne, 
Audiet omne ncmus : rcsonabilis accinet Eccho. 
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p99 To the right noble 
Lady Townshend. 

EXetllent Lady^ at the RkU from which yeu sprang^ those 
ever by me hmoured^ and truly hommrable Parents \ se the 
Stxkt into which yeu are newly grafted {my most noble friend) 
challenge at my hand more honour, then I can, not more then 
I wimld give you. It may perhaps seeme strange, that I have 
consecrated these uncombed verses to your hands, yet unknowne ; 
uninowne I canfesse, if knowledge were by sight onely. But how 
should he net know the Branchy who knowes the Tree ? Haw 
should J but see your ingenuous nature in their noble Genius ? 
Who can be ignorant of the Science, who knowes as well the Roote 
that bare, and nourisht it, as the Stocke into which it is grafted ? 
Marvell not then, that tn the dedication of this Uttle Pamphlet, 
I durst not separate you, who are so neere by Gods owne hand 
united. And not fir mine {who cannot aspire to deserve any 
respeSi from you) but his sake, who is {my heart) your head, accept 
this poere service. So may yeu still enjoy on earth the joyei and 
fruitts of a chaste, and loving bed ; and at length the mast glorious 
embraces of that most excellent Spouse in heaven. 

Your unknowne servant in all 
Christian love, 
P. F. 
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To my Friend the Author. 

WHea afier-timei read in thy living Muse 
The Shame of mn, it will be thought th' Abme 
Of this hlacit age, and that this matchlisse Criiru 
Is th' issue of thy Braine, not of the Time, 
And though the A&ors in this dismall fow 
Had their deserts, yet dy'de they not till now. 
Thou giv'st them life : the lift thy Ferses give 
Is the reward of those that ought not live. 
But where their Plot and they may naked ly, 
And be made o^re tc lasting Infamy. 
Begin, and who approove mt thy relation, 
Lik\e\ Them and It, forfeit their preservation. 

H. M. 
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CANTO I. 



OF Men, nay Beasts : worse, Monsters : worst of all, 
Incarnate Fiends, English Italianat, 
Of Priests, O no, Masse-P nests, Priests-Cannibal, 
Who make their Maker, chewc, grinde, feedc, grow fat 
With flesh divine : of that great Cities fall, (sat. 

Which borne, nurs'l, growne with blood, th' Earth's Empresse 
Clens'd, spous'd to Christ, yet backc to whoordome fel. 
None can enough, something I feinc would tell. (hell. 
How black are quenched lights I Fa[l*n]e Heaven's a double 



Great Lord, who grasp'st all creatures in thy haiid, 
Who in thy lap lay'st downe proud Thetis head. 
And bind'st her white curl'd locks in caules of sand, 
Who gather'st in thy fist, and lay'st in bed 
The sturdy winds ; who ground'st the floting land 
On fleeting seas, and over all hast spread 

Heaven's brooding wings, to foster all below ; 

Who mak'st the Sun without all fire to glow. 
The spring of heat and light, the Moonc to ebbe and flow: 
128 
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Thou world's sole Pilot, who in this poore Isle 
(So small a bottome) hast embark*t thy light, 
And glorious self^ : and stear'st it safe, the while 
Hoarse drumming seas, and winds lowd trumpets fight, 
Who causest stonny heavens here onely smile : 
Steare me poore Ship-boy, steare my course aright ; 
Breath gracious Spirit, breath gently on these layes, 
Be thou my Compasse, Needle to my wayes, 
Thy glorious work's my Fraught, my Haven is thy prayse. 



Thou purple Whore, mounted on scarlet beast, 
Gorg'd with the fle^, drunk with the blood of Saints, 
Whose amorous golden Cup, and charmed (east 
All earthly Kings, all earthly men attaints ; 
See thy live pifturcs, sec thme ownc, thy best. 
Thy dearest sonnes, and chcere thy heart, that fiiints. 
Harke thou sav'd Island, harke, and never cease 
To prayse that hand which held thy head in peace. 
Else had'st thou swumme as deep in blood, as now in sc 

5 
The cloudy Night came whirling up the skie, 
And scatt'ring round the dcwes, which first rfice drew 
From milky poppies, loads the drousie eie : 
The watry Moone, cold Vesper, and his crew 
Light up their tapers : to the Sunnc they fly. 
And at his blazing flame their sparks renew. 

Oh why should earthly lights then scorne to tine 
Their lamps alone at that first Sunne divine i 
Hence as ^se falling starres, as rotten wood they shine. 



Her sable mantle was embroydered gay 
With silver beames, with spangles round beset : 
Fourc steedes her chariot drew, the first was gray. 
The second blue, third browne, fourth blacke as jet. 
The hollowing Owlc her Post prepares the way, 
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And winged drcames (as gnat-^warms) fluttring, let 
Sad sleep, who faine his eies in rest would steep. 
Why then at death doe weary mortals weep i 

Sleep's but a shorter death, death's but z longer sleep. 



And now the world, & drcames themselves were drown'd 
In deadly sleep ; the Labourer snorteth fast, 



His brawny armes unbent, his limbs unbound, 

", fcirect "" , ' . . , 

Onely Kid Guilt, and troubled Greatnes crown'd 



As dead, foreet all toyle to come, or past, 



With heavy gold and care, no rest can tast. 

Goe then vaine man, goe pill the live and dead, 
Buy, sell, &wne, flatter, rise, then couch thy head 

In proud, but dangerous gold : in silke, but restlessc bed. 



When loc a sudden noyse brcakcs th' empty aire; 
A dreadfiill nojrse, which every creature daunts, 
Frights home the blood, shoots up the limber haire. 
For through the silent heaven hells pursuivants 
Cutting their way, command foule spirits repaire 
With hast to Pluto, who their counsell wants. 

Their hoarse base-hornes like fenny Bittours sound ; 

Th* earth shakes, dogs howle, & heaven it selfe astound 
Shuts all his eies; the stars in clouds their candles drown'd. 



Meane tim6 Hels yron gates by fiends beneath 
Are open flung ; which fram'd with wondrous art 
To every guilty soule yeelds entrance eath ; 
But never wight, but He, could thence depart. 
Who dying once was death to endlesse death. 
So where the liveis channell to the heart 

Payes purple tribute, with their three-ibrk't mace 
Three Tritons stand, and speed his flowing race, 
But atop the ebbing streame, if once it back would pace. 
130 
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The Porter to th'infernall gate is Sin, 
A shapelcssc shape, a foule deformed thing, 
Nor nothing, nor a substance : as those thin 
And empty formes, which through the ayer fling 
Their wandring shapes, at length they'r fastned in 
The Chiystall sight. It serves, yet reignes as King : 
It lives, vet's death : it pleases, full of paine : 
Monster ! ah who, who can thy beeing faigne ? 
Thou shapelesse shape, live death, paine pleasing, servile raigne. 



Of that first woman, and th'old serpent bred. 
By lust and custome nurst j whom when her mother 
Saw so deform'd, how laine would she have fled 
Her birth, and selfe i But she her damme would smother, 
And all her brood, had not He rescued 
Who was his mothers sire, his childrens brother ; 
Eternitie, who yet was borne and dy'de : 
His owne Creatour, earths scorne, heavens pride. 
Who th' Deitie inflesht, and mans flesh deiii'de. 



Her former parts her mother seemeg resemble. 
Yet onely seemes to flesh and weaker sight; 
For she with art and paint could fine dissemble 
Her loathsome hcc: her back parts (blacke as night) 
Like to her horride Sire would force to tremble 
The boldest heart; to th'eye that meetes her right 

She seemes a lovely sweet, of beauty rare; 

But at the parting, he that shall compare, 
Hell will more lovely deeme, the divel's selfe more &ire. 

^3 . 
Her rosie cheeke, quicke eye, her naked brest. 
And whatsoe'rc loose ^cie might entice, 
She bare expos'd to sight, all lovely drest 
In beauties livery, and quaint devise: 
Thus she bewitches many a boy unblest, 

12 1 
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Who drench't in hell, dreaines all of Paradise: 

Her brests his spheares, her armes his circling skie; 
Her pleasures heav'n, her love etcrnitie: 

For her he longs to live, with her he longs to die. 



But he, that gave a stone power to descry 
'Twixt natures hid, and checke that mettals pride, 
That dares aspire to golds faire puritie, 
Hath left a touch-stone, erring eyes to guide. 
Which clcares their sight, and strips hypocrisie. 
They sec, they loath, they curse her painted hide; 
Her, as a crawling carrion, they esteeme: 
Her worst of ills, and worse then that they deeme; 
Yet know her worse, then they can think, or she can seem. 

IS 
Close by her sat Despaire, sad ghastly Spright, 
With staring lookcs, unmoov'd, fast nayl'd to Sinne; 
Her body all of earth, her soule of fright, 
About her thousand deaths, but more within : 
Pale, pined cheeks, black hayre, torne, rudely dight ; 
Short breath, long nayles, dull eyes, sharp-pointed chin : 

Light, life, heaven, earth, her selfe, and all shec fled. 

Fayne would she die, but could not: yet halfe dead, 
A breathing corse she secm'd, wrap't up in living lead. 

i6 

In th' entrance Sicknes, and faint Languour dwelt. 
Who with sad grones toUe out their passing knell: 
Late feare, fright, horrour, that already felt 
The Torturere clawes, preventing death, and hell. 
Within loud Greife, and roaring Pangs (that swelt 
In sulphure flames) did weep, and houle, and yell. 
And thousand soules in endles dolours lie. 
Who bume, fric, hizze, and never cease Co crie, 
Oh that I ne're had liv'd. Oh that I once could die I 
132 
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And now th' Infernal Powers through th' ayer driving, 

For speed their leather pineons broad display; 

Now at eternall Deaths wide gate arriving, 

Sinne gives them passage; still they cut their way, 

Till to the bottome of hells palace diving, 

They enter Dis deepe Conclave : there they stay. 

Waiting the rest, and now they all are met, 

A full foule Senate, now they all are set, 
The horride Court, big swol'ne with th' hideous Counsel swet. 



The mid'st, but lowest (in hells heraldry 

The deepest is the highest roome) in state 

Sat Lordly Lucifer: his fiery eye, 

Much swol'ne with pride, but more with rage, and hate, 

As Censour, muster'd all his company ; 

Who round about with awefull silence sate. 
This doe, this let rebellious Spirits gaine, 
Change God for Satan, heaven's for hells Sov'raigne: 

O let him serve in hell, who scornes in heaven to raignc I 

19 
Ah wretch, who with ambitious cares opprest, 
Long's! still for future, fcel'st no present good: 
Despising to be better, would'st be best, 
Good never ; who wilt serve thy lusting mood. 
Yet all command : not he, who rais'd his crest. 
But pull'd it downe, hath high and £rmcly stood. 
Foole, serve thy towring lusts, grow still, still crave. 
Rule, raigne, this comfort from thy greatnes have, 
Now at thy top. Thou art a great commanding slave. 



Thus fell this Prince of darknes, once a bright 
And glorious starre : he wilfiill turn'd away 
His borrowed globe from that eternall light : 
Himselfe he sought, so lost himselfe : his ray 
Vanish't to smoke, his morning simk in night, 
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And never more shall sec the spnneing day: 
To be in heaven the second he disdaines: 
So now the first in hell, and flames he ratgnes, 

Crown'd once with J07, and light : crown'd now with fire 
(and paines. 



As where the warlike Dane the scepter swayes, 

They crownc Usurpers with a wreath of lead, 

And with hot Steele, while loud the Traitour brayes, 

They melt, and drop it downe into his head. 

Crown'd he would live, and crown'd he ends his dayes : 

All so in heavens courts this Traitour sped. 

Who now (when he had overlook't his traine) 

Rising upon his throne, with bitter straine 
Thus 'gan to whet their rage, & chide their frustrate paine. 



Sec, see you Spirits (I know not whether more 
Hated, or hating heaven) ah see the earth 
Smiling in quiet peace, and plenteous store. 
Men tcarles live in ease, in love, and mirth : 
Where armes did rage, the drumme, 6c canon rore, 
Where hate, strife, envy raign'd, and meagre dearth j 

Now lutes, and viols charme the ravish't eare. 

Men plow with swords, horse heels their armors weare. 
Ah shortly scarce they'l know what warre, 6c armors were. 

23 
Under their sprowting vines they sporting sit. 
Th' old tell of evils past : youth laugh, and play, 
And to their wanton heads sweet garlands fit, 
Roses with lillies, myrtles weav'd with Bay : 
The world's at rest : Erinnys, forc't to quit 
Her strongest holds, from earth is driven away. 
Even Turks forget their Empire to encrease : 
Warres selfe is daine, and whips of Furies cease. 
Wee, wee our selves I feare, will shortly live in peace. 

13+ 
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Meanc time (I burne, 1 broyle, I burst with spight) 
In midst of peace that sharpe two edged sword 
Cuts through our darkncs, cleaves the misty night, 
Discovers all our snares ; that sacred word 
(Lo[ck']t up by Rome) breakes prison, spreads the light, 
Spealtes every tongue, paints, and points out the Lord, 
His birth, life, death, and crosse: our guilded Stocks, 
Our Laymens bookes, the boy, and woman mocks: 
They laugh, they fleer, and say. Blocks teach, and worship 

(Blocks. 
25 
Spring-tides of light divine the ayre suroimd, 
And bring downe heaven to earth ; deafe Ignoraunce, 
Vext with the day, her head in hell hath dro[wn']d : 
Fond Superstition, frighted with the glaunce 
Of suddainc beames, in vaine hath crost her round. 
Truth and Religion every where advauncc 

Their conqu*ring standards : Errour's lost and fled : 
Earth burnes in love to heaven : heaven yeelds her bed 
To earth ; and common growne, smiles to be ravished. 

z6 
That little swimming Isle above the rest, 
Spight of our spight, and all our plots, remaincs 
And growes in happincs : but late our nest. 
Where wee and Rome, and blood, and all our traines. 
Monks, Nuns, dead, and live idols, safe did rest : 
Now there (next th' Oath of God) that Wrastler raignes, 
Who fills the land and world with peace, his spcare 
Is but a pen, with which he downe doth bcare 
Blind Ignoraunce, false gods, and superstitious fezrt. 

1^ 
There God bath fram'd another Paradise, 
Fat Olives dropping peace, viftorious palmcs. 
Nor in the midst, but every where doth rise 
That hated tree of life, whose precious balmcs 
Cure every sinfiill wound : give light to th' eyes, 
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Unlock the care, recover fainting qiialmes. 

There richly growes what ma^es a people blest ; 

A garden planted by himselfe and drest : 
Where he himselfe doth walkc, where he himselfe doth rest. 

28 

There every starre sheds his sweet influence, 
And radiant beames : great, little, old, and new 
Their glittering rayes, and frequent confluence 
The milky path to Gods high palace strew : 
Th' unwearied Pastors with steel'd confidence, 
Conquer'd, and conquering fresh their fight renew. 
Our strongest holds that thundring ordinauncc 
Beats downe, and makes our proudest turrets daimce, 
Yoking mens iron necks in his sweet govemaunce. 

29 

Nor can th*oId world content ambitious Light, 

Virginia our soile, our seat, and throne, 

(To which so long possession gives us right, 

As long as hells) Virginia's selfe is gone : 

That stormy lie which th' He of Devills hight. 

Peopled with faith, truth, grace, religion. 

What's next hut hell ? That now alone remaines. 
And that subdu'de, even here he rules and raignes, 

And mortals gin to dreame of long, but endles paines. 

30 

While we (good harmeles creatures) sleep, or play, 

Foi^t our former losse, and following paine : 

Earth sweats for heaven, but he!l keeps holy-day. 

Shall we repent good soules? or shall we plaine? 

Shall we groane, sigh, weep, mourne, for mercy pray ? 

Lay downe our spight, wash out our sinfull suine ? 
May he hee'l yeeld, foi^et, and use us well, 
Forgive, joyne hands, restore us whence we felt: 

May be hee'l yeeld us heaven, and bll himselfe to hell. 
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But me, oh never let me, Spirits, forget 

That glorious day, when I your standard bore, 

And scorning in the second place to sit, 

With you assaulted heaven, his yoke forswore. 

My dauntlesse heart yet longs to bleed, and swet 

In such a fray : the niorc I burne, the more 
I hate : should he yet offer erace, and case. 
If sutne^t we our armes, anaspight surcease, 

Such ofier should I hate, and scome so base a peace. 

Where are those spirits ? Where that haughty rage, 

That durst with me invade eternall light? 

What f Arc our hearts falne too ? Droope we with age ? 

Can we yet lall from hell, and hellish spight i 

Can smart our wrath, can griefe our hate asswage i 

Dare we with heaven, and not with earth to fight ? 

Your armes, allies, your selves as strong as ever, 

Your foes, their weapons, numbers we^er never. 
For shame tread downe this earth : what wants but your 
(endeavour } 
33 
Now by your selves, and thunder-danted armes, 
But never danted hate, I you implore. 
Command, adjure, reinforce your fierce alarmes : 
Kindle, I pray, who never prayed before. 
Kindle your darts, treble repay our harmes. 
Oh our short time, too short, stands at the dore. 

Double your r^e : if now we doe not ply, 

We *Ione in hell, without due company, 
And worse, without desert, without revenge shall ly. 

34 
He, Spirits, (ah that, that's our maine torment) He 
Can fcele no wounds, laughs at the sword, and dart, 
Himselfe from griefe, from sufPring wholly free : 
His simple nature cannot tast of smart, 
Yet in his members wee him grieved see ; 
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For, and in them, he sufiers; where his heart 
Lies bare, and nak't, there dart your fiery Steele, 
Cut, wound, burne, scare, if not the head, the heele. 

Let him in every part some paine, and torment feele. 

35 

That light comes posting on, that cuiscd light, 

When they as he, ail glorious, all divine, 

(Their flef^ cloth'd with the sun, and much more bright, 

Yet brighter -spirits) shall in his image shine. 

And see him as hee is : there no despight, 

No force, no art their state can undermine. 
Full of unmeasur'd blisse, yet still receiving. 
Their soules still cbilding joy, yet still conceiving, 

Delights beyond the wish, beyond quick thoughts perceiving. 

36 

But we fest pineon'd with darke firy chaines, 
Shall suffer every ill, but doe no more. 
The guilty spirit there feeles extreamest paines. 
Yet feares worse then it feeles: and finding store 
Of present deaths, deaths absence sore complaines : 
Oceans of ills without or cbbe, or shore, 
A life that ever dies, a death that lives, 
And, worst of all, dods absent presence gives 
A thousand living woes, a thousand dying griefes. 

37 

But when he summes his time, and turnes his eye 

First to the past, then future pangs, past daycs 

(And every day's an age of misery) 

In torment spent, by thousands downe he layes. 

Future by millions, yet eternity 

Growcs nothing lesse, nor past to come allayes. 

Through every pang, and gricfc he wild doth ninne. 
And challenge coward death, doth nothing shunne, 

That he may nothing be; does all to be undone. 
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38 

O let our workc equall our w^;es, let 
Our Judge fail short, and when his plagues are spent, 
Owe more then he hath paid, live in our debt : 
Let heaven want vengeance, hell want punishment 
To give our dues: when wee with flames beset 
Still dj'ing live in endles languishment. 
This be our comfort, we did get and win 
The fires, and tortures we are whelmed in : 
We have kept pace, outrun his justice with our sin. 

39 
And now you States of hell give your advise, 
And to these ruincs lend your helping hand. 
This said, and ceas't ; straight humming murmures rise : 
Some chafe, some fret, some sad and thoughtfull stand. 
Some chat, and some new stratagems devise, 
And every one heavens stronger powers ban'd, 

And teare for madnesse their uncombed snakes, 

And every one his fiery weapon shakes, 
And every one experts who first the answer makes. 



So when the falling Sunne hangs o're the maine, 
Ready to droppe into the Westernc wave, 
By yellow Chame, where all the Muses raigne. 
And with their towres his reedy head embrave ; 
The warlike Gnat their flutt'ring armies traine, 
All have sharpe speares, and all shrill trumpets have : 
Their files they double, loud their cornets sound, 
Now march at length, their troopes now gather round : 
The bankea, the broken noise, and turrets feire rebound. 
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WHat czre, what watch need guard that tot*ring State 
Which mighty foes besiege, false friends betray, 
Where enemies strong, and subtile swol'ne with hate, 
Catch all occasions ; wake, watch night and day \ 
The townc divided, even the wall and gate 
Proove traitours, and the Councill' selfe takes pay 
Of fbrraigne States, the Prince is overswai'd 
By underminers, puts off friendly aid, 
His wit by will, his strength by weakenes over-laid f 



Thus men : the never seene, quicke-seeing-fiends : 
Feircc, craftie, strong j and world conspire our fall : 
And we (worse foes) unto our selves ^Ise friends : 
Our flesh, and sense a trait'rous gate, and wall : 
The spirit, and flesh man in two fa<^ions rends : 
The inward senses arc corrupted all. 

The soule weakc, wilfiill, swai'd with flatteries, 
Seekes not his helpe, who works by contraries, 
By folly makes him wise, strong by infirmities. 

3 

See drousie soule, thy foe ne're shuts his eyes, 

See, carelesse soule, thy foe in councell sits: 

Thou prayer restrain'st, thy sin for vengeance cries, 

Thou laugh'st, vaine soule, while justice vengeance fits. 

Wake by his light, with wisedomes selfe advise ; 

What rigorous Justice damncs, sweet Mercy quits. 
Watch, pray, he in one instant helps and heares : 
Let him not see thy sins, but through thy teares, 

Let him not heare their cries, but through thy groning feares. 
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As when the anery winds with seas conspire, 
The white-plum d hilles marching in set array 
Invade the earth, and seeme with rage on fire, 
While waves with thundring drummes whet on the fray, 
And blasts with whistling hfes new rage inspire : 
Yet soone as breathles ayres their spight allay, 
A silent calme insues : the hilly maine 
Sinks in it sclfe, and drummes unbrac't refraine 
Their thundring noyse, while Seas sleep on the even plaine, 

5 

All so the raging storme of cursed fiends 
Blowne up with sharp reproach, and bitter spight 
First rose in loud uprore, then falling, ends, 
And ebbes in silence : when a wily spright 
To give an answere for the rest intends : 
Once Proteus, now Equivocus he hight. 

Father of cheaters, spring of cunning lies. 

Of she deceite, and refin'd perjuries, 
That hardly hell it selfe can trust his forgeries. 



To every shape his changing shape is drest. 

Oft seemes a Lambe and bleates, a Wolfe and houles: 

Now like a Dove appeares with candide brest, 

Then like a Falcon, preyes on weaker foules: 

A Badger neat, that flics his 'filed nest : 

But most a Fox, with stinke his cabin foules : 

A Courtier, Priest, transform'd to thousand fashions. 

His matter fiam'd of slight equivocations, 
His very forme was form'd of mentall reservations. 

7 
And now more pradicke growne with use and art, 
Oft times in heavenly shapes he fooles the sight : 
So that his schoUers selves have learn't his part, 
Though wormes, to glow in dark, like Angels bright. 
To sinfull slime such glosse can they imput, 
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That, like the virgine Mother, crown'd in light, 
They glitter fkire in glorious purity, 
And niycs divine: meanc time the cheated eye 

Is finely mock't into an heavenly ecstasy. 



Now is he Generall of those new stamp't Friers, 
Which have their root in that lame souldier Saint, 
•igmitHu. Who takes his ominous name from * Strife, and Fires, 
Themselves with idle vaunt that name attaint, 
Which all the world adores : These Master lyers 
With trueth, Abaddonists, with Jesus paint 

Their lying title. Fooles, who think with light 

To hide their filth, thus lie they naked quite : 

That who loves Jesus most, most hates the Jesuite. 



Soone as this Spirit (in hell Apollyon, 
On earth Equivocus) stood singled out, 
Their Speaker there, but here their Champion, 
Whom lesser States, and all the vulgar rout 
In dangerous times admire and gaze upon. 
The silly Commons circle him about, 

And first with loud applause they usher in 
Their Oratour, then hushing all their din. 
With silence they attend, and wooe him to begin. 



Great Monarch, ayers, earths, hells Soveraigne, 

True, ah too true you plaine, and wc lament. 

In vaine our labour, all our art's in vainc ; 

Our care, watch, darts, assaults arc all mispent. 

He, whose command we hate, detest, disdaine, 

Works ail our thoughts and workes to his intent: 
Our spight his pleasure makes, our ill his good, 
Light out of night he brings, peace out of blood: 

What fell which he upheld i what stood which he withstood ? 
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As when from mores some firie constellation 
Drawcs up wet cloudes with strong attractive ny. 
The captivM seas fbrc't from their seat and nation, 
Begin to Qiutinie, put out the day, 
And pris'ning close the hot drie exhalation. 
Threat earth, and heaven, and steale the Sunne away : 
Till th' angry Captive (fir'd with fetters cold) 
With thundring Cannons teares the limber mould. 
And downe in fniitfull teares the broken vapour's roid'd. 



So our rebellion, so our spightfiill threat 
All molten l^ls ; he (which my heart disdaines) 
Waters heavens plants with our hell-flaming heat. 
Husband's his graces with our sinfull paines : 
When most gainst him, for him most we sweat. 
We in our Kingdome serve, he in it raigncs : 

Oh blame us not, we strive, mine, wrastle, light ; 

He breakcs our troopes : yet thus, we still delight. 
Though all our spight's in vain, in vain to shew our spight. 

'3 

Our fogs lie scatt'red by his piercing light. 

Our subtilties his wisedome overswaics, 

His gracious love weighs downe our ranck'rous spight. 

His Word our sleights, his truth our lyes displayes, 

Our ill confin'd, his goodnesse infinite, 

Our greatest strength his weaknesse overlaies. 
He will, and oh he must, be Emperour, 
That heaven, and earth's unconquer'd at this houre. 

Nor let him thanke, nor do you blame our wil, but pow'r. 



Nay, earthly Gods that wont in luxury, 

In maskes, and daliance spend their peacefull daies, 

Or else invade their neighbours liberty. 

And swimme through Christian blood to heathen praise. 

Subdue our armes with peace; us bold defie. 
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Arm'd all with letters, crown'd with learned ba^es : 
With them whole swarmes of Muses take the field ; 
And by heavens aide enforce us way to yield ; 

The Goose lends them a speare, and every ragge a shield. 

15 
But are our hearts fal'ne too; shall wee repent, 
Sue, pray, with teares wash out our sinfull spot I 
Or can our rage with greife, and smart relent i 
Shall wee lay downe our armes i Ah, feare us not ; 
Not such thou found'st us, when with thee we bent 
Our armes 'gainst heaven, when scorning that feire lot 
Of glorious blisse (when we might still have raign*d) 
With him in borrowed light, and joyes unstain'd, 
We hated subject crownes, and guiltlesse blisse disdain'd. 

16 

Nor are we changelings : finde, oh iinde but one. 

But one in all thy troopes, whose lofty pride 

Begins to stoope with opposition : 

But, as when stubborn winds with earth ralli'dc 

(Their Mother earth) she ayded by her sonne 

Confronts the Seas, beates of the angry tide : 

The more with curi'd-hcad waves, the furious maine 
Renues his spite, and swells with high disdaine, 

Oft brolce, and chac't, as oft turnes, & makes head againe : 

17 
So rise we by our h\\ : that divine science 
Planted belowe, grafted in humane stocke, 
Heavens with frayle earth combines in strong alliance : 
While he, their Lion, leads that sheepish flock, 
Each sheepe, each lambe dares give us bold defiance : 
But yet our forces broken 'gainst the rocke 
We strongly reinforce, and every man 
Thoi^ cannot what he will's, will's what he can, 
And where wee cannot hurt, there we can curse, and banne. 
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i8 
See here in broken force, a heart imbroke, 
Which neither hell can daunt, nor heaven appease : 
See here a heart, which scornes that gentle yoke, 
And with it life, and light, and peace, and ease : 
A heart not cool'd, but fir'd with thundring stroke, 
Which heaven it selfe, but conquer'd cannot please : 
To drawe one blessed soule from's heavenly Cell, 
Let me in thousand paines and tortures dwell : 
Heaven without guilt to me is worse then guilty hell. 

Feare then no change : such I, such are we all : 
Flaming in vengeance, more then Stygian {ire. 
When hee shall leave his throne, and starry hall. 
Forsake his deare-bought Saints, and Angells quire. 
When he from heaven into our hell shall fell, 
Our nature take, and for our life expire ; 
Then we perhaps (as man) may waver light, 
Our hatred turne to peace, to love our spight, 
Then heaven shall turne to hell, and day shall chaunge to night. 



But if with forces new to take the feild 
Thou long'st, lookc here, we prest, and ready stand : 
See all that power, and Wiles that hell can yeeld 
£xpe<^ no watchword, but thy £rst command : 
Which given, without or feare, or sword, or sheild 
Wee'le fly in heaven's fecc, I and my band 

Will dra^v whole ^vorlds, leave here no rome to dwelL 
Stale arts we scorne, our plots become black hell, 
Which no heart will beleeve, nor any tongue dare tell. 



Nor shall I need to spurre the lazy Monke, 
Who never sweats but in his meale, or bed, 
Whose forward paunch ushers his uselesse truncke. 
He barrels darkenes in his empty bead : 
To eate, drinke, void what he hath cat and drunke. 
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Then purge his rcincs ; thus these Saints merited : 
They fiat with holy fish, and flowing wine 
Not common, but (which fits such ^ints) * Divine : 



While th' earth with night and mists was overswai'd. 
And all the world in clouds was laid a steep, 
Their sluggish trade did lend us friendly aid, 
They rock t and hush't the world in deadly sleep, 
Cloyst'red the Sunne, the Moone they overlaid. 
And prison'd every starre in dungeon deep. 

And when the light put forth his morning ray. 

My fitmous Dominicke tooke the light away. 

And let in seas of blood to quench the early day. 

But oh, that recreant Frier, who long in night 

Had slept, his oath to me his Captaine brake, 

Uncloyst'red with himselfe the hated light j 

Those piercing beames forc't drowsie earth awake, ' 

Nor could we all resist : our flatt'rie, spight, 

Arts, annes, his viftorie more femous make. 

Down cloysters fall j the Monkes chac't from their 
Lie ope, and all their loathsome company ; 
Hypocrisie, rape, blood, theft, whooredome, Sodomy. 



Those troupes I soone disband now useles quite ; 
And with new musters fill my companies ; 
And presse the crafty wrangling Jesuite : 
Nor traine I him as Monks, his squinted eyes 
Take in and view ascaunce the hateful! light ; 
So stores his head with shifts and subtilties. 

Thus being arm'd with arts, his turning bratnes 

All overturne. Oh with what easy paines 
' Light he confounds with light, and truth with truth distainea. 
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The world is rent in doubt: some gazing stay, 
Few step aright, but most goe with the croud. 
So when the golden Sun with sparkling ray 
Imprints his stamp upon an adverse cloud. 
The watry glasse so shines, that's hard to say 
Which is the true, which is the falser proud. 

The silly people gape, and whisp'ring cry 

That some stranee innovation is ny, 
And fearefutl wisard sings of parted tyranny. 

26 
These have I train'd to scorne their contraries, 
Out-fiice the truth, out-stare the open light : 
And what with seeming truths and cimning lies 
Confute they cannot, with a scofie to sleight. 
Then after lossc to crowe their viftories. 
And get by forging what they lost by fight. 

And now so well they ply them, that by heart 

They all have got my counterfeiting part. 
That to my schollers I turne scholler in mine art. 

27 
FoUow'd by these brave spirits, I nothing feare 
To conquer earth, or heaven it selfe assayle, 
To shake the starrcs, as thick from fixed spheare, 
As when a rustick arme with stubborne flayle 
Beates out his harvest from the swelling eare ; 
T' eclipse the Moone, and Sun himself injayle. 

Had all our army such another band. 

Nor earth, nor heaven could long unconquer'd stand : 
But hell should heaven, and they, I feare, would hell command. 

28 
What Country, City, Towne, what &mily, 
In which they have not some intelligence, 
And party, some that love their company? 
Courts, Councells, hearts of Kings find no defence. 
No guard to barre them out : by flattery 
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They wonne and scnie into their conscience ; 

Or with steel, poyson, daggcs dislodge the sprite. 

If any quench or dampe this Orient light, 
Or foilc great Jesus name, it is the Jeauite. 



29 

When late our whore of Rome was disaray'd, 
Strip't of her pall, and skarlet ornaments. 
And all her hidden filth lay broad displayd. 
Her putride pendant ba^es, her mouth that sents 
As this of hell, her hands with scabbes array'd, 
Her pust'led skin with ulcer'd excrements ; 

Her friends fall off; and those that lov'd her beat, 
Grow sicke to think of such a stinking beast : 
And her, and every limbe that touch't her, much detest. 



30 

Who help't us then f Who then her case did rue ? 

These, oncly these their care, and art appli*de 

To hide her shame with tires, and dressing new : 

They blew her bagzcs, they blanch't her leprous hide, 

And on her face alovely pi<^ure drew. 

But most the head they pranck't in all his pride 
With borrowed plumes, stolne from antiquitie : 
Him with blasphemous names they dignilie i 

Him they enthrone, adore, they crowne, they deilie. 

As when an image gnawne with wonnes, hath lost 
His beautie, forme, respe^ and lofty place, 
Some cunning hand new trimmes the rotten post, 
Fillcs up the worme-holes, paints the soyled face 
With choicest colours, spares no art, or cost 
With precious robes the putride trunck to grace. 
Circles the head with Eolden beames, that shine 
Like rising Sun : the Vulgar low incline ; 
And give away their soules unto the block divine. 
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32 

So doe these Dedale workmen plaster over, 

And smooth that Stale with labour'd polishing; 

So her defcfls with art they finely cover, 

Cloth her, dresse, paint with curious colouring : 

So every friend againe, and every lover 

Returnes, and doates through their neate pandaring : 

They fill her cup, on knees drinke healths to th' whore j 
The drunken nations pledge it o're and o'rc; 
So spue, and spuing lull, and falling rise no more. 

33 
Had not these troopcs with their new forged armes 
Strook in, even ayre, earth too, and all were lost : 
Their fresh assaultcs, and importune alarmes 
Have truth repell'd, and her full conquest crost : 
Or these, or none must recompcnce our harmes. 
If they had fail'd wee must have sought a coast 
I'th' Moone (the Florentines new world) to dwell, 
And, as from heaven, from earth should now have fell 
To hell confin'd, nor could we safe abide in hell. 

34 
Nor shall that little Isle (our envy, spight, 
His paradise) escape : even there they long 
Have shrowdcd close their heads from dang'rous light. 
But now more free dare presse in open throng : 
Nor then were idle, but with prafticke slight 
Crept into houses great : their sugred tongue 
Made easy way into the lapsed brest 
Of weaker scxe, where lust had built her nest, 
There layd they Cuckoe eggs, and hatch't their brood unblest. 

35 
There sowe they traytrous seed with wicked hand 
'Gainst God, and man ; well thinks their silly sonne 
To merit heaven by breaking Gods command, 
To be a Patriot by rebellion. 
And when his hopes are lost, his life and land. 
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And he, and wife, and child are all undone. 
Then calls for heaven and Angelis, in step I, 
And waft him quick to hel ; thus thousands die, 

Yet still their children doat : so fine their forgerie. 



But now that stormjr season's lajd, their spring, 
And warmer Sunnes call them from wintry cell j 
These better times will fruits much better bring. 
Their labours soone will fill the barnes of hell 
With plenteous store ; serpents, if warm'd, will sting : 
And even now they meet, and hisse, and swell. 
Thinke not of railing, in the name of all 
This dare I promise, and make good I shall, 
While they thus firmely stand, wee cannot wholly fall. 

37 
And shall these mortals creep, iawne, flatter, ly, 
Coyne into thousand arts their fruitful! braine, 
Venter life, limbe, through earth, and water fly 
To winne us Proselytes? Scorne case, and paine. 
To purchase grace in their whore-mistres eye ? 
Shall they spend, spill their dearest blood, to staine 
Romes Calendar, and paint their glorious name 
In hers, and our Saint-Rubrick f Get them fame, (shame ? 
Where Saints are iiends, gaine losse, grace disgrace, glory 

38 

And shall wee, (Spirits) shall we (whose life and death 

Are both immortall) shall we, can we faile? 

Great Prince o' th' lower world, in vaine we breath 

Our spight in Coimcell ; free us this our jayle : 

Wee doe but loose our little time beneath ; 

All to their charge : why sit we here to waile i 
Kindle your darts, and rage ; renew your fight : 
We are dismist : breake out upon the light, (fright. 

Fill th' earth with sin, and blood ; heaven with stormes, and 
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39 
With that the bold bUck Spirit invades the day, 
And heav'n, and light, and Lord of both de£es. 
All hell run out, and sooty flagges display, 
A foule deformed rout : heav'n shuts his eyes ; 
The starres looke pale, and early mornings ray 
Layes downe her head againe, and dares not rise: 

A second night of Spirits the ayre possest ; 

The wakefull cocke that late forsooke his nest, 
Maz'd how he was deceav'd, flies to his roost, and rest. 

40 

So when the South (dipping his sable wings 
In humid seas) sweeps with his dropping beard 
The ayer, earth, and Ocean, downe he flings 
The laden trees, the Plowmans hopes new-eard 
Swimme on the playne : his lippes loud thunderings,| 
And flashing eyes make all the world afeard : 

Light wiui darke cloudes, waters with iires are met, 
The Sunne but now is rising, now is set, 
And finds West-shades in East, and seas in ayers wet. 
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FAlse world how doest thou witch dimme reasons cies^ 
I see thy painted ^e, thy changing ^hion : 
Xhy treasures, honours all are vanities, 
Thy comforts, pleasures, joyes all are vexation. 
Thy words are lyes, thy oaths foule perjuries. 
Thy wages, care, greifc, bcgg'ry, death, damnation : 
All this I know : I know thou doest deceive me, 
Yet cannot as thou art, but aeem'st, conceave thee: 
I know I should, I must, yet oh I would not leave thee. 



Locke as in dreames, where th' idle ^cie playes, 

One thinkes that fortune high his head advances : 

Another spends in woe his weary dayes ; 

A third see[k]es sport in love, and courtly daunces ; 

This grones, and weeps, that chants his merry laies ; 

A sixt to finde some glitt'ring treasure chaunccs : 

Soon as thty wake, they see their thoughts were vaine. 
And quite forget, and mocke their idle braine, 

This sighs, that laugh's to see how true false dreames can faine. 

3 

Such is the world, such lifes short aAed play : 

This base, and scorn'd •■, this high in great esteeming. 

This poore, & patched seemes, this rich, and gay ; 

This sick, that strong : yet all is onely seeming : 

Soone as their parts are done, all slip away ; 

So like, that waking, oft wee feare w'are dreaming. 

And dreaming hope we wake. Wake, watch mine eies : 
What can be in the world, but flatteries, (lies \ 

Dreams, cheats, deceits, whose Prince is King of night and 

I5» 
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Whose hellish troopes fill thee with sinne, and blood ; 

With envic, malice, mischiefs infinite: 

Thus now that numerous, black, infemall brood 

O're-sprcad thee round ; th' earth struck with trcmblmg fright 

Felt their approach, and all-amazed stood. 

So suddain got with child, & big with spight. 

The damned Spirits fly round, and spread their scede : 

Straight hate, pride, strife, warrcs, and seditions breed, 

Get up, grow ripe : How soone prospers the vicious weed ! 

5 
Soone in the North their hellish poyson shed. 
Where scldome warres, dissention never cease : 
Where Volga's streames are saii'd with horse and sled, 
Pris'ning in Chrystal walls his frozen seas : 
Where Tartar, Russe, the Pole, and prospering Swed 
Nor know the sweet, nor heare the name of peace : 
Where sleeping Sunnes in winter quench their light, 
And never shut their eyes in Sammer bright ; 
Where many moneths make up one onely <Uy, and night : 

6 

There lie they cloyst'red in their wonted Cell : 

The sacred nurseries of the Socictie : 

They iinde them ope, swept, deck't : so there they dwell. 

Teaching, and learning more and more impietie. 

There blow their fires, and tine another hell, 

There make their Magazine, with all varietie 
Of fiery darts ; the Jesuites helpe their friends i 
And hard to say, which in their spightfuU ends 

More vexe the Christian world, the Jesuites, or the Fiends. 

7 
The Fiends finde matter, Jesuites forme ; those bring 
Into the mint fowle hearts, sear'd conscience, 
Lust-wandring eyes, eares fil'd with whispering, 
Feet swift to blood, bands gilt with great expence, 
Millions of tongues made soft for hammering, 
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And fit for every stampe, but truths defence : 
These (for Romes use, on Spanish anvile) frame 
The pliant matter ; treasons hence diflame, 

Lusts, lies, blood, thousand griefes set all the world on flame- 



But none so fits the Polish Jesuite, 
^^j^J^^As Russia's change, where exil'd "Grecian Priest 
OuCrakt Late sold his Patriarchal chaire, and right; 
camanKtu That now proud Mosko vants her lofty crest 
^^".Tm** Equal] with Rome : Romes head full swolne with spight, 
'^^^ Scorning a fellow head, or Peer, but Christ, 
twHOBich Straines all his wits, & friends ; they worke, they plod 

5"HS:.' With double yoke the Russian necks to load ; 
~£3"^ To crownc the Polish Prince their King, the Pope their God. 

inte it llu 9 

Mttmfali- 

'^^°/ The fiends, and times yeeld them a fit occasion 

■ Borriw '^° further their designes : for late a 'Beast 

Federowich Of salvagc breed, of straunge and monsterous feshion, 

EK^rnu Before a i'ox, an Asse behind, the rest 

l™v*'' A ravenous Wolfe, with fierce, but slie invasion 

'hi"flS^ Enters the Russian court, the Lyons nest, 

Emftnmr Worries the Lions selfe, and all his brood : 

JS*J^ And having goi^'d his mawe with royal! blood, (food I 

^mri^n/ Would sleepe. Ah short the rest, that streames from such a 

ik.M,fi 
NeiUily, A- 

4xiiTfatist > a 

utd\ tntttd 

S™!i^" Ah Silly man, who dream'st, that honour stands 
cr^ih, *■ In ruling others, not thy selfe \ Thy slaves 
l^i'iiiV ' Serve thee, and thou thy slaves : in iron bands 
vm"^ Thy servile spirit prest with wild passions raves. 
iriaiuTU Base state, where but one Tyrant realmes commands : 
^tm^B^ktt^ Worse, where one single heart serves thousand knaves. 
S*c*^ Would'st thou live honoured ? Clip ambitious wing, 

City might To fcasons vokc thy furious passions bring. 
wmtakoBt Ihrice noble is the man, who of himselte is Kme. 
IS* 
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With mimicke skill, they trayne a *caged beast, 
And teach him play a royall Lyons part : 
Then in the Lyons hide, and titles drest 
They bring him forth : he Master in his art, 
Soone winnes the Vulgar Russe, who hopes for rest 
In chaunge ; and if not ease, yet lesser smart : 
All hunt that monster, he soone melts his pride 
In abject feare ; and life himsetfe envi'de : 
So whelp't a Fox, a Wolfe he liv*d, an Asse he di'de. 



/rgmtMtttc€ 



fytJur 

flHUUl III 



Proud of his easy crowne and straungc successe. 
The [•Jsecond beast (sprung of a baser brood) 
Comes on the stage, and with great acemelinesse 
Afls his first scenes ; now strong 'gins chaunge his mood, 
And melts in pleasure, lust, and wantonnesse : 
Then swimmes in other, sinkes in his owne blood. 
With blood, and warres the ice and liquid snowes 
Are thaw'd ; the earth a red sea overllowcs. 
Quarrells by falling rise, and strife by cutting growes. 

Some fiends to Grece their hellish firebrands bring, 

And wake the sleeping sparks of Turkish rage ; 

Where once the lovely Muses us'd to sing, 

And chant th' Heroes of that golden age ; 

Where since more sacred Graces learn'd to string 

That heav'niy lyre, and with their canzons sage 
Inspirit flesh, and quicken stinking graves, 
There (ah for pitty !) Muses now are skves, 

Graces are fled to heav'n, and hellish Mahomet raves. 

14 
But Lucifers proud band in prouder Spaine 
Disperse their troopcs : some with unquench't ambition 
Inflame those Moorish Grandes, and £11 their braine 
With subtile plots ; some learne of th' Inquisition 
To finde new torments, and unused paines : 



vrnMilick- 
itili^unlu 
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Some traine the Princes with their lewd tuition, 
Thzt now of Kings th^ scorne to be the first. 
But oncly : deep with Kingly dropsies pierc't 

Their thirst drinkes Icingdomes downe, their drinking fires 
(their thirst. 

15 
^quivocus, remcmbring well his taske, 
And promise, enters Rome ; there soone he eyes 
Waters of life tunn'd up in stinking caske 
Of deadly errours poyson'd truth with lies : 
There that stale purple Whore in glorious maske 
Of holy Mother Church he mumming spies, 

Dismounted from her seven headed beast. 

Inviting all with her bare painted breast, 
They suck, steep, swell, and burst with that envenom'd feast. 

16 

Nor stayes, till now the stately Court appeares. 
Where sits that Priest-King, all the Alls Soveraigne : 
Three mitred crownes the proud Impostor weares, 
For he in earth, in hell, in heav'n will raigne: 
And in his hand two golden keyes he beares, 
To open heav'n and hell, and shut againe. 

But late his keyes are marr'd, or lost) for hell 
He cannot shut, but opes, and enters well : 
Nor heav'n can ope, but shut j nor heav'n will buy, but sell. 



Say Muses, say j who now in those rich fields 
Where silver Tibris swimmes in golden sands, 
Who now, ye Muses, that great scepter wields. 
Which once sway'd all the earth with servile bands J 
Who now those Babel towrcs, once ^len, builds P 
Say, say, how first it fell, how now it stands i 

How, and by what degrees that Citic sunk? 

Oh are those haughty spirits so basely shrunk ? 
Cesars to chaunge for Friers, a Monarch for a Monk? 
156 
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i8 
Th' Assyrian hyon deck't in golden hide, ^ 

Once grasp't the Nations in his Lordly paw: 
But him the Persian silver Beare defi'd, ^ 

Tore, kill'd, and swallowed up with ravenous jaw j 
Whom that Greeke Leopard no sooner spi'de, z 

But slue, devour'd, and fiU'd his empty maw: 

But with his raven'd prey his bowdls broke ; 

So into foure divides his brasen yoke. 
Stol'ne bits, thrust downe in hast, doe seldome feed, but choke. 

19 
Mcane time in Tybris fen a dreadfiiU Beast s 

With monstrous breadth, and length seven hills o're-sprcads : 
And nurst with dayly spoyles and bloody Feast 
Grew up to wondrous strength : with seven heads, 
ArmM ^1 with iron teeth, he rends the rest, 
And with proud feet to clay and morter treads. 
And now all earth subdu de, high heav'n he braves, 
The head he kills, then 'gainst t[h]e body raves: 
With Saintly flesh he swells, with bones his den he paves. 



At length Eve heads were fall'ne ; the sixt rctir'd --iM- ■?. r 

By absence yeelds an easy way of rising 

To th' next, and last : who with ambition fir'd, 

In humble weeds his haughty pride disguising, 

By slow, sly growth unto the top aspir'd : 

Unlike the rest he veiles his tyrannising 

With that Lambs head, & horns : both which he claimes j ^M- u '< 
Thence double raigne, within, without hce Irames : 

His head the Lamb, his tongue the Drs^on loud proclames. 



Those Fisher Swaynes, whome by full Jordans wave 
The Seas great Soveraigne his art had taught, 
To still loud stormes when windes and waters rave, 
To sink their laden boats with heavenly fraught, 
To free the fish with nets, with hookcs to save : 
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For while the fish they catch, themselves were caught : 

And as the scaly nation they invade, 

Were snar'd themselves. Ah much more blessed trade 
That of free Fisher swaines were captive fishes made I 



Long since those Fisher swains had chang'd their dwelling | 

Their spirits (while bodies slept in honour'd toombes] 

Heavens joyes enjoy, all excellence excelling ; 

And in their stead a crue of idle groomes 

By night into the ship with ladders stealing, 

Fearles succeed, and fill their empty roomes. 

The fishers trade they praise, the paynes deride: 
Their narrow bottomes strech they large & wide, 

And make broad roomes for pomp, for luxury, and pride. 

23 
Some from their skiSs to crownes and scepters creep, 
Heavens selfe for earth, and God for man rejeAing: 
Some snorting in their hulks supinely sleep, 
Seasons in vaine recall'd, and winds neglecting : 
Some nets, and hookes, and baits in poyson steep. 
With deathfiill drupes the guiltles seas infefting: 
The fish their life and death t<^ther drink} 
And dead pollute the seas with venom'd stink : 
So downe to deepest hell, both fish and fishers sink. 



-While thus they swimme in ease, with plenty flowe, 

Each losel gets a boat, and will to sea : 

Some teach to work, but have no hands to rowe j 

Some will be lights, but have no eyes to see ; 

Some will be guides, but have no feete to goe; 

Some deafe, yet cars ; some dumbc, yet tongues will bee ; 
Some will bee seasoning salt, yet drown'd in gall : 
Dumbe, deafe, blinde, lame, and maime -, yet fishers all, 

Fit for no other use but 'store an Hospitall. 
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Mean time the Fisher, which by Tibers bankes 

Rul'd leasser boates, casts to enlarge his See : 

His ship (even then too great) wi^ stollcn plankcs 

Length'ning, he makes a monstrous Argosie; 

And stretches wide the sides with out-growne flankes : 

Peter, and Paul his badge, this' sword, that's key 

His feyned armes : with these he much prevailcs, 

To him each fisher boy his bonnet veyles. 
And as the Lord of seas adores with strooken sayles : 

26 
Nor could all Seas fill up his empty mawe ; 
For earth he thirsts; the earth invades, subdues: 
And now all earthly Gods with servile awe 
Are highly grac't to kisse his holy shooes: 
Augustus sclfe stoops to his soveraigne lawe, ' 
And at his stirrop close to lacky sues: 

Then heavens scepter claymes, then hell and all. 

Strange turne of chaunges 1 To be lowe, and thrall (falL 
Brings honour, honour strength, strength pride, and pride 8 

27 
Upon the mines of those marble towres, 
Founded, and rays'd with skill, and great expence 
Of auncient Kings, great Lords, and Emperours, 
He built his Babel up to heav'n, and thence 
Thunders through all the world : On sandy floores 
The ground-worke slightly floats, the walls to sense 

Seeme Porphyr fiiire, which blood of Martyrs taints ; 

But was base lome, mixed with strawy Saints ; 
Daub'd with untemper'd lime, which glistering tinfoyle paints. 

28 
The Portall seemes (farre off) a lightsome Irame } 
But all the lights are lalse; the Chrystall glasse 
Back't with a thick mud-wall beates off the fiame, 
Nor suffers any sparke of day to passe. 
There sits dull Ignoraunce, a loathly dame. 
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Two eyes, both blind ; two eares, both deafe shec has ; 

Yet quick of sense they to her selfe appeare. 

Oh who can hope to cure that eye, and oare, 
Which being blind, St deafe, braggcs best to sec, & heare I 

*9 
Close by her children two ; of each side on^ 
A Sonne and Daughter sate : he Errour bight, 
A crooked swaine ; shee Superstition, 
Him Hate of Truth begot in Stygian night ; 
Her Feare, and falsely call'd. Devotion ; 
And as in birth, so joyn'd in loose delight, 

They store the world with an incestuous breed, 
A trastard, foulc, deform'd, but num'rous seed ; 
All monsters; who in parts, or growth, want, or exceed. 

30 
Her Sonne invites the wand ring passengers 
And calls aloud. Ho, every simple swaine 
Come, buy crownes, scepters, miters, crosiers, 
Buy thefts, blood, incests, oaths, buy all for gaine : 
With gold buy out all Purgatory feares. 
With gold buy heaven and heavens Soveraigne. 
Then through an hundred Labyrinths he leads 
The silly soule, and with vaine shadowes feeds : 
The poore stray wretch admires old formes, and anticke deeds. 

3* 

'""?^', The daughter leads him forth in Pilgrims guise 
bniuof To visite holy shnncs, the Lady Hales; 
'vtrgiHi, The Doves, and Gabriels plumes in purple dyes, 
sJ^ffV" Cartloads of Crosse, and straunge-engendring nayles : 
Aimai. The simple man adores the sottish lyes : 
™Dmidcia Then with false wonders his frayle sense assayles, 
**"fc^>^ Saint •Fulbert nurst with milke of Virginc pure, 
■v^Bia Saint Dominicks* bookes like fish in rivers dure; 

1 Saint Francis birds, & wounds; & Bellarmines breeches cure. 
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The Hall is vastly built for large dispence ; 

Where freely ushers loosest Libertie, 

The waiters Lusts, the Caterer vaine Expcnce, 

Steward of th' house wide panchcd Gluttonle j 

Bed-makers ease, sloth, and soft wanton sense ; 

High Chamberlaine perfumed Lecherie : 

The outward Courtes with Wrong, and Bribery stink. 

That holy •Catherine smelt the loathsome sink '-m^Jiir 

From French Avinions towers, to Tuscan Siens brinke. am^L 

Hilt. 

33 
The stately presence Princely spoyles adome 
Of vassal Kings : there sits the man of pride, 

And with his dusty 'feete (oh hellish scorne !) 'CiinHnti 

Crownes and uncrownes men by God deifi'de. JSS 

• He is that seeing, and proud-speaking Home, iiSmur 

Who stiles himselfe Spouse of that glorious Bride; 'Dan-r^- 

The * Churches Head, and Monarch ; Jesses rod ; 'tul's^" 

The precious corner stone ; supreame Vice-God ; (God. ma^ mtn 
The Light, the Sunne, the Rock, the Christ, the Lord our^J^" 

vaaait,aMd 
34 bftlitm 

There stand the Pillars of the Papacie ; jmi^d. 

Stout Champions of Romes Almighty power, 

Carv'd out as patterns to that holy See. 

First was that Boniface, the cheifest flower Bmi/aa3. 

In Papal Paradise, who climb'd. to bee 

First universall Bishop-govern our. 

Then he, that would be Pope and Emperour too: sandfiKts. 

And close by them, that monstrous Prelate, who 
Trampled great Fredericks necke with his proud durty shooe. Atrx>-Hdrr3. 

35 
Above the rest stood fomous Hildebrand, 
The Father of our Popish chastitie : 
Who forc't brave Henry with bare feet to stand. 
And beg for entrance, and his amitie. 
Finely the workman with his Dedal hand 
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Had drawne disdaine sparkling in*s fieiy eie, 
His ^ce all red with shame and angry scorne, 
To hcare his Sonne lament, his Emprcsse mourne, 

While this chast Father makes poore Asto weare the horn. 

36 

AiijaHj.6. There stood Lucretia's Father, Husband, Brother, 

The monster Borgia, cas'd in lust and blood : 
^»'3. And he that fil'd his child, and quell'd his Mother; 
/'■■I4. He, that was borne, liv'd, died in lust; there stood 
Stker'^oH. The female Pope, Romes shame, and many other 
Kindled for hell on earth in lustfuU flood. 
These Saints accurse the married chastity, 
A wife defiles : oh deep hypocrisy ! 
Yet use, reward, and praise twice burning Sodomy. 

37 
And with those fleshly stood the spirituall Bauds: 
They choose, and frame a goodly stone, or stock. 
Then trimme their puppet god with costly gauds. 
Ah who can tell which is the verier block. 
His god, or he ? Such lyes are godly frauds. 
Some whips adore, the crosse, the seamelesse frock, 

Nayles, spcare, reed, spunge ; some needing no partaker. 

Nor using any help, but of the Baker, (Maker. 

(Oh more then power divine !) make, chew, and voide their 

38 

By these were plac'd those dire incarnate fiends 

Studied in that black art, and that alone : 
^^iim One leagu'd himselfe to hell t' efFc£t his ends, 
ttkm. ' In Romes Bee-hive to live the Soveraigne Drone: 
Gnp^i- Another musters all the Divels his friends 

To pull his Lord out of his rightfuU throne ; 
And worse then any fiend, with magicke rite 
He casts into the tire the Lord of light : 

So sacrific'd his God to an infernall spnght. 
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39 
But who can summe this holy niblement i 
This prais'd the Gospel as a gninfull ta]e ; 
That questions heav'ns reward, hels punishment ; 
This for his dish in spight of God doth caU ; 
That heaven taints, infects the Sacrament ; 
The bread, and scale of lif^ perpetuall : 

And pois'ning Christ, poisons with him his King; 

He life and death in one draught swallowing, 
Wasb't off his sinfitll suines in that Lifes deadly spring. 



CANTO nil. 



Eikx as a goodly Pile, whose ayrie towres 
Thrust up their gc4den heads to th' azure sky, 
But loosely leanes his weight on sandy floorcs : 
Such is that mans estate, who looking high. 
Grounds not his sinking trust on heavenly powres : 
His tott'ring hopes no sooner live, but die. 

How can that firame be right, whose ground is wrong ? 
Who stands upon his owne legges, stands not long: 
For man's most wcake in strength, in weaknes only strong. 



Thus Rome (when drench't in seas of Martyrs blood, 

And tost with stormcs, yet rooted last on Christ) 

Deep grounded on that rocke most firmely stood : 

But when, with pride and worldly pompe entic't 

She sought her selfe, sunke in her rising flood. 

So when of late that boasted Jesuite Pnest B 

Gath'rcd his flocke, and now the house 'gan swell. 

And every care drew tn the sugred spell, 
Their house, and rising hopes, swole, burst, and head-long fell. 
L a 163 
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3 
Through this knowne entraunce past that subtile Spright : 
There thundring Paul retir'd he sullen found, 
Boyling his restles heart in envious spight, 
Gall*d with old sores, and new Venetian wound : 
His thoughtful] head lean'd downe his carcfuU weight 
Upon a chayre, farre fetch't from Dodon ground. 

Thence without feare of errour they define ; 

For there the Spirit his presence must confine. (divine ) 
Oh more then God, who makes his bread, blocks, chayres 



But that true Spirit's want this fa\se supplies : 
He folds that Scorners chayre in's cloudy wings. 
And paints, and gilds it ftyrc with colour'd lies. 
But now from's ^mned head a snake he flings 
Burning in flames : the subtile Serpent flies 
To th' aymed marke, and fills with firy stings 

The Papal brest ; his holy bosome swells 

With pride & rage ; straight cals for books, lights, bells, 
Frets, fiimes, fomes, curses, chafes, and threatens thousand hells. 

5 
So when cold waters wall'd with brasen wreath 
Are sieg'd with crackling flames, their common foe, 
The angry seas 'gin fome and hotly breath. 
Then swell, rise, rave, and still more furious grow : 
Nor can be held ; but, prest with fires beneath^ 
Tossing their waves breake out, and all o' re flow. 
In Irast he calls a Senate ; thither runnc 
The blood-red Cardinalls, Friers white, and dunne, 
And with, ajid 'bove the rest Ignatius' eldest sonne. 

6 
The conclave fills apace j now all are met : 
Each knowes his stall, and takes his wonted place. 
So downe they sit ; and now they all are set : 
.£quivocu$, with his bat-wing'd embrace. 
Clucks, broods his chickens, while they sadly treat j 
16+ 
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Their eyes all met in th' holy Fathers face. 
There first foresee his speech : a dusky cloud 
Hangs on his brow ; his eyes fierce lightnings shroud, 

At length they heare it breake, and rore in thunders loud. 



Thrice-glorious founders of Romes Hierarchy, 

Whose towring thoughts and more then manly spirit 

Beyond the spheares have ray'sd our Monarchy, 

Nor earth, nor heaven can pay your boundlesse merit. 

Oh let your soides above the loftiest sky 

Your purchast crowncs and scepters just inherit. 

Here in your pourtraits may you ever live ; 

While wee (poore shadowes of your piftures) grieve 
Our sloth should basely spend, what your high venues give. 



I blush to view you : see Priest-kings, oh see 

Their lively shades our life as shades upbrayd : 

See how his &ce sparkles in majesty, 

Who that first stone of our vast Kingdome layd, 

Spous'd the whole Church, and made the world hts See : 

With what brave anger is his cheek arrayd, 

Who Peters useles keyes in Tiber flings ? 

How high he lookes that treadcs on Basilisks stings, 
And findes for's lordly foot no stool, but necks of Kings ? 



See where among the rest great Clement stands, c 

Lifting his head 'bove heaven, who Angels cites 

And bids them lowly stoop at his commands. 

And waft tir'd soules to those eternall lights. 

But what they wonne, we loose ; Townes, Cities, Lands 

Revolt : our Buls each petty Lamb-kin slights : 

We storme and thunder death, they laugh, and gren. 

How have we lost our selves ? Oh where, and when (men. 
Were we thus chang'd ? Sure they were more, wc lessc then 
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Can that uncloist'red Frier with those light armes, 

That sword and shield, which we mockc, scorne, defie, 

Wake all the sleeping world with loud alarmes, 

And ever conqu'ring live, then quiet die ? 

And live, and dead load us with losse and harmes? 

A single simple Frier ? And oh shall I, 
Christ, God on earth, so many losses beare 
With peace and patience? Who then Rome will fcare? 

Who then to th' Romane God his heart and hands will reare i 



Belgia is vrholy lost, and rather chuses 

Warrcs, flame, and blood, then peace with Rome & Spain. 

Fraunce halfe fal'ne off, all truce and pari' refuses: 

Edifts, massacres, leagues, threats, all are vaine. 

Their King with painted shew our hope abuses, 

And beares our forced yoke with scorne, and paine. 
So Lyons (bound) stoop, crouch with ^ned awe, 
But (loosM) their Keeper seize with Lordly paw, 

Drag, rend, & with his flesh fiill gorge their greedy maw. 



'f£f^^ See where proud Dandal chain'd, some scraps expe£ting, 
vniaimi Lies cur-like under boord, and begs releife : 
'^Po% But now their Corno our three crownes ncglefting 
^^•^^ Censures our sacred Censures," scornes our Briefe. 
«Hdirik, Our English plots some adverse power detecting 
ZiJx a i«<«rr, Doubles their joy, trebles our shame and griefe. 
t^S^/oM What have we reap't of all our paines and seed f 
*v"{^t^ Seditions, murthers, poysons, treasons breed 

To us more ^ght and scorne ; in them more hate & heed. 

»3 

That fleet, which with the Moone for vastnesse stood, 
Which all the earth, which all the sea admires, 
Amaz'd to see on waves a Moone of wood, 
Blest by our hands, frighted with suddaine £res 
And Panicke feares, sunke in the gaping flood : 
1 66 
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Some split, some reeld, scarce one (that torne) retires. 
That long wish t houre, when Cynthia set i' th' main^ 
What hath it brought at length, what change, what gain i 

One bright star fell, the Sun is ris'ne, and all his traine. 



But Fates decree our fell : hid) swelling •names 
Of Monarch, Spouse, Christ, God, breed much debate, 
And heape disdaine, hate, envy, thousand blames : 
And shaU I yeeld to envy, feare their hate. 
Lay downe my titles, quit my justestclaimes f 
Shall I, earths God, yeeld to uncertaine fete? 
Sure I were best with cap in hand to pray 
My shecpe be rul'd : I scorne that begging way ; 
*I will, I must command; they must, they shall obay. 



Shall I, the worlds bright Sunne, heavens Oracle, 

The oncly tongue of Gods ownc mouth, shall I, 

Of men, of feith the Judge infellible. 

The rule of good, bad, wrong, and equltie. 

Shall I, Almighty, Rock invincible. 

Stoop to my servants, beg authoritie f 

Rome is the worlds, I Romes Head : it shall raigne : 
Which to e9e£t, I live, rule, this to gaine 

Is here my heaven ; to loose is hells tormenting painc. 



So sud, and ceasM : while all the Priestly Round 
In sullen greife, and stupide silence sat : 
This bit his lip, that nayl'd his eye to th' ground. 
Some cloud their flaming eyes with scarlet hat. 
Some gnash't their spightfiill teeth, some lowr'd, and frown'd: 
Till (greife and care driven out by spight and hate) 
Soft murmurs first gan creep along the croud : 
At length they storm'd, and chaf't, & thundred loud, 
And all sad vengeance swore, and all dire mischcile vow'd. 
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'7 
So when a sable cloud with swelling saj'le 
Comes swimming thraugh calmc skies, the silent ajrc 
(While fierce winds sleepe in ^ol's rocky jayle) 
With spangled beames embroydred, glitters faire: 
But sQone gins lowre and grane ; straight clatt'ring hayle 
Fills all with noyse : Light hides his golden hayre ; 

Earth with untimely winter's silvered. 

Then Loiol's eldest Sonne lifts up his head, 
Whom all with great applause, and silence ushered. 

i8 
Peftiif Most holy Father, Priests, Kings Sovera^c, 
^J^J^' Who equal's! th' highest, makest lesser Gods, 
'^J^ Though Dominick, and Loiola now sustaine 
church at The Latcran Church, with age it stoopes, and noddcs : 
^liU^t Nor have we cause to rest, or time to plaine : 
'^^^^ Rebellious earth (with heaven it selfe to oddes) 
'^^^^^ Conspires to ruine our high envi'de state: 
miUr- Yet may wee by those artcs prolong our date, 

C^/!m Whereby wee stand ; and if not chaunge, yet stay our fete. 

*""^' 19 

When captaines strive a fort or towne to winne. 

They lay their batt'ry to the weakest side ; 

Not where the wall, and guard stands thicke, but thinne: 

So that wise Serpent his assault appli'de, 

And with the weaker vessell would beginne : 

He first the woman with distrust and pride, 

Then shee the man subdues with flatt'ring lies ; 

So in one battaile gets two viftories : 
Our foe will teach us fight, our fiill will teach us rise. 



I. Our Cheife who every slight and engine knowes. 
While on th' old troupes ne spent his rcstles paines, 
With «)uall armes assaulting equall foes. 
What Iwth he got, or wcer What fruite, what gaines 
Ensu'de ? we beare the losse, and he the blowcs ; 
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And while each part their wit, and learning s 

The breach repaires, and (foii'd) new force assumes: 
Their hard encounters, and hot angry (iimcs 

Strike out the sparkling fire, which lights them, us consumes. 



In stead of heavy armes hence use we slight: 
Trade we with those, which train'd in ignorance 
Have small acquaintance with that heavenly light; 
Those who disgrac't by some misgorernance 
(Their owne, or others) swell with griefe or spighL 
But nothing more our Kingdome must advance, 
Or further our dcsignes, then to comply 
With that wcake scxc, and by fine forgerie 
To worme in womens hearts, chiefly the rich and high. 



Nor let the stronger scorne these weaker powresj 
The labour's lesse with them, the harvest more: 
They easier yeeld, and win; so fewer houres 
Are spent: for women sooner drinke our lore. 
Men sooner sippe it from their lippes, then ours: 
Sweetly they learne, and sweetly teach: with store 
Of teares, smiles, kisses, and ten thousand arts 
They lay close batt'ry to mens frayler parts : 
So finely steale themselves, and us into their hearts. 

That strongest Champion, who with naked hands 

A Lyon tore, who all umu'm'd and bound 

Heap't mounts of armed foes on bloody sands; 

By wonians art, without or force or wound 

Subdu'de, now in a mill blind grinding stands. 

That Sunne of wisedome, which the Preacher crown'd 

Great King of arts, bewitch't with womens smiles. 

Fell deepe in seas of foUy by their wiles. 
Wit, strength, and grace it selfe yeeld to their flatt'ring guiles. 
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24 

This be our skirmish : for the maine, release 

The Spanish forces, free strong Belgia 

From fearc of warre, let armes and armies cease. 

What got our Alva, John of Austria ? 

Our Captaine, Guile; our weapons ease, and peace: 

These more prevaile then Parma, Spinola. 

The Dutch shall ^eeld us armes, and men; there dwell 
Arminians, who from heaven halfe way fell: (hell. 

A doubtful 1 se£t, which hang 'tween truth, lies, heaven and 

25 
These Epicens have sowne their subtile braync 
With thorn)' difference, and neat illusion: 
Proud, fierce, the adverse part they much disdaine. 
These must be handled soft with fine collusion. 
For Calvins hate to side with Rome and Spaine, 
To worke their ownc, and their owne-homes confusion. 

And 1:^ large summes, more hopes, wee must bring in 

Wise Barnevelt to lay our plotted gin; 
So where the Lyon fiiyles, the Fox shall eas'ly win. 

26 
The flowres of Fraunce, those &ire delicious flowres, 
Which late are imp't in stemme of proud Navar, 
With ease wee may transferre to Castile bowres. 
Fearc not that sleeping Lyon: this I dare, 
And will make good spight of all envious powres. 
When that great bough most threats the neighb'ring ayre, 
Then shall he fall; when now his tho[u]ghts worke high, 
And in their pitch their towring p[r]oje^ fly, 
Then shall he stoop; his hopes shall droop, and drop, & dy. 

27 
Wee have not yet forgot the shamefull day. 
When forc't from Fraunce and our new holds to fly 
(Hooted, and chac't as owles) we ran away. 
That Pillar of our lasting infamy 
Though raz'd, yet in our minds doth freshly stay. 
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Hence love wee that great King so heartily, 
That but his heart nought can our hearts content: 
His bleeding heart from crazy body rent, 

Shrin'd in bright gold shall stand our Jesuits monument. 

28 

This be our taske: the aged truncke wee'l lop, 
And force the sprigges forget their former kind: 
Wee'l graft the tender twigges on Spanish top. 
And with fiist knots Fraunce unto Spaine wee'l bind, 
With crossc, and double knotts: wee'l still, and drop 
The Romane sap into their empty mind: 

Wee'l hold their heart, wee'l porter at their care. 

The head, the feet, the hands wee! wholy steare: 

That at our nod the head the heart it selfe shall teare. 



29 

All this a Prologue to our Tragedy: 

My head's in travaile of an hideous 

And fearfiill birth ; such as may fright the sky, 

Turne back the Sun: heipe, hclpe Ignatius. 

And in this aft proove thv new Deity. 

I have a plot worthy of Rome and us, 

Which with amazement heaven, and earth shall fill: 
Nor care I whether right, wrong, good, or ill; 

Church-profit is our law, our onely rule thy will. 

That blessed Isle, so often curst in vaine. 

Triumphing in our losse and idle spight, 

Of force shall shortly stoop to Rome and Spayne: 

I'lc take a way ne're knowne to man or spright. 

To kill a King is stale, and I disdaine: 

That fits a Secular, not a Jesuite. 

Kings, Nobles, Clergy, Commons high and low, 
The Flowre of En^nd in one houre I'le mow, 

And head all th' Isle with one unseen, unfenced blow. 
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3' 
A goodly frame, raysM high with carved stones, 
Leaning his lof^ head on marble stands 
Close by that Temple, where the honour'd bones 
Of Britaine Kings and many Princely Gninds 
Adorned rest with golden scutcheons: 
Garnish't with curious worke of Dedal hands. 
Low at his base the swelling Thamis fdls, 
And sliding downe along those stately halls, 
Doth that chiefe Citie wash, and fence with liquid walls. 

Here all the States in fiill assembly meet, 

And every order rank't in fit array, 

Cloth'd with rich robes £11 up the crowded street. 

Next 'fore the King his Heier leades the way, 

Glitt'rtng with gemmes, and royall Coronet: 

So golden Phosphor ushers in the day. 

And all the while the trumpets tnimiphs sound. 

And all the while the peoples votes resound: (ground. 

Their shoutes and tramplings shake the ayre and dauncing 

33 
There in Astrea's ballaunce doc they weigh 
The right and wrong, reward and punishment; 
And rieour with soft equitie allay, 
Curbe bwles lust, and stablish government; 
There Rome it selfe, and us they dare affny 
'J^!Sidii„ With bloody lawes, and threatnings violent: 
amctmiii Hence all our suPrings, * torments exquisite, 
it/iiuir Varied in thousand formes, appli'de to fright 

MaHm The harmcles yet (alas !) and spotles Jesuite. 

MatM ii llu 

Kj^ktsir But Cellars large, and caverncs vaulted deep 
HutcbiDHJo With bending arches borne, and columnes strong 
^M^A Under that stately building slyly creep : 
1Z£^^'' ^^''^ Bacchus lyes, conceal'd from Juno's wrong, 
imfudtM), Whom those cold vaults from hot-breath'd avers keep. 

incrtdiiU. ' ' 
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In place of these wecM other barrels throng, 

StuPt with those firy sands, and black dry mould, 
Which from blue Phlegetons shores that Frier bold 

Stoic with dire hand, and yet hells force and colour hold. 

35 

And when with numbers just the house gins swell, 

And every state hath fiU'd his station. 

When now the King mounted on lofty sell, 

With honyed speech and comb'd oration 

Charm's every eare, midst of that sugred spell 

I'le teare the walls, blow up the nation, 

Bullet to heaven the stones with thunders loud, 
Equall to th' earth the courts, and turrets proud. 

And lire the shaking towne, it quench't with royall blood. 



Oh how my dauncing heart Icapes in my breast 

But to fbre-thinkc that noble tragedie! 

I thirst, I long for that blood-royall feast. 

See where their lawes, see, Holy Father, see 

Where lawes and Makers, and above the rest 

Kings marshal'd in due place through th'ayer flee: 
Itiere goes the heart, there th' head, there sindged bones : 
Heark, Father, heark; hear'st not those musicke tones f 

Some rore, some houle, some shriek ; earth, hell, and ayer groncs. 



37 

Thus sang, and downe he sat; while all the Quire 

Attune their ecchoing voices to his layes: 

Some Jesuite Pietie, and zealous fire. 

Some his deepc reaching wit, and judgement praise: 

And all the plot commend, and all admire. 

But most great Paul himselfe : a while he stayes, 
Then suddaine rising, with embraces long 
He hugges his sonnc, while yet the passion strong 

Wanting due vent, makes teares his words, and eyes his tongue. 
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At length the hean too full his joy dispers't, 
Which mounting on the tongue, thus overflowes : 
You Romajie Sainta, to whose deare reliqucs herst 
In golden shrines every true Catholike bowes. 
And thou of lesser gods the best and first, 
Great English Thomas, ushering our vowcs. 

Who giv'st heaven by thy blood, and precious merit, 
I see we still your love and helpe inherit, 
Who in our need rayse up so true a Romane spirit. 

39 
What meed (my Sonne) can Christ, or he above, 
Or I beneath, to thy deservings weigh i 
What heaven can rccompencc thy pious love ? 
In Latcran Church thy statue crown'd with bay 
In gold shall mounted stand next highest Jove: 
To thee wec'l humbly kneele, and vowe, and pray : 
Haile Romcs great Patron, ease our restles cares, 
Possesse thy heaven, and prosper our a&yrcs. 
Even now inure thine care to our religious prayers. 

40 

So up they rose as full of hope, as spight. 
And every one his charge with care applies. 
Equivocus with heart, and pinions light 
Downc posting to th' Infernal! sfaadowes flies; 
Fills them with joyes, such joycs as Sonnes of night 
Enitw, such as from sinne and mischicfe rise. 
With all they envy, greive, and inly grone 
To see themselves out-sinn'd : and every one 
Wish't he the Jesuit were, and that dire plot his owne. 
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LOoke as a wayward child would something hav«, 
_^ Yet flings away, wralls, spurn's, his Nurse abuses : 
So froward man, what most his longings crave, 
(Likenes to God) profer'd by God refuses : 
But wili be rather sinnes base drudge and slave. 
The shade by Satan promis'd greed'Iy chuses. 
And with it death and hell. Oh wretched state, 
Where not the eyes, but feete dircft the gate! 
So missc what most we wish, and have what most we hate. 



Thus will this man of sinne be like to Christ, 

A King, yet not in heaven, but earth that raignes; 

That murthers, saves not Christians ; th' highest Preist, 

Yet not to wait his course, (that he disdaines) 

But to advaunce aloft his mitred crest; 

That Christ himselfe may wait upon his traynes. 

Straunge Priest, oft heaven he sells, but never buyes: 
Straunge Doctor, hating truth, enforcing lyes: 

Thus Satan is indeed, and Christ by contraryes. 

3 

And such his Ministers all glist'ring bright 

In night and shades, and yet but rotten wood, 

And fleshly Devils: such this Jesuite, 

Who (Loiol's Ensigne) thirsts for English blood. 

He culs choice soules (soules vowM to th' Prince of night, 

And Priest of Rome) sweares them (an English brood. 

But hatch't in Rome for Spaine) close to concealc. 

And execute what he should then reveale: 
Binds them to hell in sin, & makes heavens Lord the seale. 
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Now are tbty met ; this armed with a spade, 
That with a mattocke, voide of shame and feare : 
The earth (their Grandame Earth) they fierce invade, 
And all her bowels search, and rent, and teare, 
Then by her ruines flesh't, much bolder made, 
They ply their worlte; and now neere hell, they heare 
Soft voices, murmurs, doubtfull whisperings: 
The fearfiill conscience prick't with guilty stings, 
A thousand hellish formes into their ^cy brings. 

5 

This like a statue sunds ; cold fright congeales 
His marble limbes ; to th* earth another mling, 
Creeping behind a barrcll softly steales: 
A third into an empty hogshead cralling, 
Locks up his eyes, drawes in his stragling heeles: 
A fourth, in vaine for succour loudly calling, 

Flies through the aire as swift as gliding starre ; 

Pale, ghastly, like infernall sprites alarre 
Each to his fellow seemes : and so, or worse they are. 



So when in sleep's soft grave dead senses rest. 
An earthly vapour clamb'ring up the braine 
Brings in a meagre ghost, whose launched brest 
Showres downe his naked corps a bloody raine : 
A dull-blue- burning torch about his crest 
He ghastly waves; halfe dead with frightfull painc 
The leaden foot faine would, but cannot flyj 
The gaping mouth faine would, but cannot cry: 
And now awake still dreames, nor trusts his open eye: 

7 
At length those streames of life, which ebbing low 
Were all retir'd into the frighted heart, 
Backe to their wonted chanels gan to flow: 
So peeping out, yet trembling every part. 
And list'ning now with better heed, they know 
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Thoee next adjoyning roomes hoIlowM by art 
To lie for cellerage: which glad they hire, 
And cramme with powder, and unkindlcd lire: 

Slacke aged Time with plaints and praircs they daily tire. 



Slow Time, which every houre grow'st old and young, 

Which every minute dy'st, and iiv'st againe; 

Which makst the strong nun wealc, the weak man strong: 

Sad time which fly'st in jov, but creep'st in paine, 

Thy steppes uneven are still too short or long : 

Devouring Time, who bear'st a fruitfuU traine, 

And eat'st what er'e thou bear*st, why dost not flee, 

Why do'st not post to view a Tragcaic, 
Which never time yet saw, which never time shall see? 

9 

Among them all none so impatient 

Of stay, as firy Faux, whose grisly feature 

Adorn d with colours of hells regiment 

goot black, and fiery red) betrayd his nature. 
is frighted Mother, when her time shee went. 
Oft dream't she bore a straunge, & monstrous creature, 
A brand of hell sweltn'ng in fire and smoke, 
Who all, and's Mother's sclfe would burne and choke: 
So dream't she in her sleep, so found she when she woke. 



Rome was his Nurse, and Spmne his Tutour; she 

With wolvish milk flesh't him in deadly lyes, 

In hate of Truth, and stubborn errour: he 

Fats him with humane blood, inures his eyes 

Dash't brgines, torne guts, and trembling hearts to sec. 

And tun'dc his earc with grones and shrieking cryes. 

Thus nurst, bred, growne a Canniball, now prest 

To be the leader ^ this troup, he blest 
His bloody maw with thought of such a royall feast. 
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McMie time the Eye, which needs no light to see. 
That wakcfull Eye, which never winks or slecpea. 
That purest Eye, which hates iniquitie. 
That carefidl Eye, which safe his Israel keepcs. 
From which no word, or thoi^ht can hidden bee, 
Look's from his heaven, and piercing through the deqics, 

With hate, and scorne vicwes the dire Jesuite 

Weary his hand, and quintessential! wit. 
To weave hinuelfe a snare, and dig hioiselft a pit. 



That Mounting Eagle, which beneath his throne 

(His Saphire throne) fixed on Chrystall base. 

Broadly dtspreds his heaven-wide pineon, 

On wtiome, when sinfull earth he strikes with 'maze, 

He wide display es his black pavilion. 

And thundring, fires high towres with flashing blaze: 
Darke waters draw their sable curtaines o're him. 
With flaming wings the burning Angels shore him. 

The cloudes, & guil^ heavens for feare fly hut before him: 

13 
That mounting Eagle forth he suddaine calls. 
Fly, winged Herald, to that Citie fly, 
Whose towres my love, truth, wisedome builds and walls: 
There to the Counccll this foule plot descry: 
And while thy doubtfull writ their wit appalls. 
That great Peace-makers sense lie open, I 

Will clcere his mind, and plaine those ridling folds. 

So said, so done: no place or time with-holds 
His instant course^ the towne he thinks, he sees, and holds. 

14 
There in another shape to that wise Peer 
(That wisest Peer) he gives a darksome spell: 
He was the states Treasure, and Treasurer, 
Spaines feare, but Englands earthly oracle; 
He Patron to my Mother Cambridge, where 
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Thousand sweet Muses, thousand Graces dwelt : 
But neither hee, nor humane wit could find 
The riddles sense, till that Icarn'd roy^l mind. 

Lighted from heaven, scone the knot, and plot untwin'd. 



And now the &tall Morne approached neare: 

The Sunne, and every starre had quench't their light. 

Loathing so black a deed: the Articke Beare 

Enjoyn'd to stay, trembling at such a sight. 

Though drench t in ayrie seas, yet wink't for feare. 

But hellish Faux laught at blinde heavens afiright 
What ? Such a deed not seen f In vaine (saith he) 
You drowne your lights; if heaven envious be, 

I'le bring hell fires for light, that all the world may see. 

i6 

So entring in, rcvicwes th'infemall mines; 

Marshals his casks anew, and ord'ring right 

The tragicke Scene, his hellish worke rennes ; 

And now return'd, booted, and drest for flight, 

A watchfuU Swaine the Miner undermines, 

Holds, binds, brings out the Plot to view the light ; 
The world amaz'd, hel yawn'd, earth gap't, heaven starM, 
Rome howl'd to see long hopes so sudden mar'd : 

The net was set, the fowle escap't, the fowler snar'd. 

Oh thou great Shepheard, Earths, Heavens Sovenugne, 

Whom we thy pasture-sheep admire, adore; 

See all thy flocks prostrate on Britaine plaine, 

Pluck't from the ^daughter; fill their mouthes with store 

Of incens't praise : oh sec, sec every swainc 

'Maz'd with thy workes ; much 'maz'd, but ravish't more : 

Powre out their hearts thy glorious name to raise ; 

Fire thou our zealous lippes with thankful! laies; 
Make this sav'd Isle to burne in love, to smoke in praise. 
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Teach me thy groome, here dull'd in fenny mtre, 
In these sweet uycs, oh teach me beare x part: 
Oh thou dread Spirit shed thy heavenly lire, 
Thy holy flame into this frozen heart : 
Teach thou my creeping Muk to heaven aspire, 
Learne my rude brest, iearne me that sacred art, 

Which once thou taught'st thy Israels shephcard-King : 
O raise my soft veine to high thundering; 
Tunc thou my lofty song, thy gloiy would I sing. 

»9 
T^ou Iiv*dst before, beyond, without all time; 
Art held in none, yet fillest every place: 
Ah, how (alas!) how then shall mortal! slime 
With sinfiiU eyes view that eternall space, 
Or comprehend thy name in measur'd rime ? 
To see forth-right the eic was set i' th' hcCf 

Hence, infinite to come I wel descry, 

Past infinite no creature sees with eie : 
Oncly th' Etemall's selfe measures eternitie. 



And yet by thee, to thee all live and move; 
Thou without place or time giv'st times and places: 
The heavens {thy throne) thou liftest all above. 
Which folded in their mixt, but pure embraces 
Teach us in their conjuni^ions chastest love, 
Next to the Earth the Moone pcrformes her races; 
Then Mercury ; beyond, the Phosphor bright : 
These with their friendly heat, and kindly might, 
Warmc pallid Cynthia's cold, and drainc her watry light 



Farre thou remoov'st slow Saturn's frosty drythe, 
And thaw'st his yce with Mars his flaming ire: 
Betwixt them Jove by thy appointment fly'th ; 
Who part's, and temper's well his Sonne and Sire 
His moist flames dull the edge of Saturnes sithe, 
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And ayrv moisture softens Mars his fire. 

The Heart of heaven midst of heavens bodie rides, 
From whose fiill sea of light and springing tides 

The lesser streamcs of light fill up their empty sides. 



The Virgin Earth, all in green-silken weed 
(Embrayoer'd &yre with thousand flowres) arrayd: 
Whose wombe untili'd Icnew yet nor plough, nor seed, 
Nor midwifry of man, nor heavens ayd, 
Amaz'd to see her num'rous Virgin oreed. 
Her fruit even fruitful], yet her gelfe a mayd : 

The earth of all the low'st, yet middle lies ; 

Nor sinks, though loosely hang'd in liquid ikies : 
For rising were her ^1 ; and falling were her rise. 

Next Earth the Sea a testy neighbour raves. 
Which casting mounts, and many a churlish hill. 
Discharges 'gainst her walles his thundring waves. 
Which all the shores with noyse and tumult fill : 
But all in vaine ; thou beat*st downe all his braves ; 
When thee he heares commanding, Peace, be still, 
Downe straight he lowly tails, disbands his traynes. 
Sinks in himselfe, and all his mountaines playnes, 
Soft peace in all the shores, and quiet stillnes raygnes. 



Thou mad'st the circling ayre aloft to fly. 
And all this Round infold at thy command ; 
So thinne, it never could be seen with eye. 
So grosse, it may be felt with every hand. 
Next to the horned Moon and neighbour slcy, 
The fire thou highest bad'st, but farthest stand. 

Straungely thou tcmper'st their adverse affiE^tion ; 

Though still they hate and fight, by thy diredion 
Their strife maintaines their owne, and all the worlds pcrfeAion. 
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For Euth's cold armc cold Winter friendly holds ; 

But with his dry the others wet deiies: 

The Aycr's warmth detests the Water's colds ; 

But both a conunon moisture joyntly ties : 

Warme Ayre with mutiult love hot Fire infolds ; 

As moist, his drythe abhorres : drythe Earth allies 
To Fire, but heats with cold new warres addresse: 
Thus by their peacefiill fight, and fighting peace 

All creatures grow, and dye, and dying still increase. 

26 
Above them all thou sit*st, who gav'st all being. 
All every where, in all, and over all : 
Thou their great Umpire, all their strife agreeing, 
Bend'st [t]heir stifFe natures to thy soveraignc call: 
Thine eye their law : their steppes by overseeing 
Thou overrul'st, and keep'st from slipp'ry fall. 
Oh if thy steady hand should not nuiintaine 
What first it made, all straight would fall againe, 
And nothing of this All, save nothing would remaine. 

27 
Thou bid'st the Sunne piece out the ling'ring day, 
Glitt'ring in golden fleece : The lovely Spring 
Comes dauncing on ; the Primrose strewes her way, 
And satten Vi^et : Lambs wantoning 
Bound o're the hillocks in their sportfull play : 
The wood-musicians chant and cheercly sing; 

The World seemes new, yet old by youths accruing. 

Ah wretched men, so wretched world pursuing, 
Which still growes worse with age, and older by renuing! 

28 
At thy command th* Earth travailcs of her fruit ; 
The Sunne yeelds longer labour, shorter sleep ; 
Out-runnes the Lyon in his hot pursuit ; 
Then of the golden Crab learnes backe to creep : 
Thou Autumne bid'st (drest in straw-yellow suit) 
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To presse, tunne, hide his grapes in cellars deep : 

Thou ctoth'st the Earth widi freez in stead of grasse, 
While keen-breath'd winter stecles her furrow'd hcc. 

And vials rivers up, and seas in Chrystall glasse. 

29 

What, but thy love and thou, which teele 00 change? 

Seas nil, and want : their waters fall, and grow ; 

The windy aire each houre can wildly range ; 

Earth lives, and dies ; heavens lights can ebbe, and flow : 

Thy Spowse her selfe, while yet a Pilgrim strange, 

Treading this weary world (like Cynthia's bow) 

Now full of glorious beames, and sparkling light ; 

Then soone oppos'd, eclips't with earthly spignt 
Seemes drownM in sable clouds, buried in endles night. 



30 



See, Lord, ah see thy 1 

Blowne up with envious spight, but more with hate, 

Like boisterous windes, and Seas high-working, rise : 

So earthly fires, wrapt up in watir night, 

With dire approach invade the glistring skies. 

And bid the Sunne put out his sparkling light ; 
See Lord, unles thy right hand even stearcs 
Oh if thou anchour not these thrcatning feares. 

Thy Ark will sayle as deepe in blood, as now in teares. 

That cursed Beast, (which with thy Princely homes, 
With all thy stiles, and high prerogatives 
His carrion cor's and Serpents head adornes) 
His croaking Frogges to every quarter drives : 
See how the key of that deep pit he toumes, 
And cluck's his Locusts from their smoky hives : 

See how they rise, and with their numerous swarmes 
Filling the world with foggcs, and fierce alarmes, 
Bury the esrth with bloodies corps, and bloody armes. 
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The bastard Sonne of that old Dragon (red 
With blood of Saints) and all his petty states ; 
That triple monster, Geryon, who bred, 
Nurs't, flcsh't in blood thy servants deadly hates, 
And that seduced Prince who hath his head 
Eyes, eares, and tongue all in the Jcsuite pates; 
All these, and hundred Kings, and nations, drunk 
With whorish Cup of that dire witch and punk, 
Have sworae to see thy Church in death for ever sunk, 

33 
Now from those hel-hounds turne thy glorious eyes j 
See, see thy fainting Spouse swimme, sinke in tearcs : 
Heare Lord, oh heare her grones, and shrieking cries: 
Those eyes long wait for thee : Lord to thine eares 
She brings heart, lips, a Turtle sacri£ce. 
Thy cursed foe that Pro-Christ trophies reares : 
How long (just Lord) how long wilt thou delay 
That drunken whore with blood and fire to pay ? (stay ? 
Thy Saints, thy truth, thy name's blasphem'd ; how canst thou 

34 
'' Oh is not this the time, when mounted high 
•■ Upon thy Pegasus of heavenly breed. 
With bloody armcs, white armies, flaming eye. 
Thou vow'st in blood to swimme thy snowy steed j 
And stainc thy bridle with a purple dye f 
This, this thy time; come then, oh come with speed. 
Such as thy Israel saw thee, when the maine 
Pil'd up his waves on heapes ; the liquid plaine 
Ran up, and with his hill safe wall'd that wandring traine. 

35 
Such as we saw thee late, when Spanish braves 
(Preventing fight with printed vifloric) 
Full fraught with brands, whips, gyves for English slaves, 
Blest by their Lord God Pope, thine enemie, 
Turn'd seas to woods ; thou arm'd with fires, winds, waves, 
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Fround'st on their pride i they feare, they iaint, they fly : 
Some sink in drinking seas, or drunken sand, 
Some yeeld, some dash on rocks; the Spanish Grand 

Banquets the fish in seas, or foules, and dogs on land. 

Oh when wilt thou unlock the seeled eyes 

Of those ten homes, and Kings, which with the Beast fT^t"' 

(Yet by thy hand) 'gan first to swell and rise f 
How long shall they (charm'd with her drunken feast) 
Give her their crownes? Bewitch't with painted lies, 
They dreame thy spirit breathes from her sug'red breast, 
Thy Sun burnes with her eye-reflefted beames, 
From her life, light, all grace, and glory streames. 
Wake these enchaunted sleepcs, shake out these hellish dreames. 

37 
Wake lesser Gods, you sacred Deputies 
Of heavens King, awake : see, see the light 
Bares that foule whore, dispells her sorceries, 
Blanch't skin, dead lippcs, sowre breath, splay foot, owl-sight. 
Ah can you dote on such deformities ? 
While you will serve in crownes, and beg your right. 

Pray, give, fill up her never fiU'd desire, 

You her white Sonnes: else knives, dags, death your hire. 
Scorne this base yoke; strip, eat, and burne her flesh in lire. a<h/ 17- ' 

38 

But thou. Create Prince, in whose successefull raigne. 
Thy Britanes 'gin renue their Martiall fame. 
Our Soveraigne Lord, our joy more Soveraigne, 
Our onely Charles, under whose ominous name 
Rome wounded first, still pines in ling'ring paine ; 
Thou who hast seen, and loath'd Romes whorish shame, 

Rouse those brave Sparkes, which in thy bosome swell. 

Cast downc this second Lucifer to hell : 
So shall thou all thy Sires, so shalt' thy selfe excell. 
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39 
'Tis not in vaine, that Christ hath girt thy head 
With three ^rc pcacefull Crownes : 'tis not in vaine, 
That in thy Realmes such spirits are dayly hred. 
Which thirst, and long to tug with Rome, and Spayne : 
Thy royall Sire to Kings this Icflure red ; 
This, this deserv'd his pen, and learned veine: 

Here, noble Charles, enter thy chevalrie ; 

The Eagle scomes at lesser game to flie ; 
Onely this warre's a match worthy thy Rcalmes, & Thee. 

40 

Ah happy man, that lives to see that day ! 

Ah happy man, who in that warre shall bleed ! 

Happy who beares the standard in that fray \ 

Happy who quells that rising Babel seed ! 

Thrice happy who that whore shall doubly pay ! 

This (royall Charles) this be thy happy meed. 
Mayst thou that triple diademc trample downe, 
This shall thy name in earth, and heaven renowne. 

And adde to these three here there a thrice triple crowne. 
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Dramatis Persona, 

PerinJus, A Fisher, Sonne to Tyrinlhusy in love with GlaucUla. 
ArmiiJui, A Shcpheard, and acquainted with Perituitu. 
Tbalandir, A Fisher, sonne to Giauais [and Cine], in love 

with Olinda^ di^;uised and called Atyches. 
AUipfmi, A Fisher. 
Pa%y A Fisher, in love with Cisma. 

Frtdxalda, An old Fisher, in love with Cotma. 
Olinda, Sister to Prrindtu. 
Glaudlla, Sister to Thalandtr. 
Cesma, A light Nymph of Mesitna. 

Scnc^T*^ I '^*° foolish Fishers, servants to old Tyrinlhus. 

Tyrinthui, Father to Ptrindm and Olinda. 

Catubyliif Cnmati page. 

Rymbomha, Cyclops. 

DUfui, Neptunes chiefe Priest, 

NemiaUf An inferior Priest 



Glauaij,\ 
Circe. 



Muti. 



Gryphut, Tyrinlhiu his man. 
Cuma, Perindus his boy. 
Executioners. 
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PROLOGUS CHAMUS. 

BEgin, tbeu rajall Muse, Envie ntrt uses, 
Ta dwell in genii* Courts, or sacred Muses: 
Te begge af them, [twJAiK camman courtesie 
Mult grant I were to andeime bath them, and thee: 
Thy Came assures thee, they will all agree. 
Gently ta heart their Aiiors infancy; 
Infants oft please; the chaycest Paet{s] sang. 
Breeds lesse deUght then tl^ infants prattling tanpu, 
then lit m£ here intreatt your minds tt see. 
In this our England, frwtfull Sicclj'^ 
Their two twinni lies; so Hie in saylt and frame. 
That as twa twinnes they'r but anathtr same. 
But this they begge, which ym may graunt with ease: 
That all these paints ta pltasurt yeu, may pleast. 
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Act, I. Seen, I. 

Bnttr Pbrindus, ARMiLLua, Cuma. 
Ptrindw, 

CX3ma\ beare home our spoyles, and conquering weapons. 
And trusse them on a wreath as our just trophic: 
And when Cancrmt [comes], returne to mee. Exit Cuma 
Thus: if but thus: yet thus my state is better, 
While lesser cares do laugh and mocke the greater; 
This change is best when changing I frequent, 
Even now that moyst, now this drie clement, 
When with this scepter, setting on the Land, 
The scalie footlesse people I command: 
When riding on my wooden horse, I see ' 
The Earth that never moovcs, remoovc from me. 
And whv my friend doth not this guise besceme me? 
In this I am not wretchlesse as you dccme me. 

Ar. Not that I censure, but demande the cause. 
Why being borne, and bred, in shepheards lawcs; 
You have our Hills, and Downcs, and Groves forsaken, 
And to these Sands, and Waves your selfe betaken. 

Ptr. Shepheard or fisher, I am still the same, 
I am a sea guest not for gaine, but game. 

jfr, A gamesome life? thus with unarmed armes 
To fight gainst windes, and winters sharpe alarmes. 
And paddle in chill Ntpium Icie Uppe? 
But if in fishing any ple[a8]ure be, 
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In Shepheards life there is much more say we. 

Pir. Yet Fishers life with me doth mo[re] consort, 
This qwrting serves to moralize my sport : 
Viewing the stormes, and troublesome waves; I findc 
Some thing in nature rest-lessc as my minde : 
Each captive fish tels me that in deaths snare, 
My heart is not the onely prisoner. 
Walke P] along the shore 

[Ar.l Oft there he walkcs 
On there with me or with the waves hee talkes. 

Per. There in the tide I see fleete fortunes changing. 
And state of man, weake state: that's never standing: 
But rises still, or fals all as the maine, 
That ebs to flow, or flowes to ebbc againe. 
Yet fortune I accuse thee not for ra[n]ging. 
Let others plainc, I never felt the[e] dunging, 
B[a]d wast thou at the first, and so art still. 
Before I knew what's good, I knew the ill: 
And since of all my gcK>d8 thou first bereav'st mc^ 
1 neere expeded good, thou neere deceivd'st me; 
Therefore although [the] Oracle ftom whence 
I late ariv'd, would fecde vaine confidence! 
Yet since so sure assurance thou doest give mee, 
Still of the two fortune I must beleeve thee. 

Ar. Vaine feare when th' Oracle doth promise good; 
The heavens decrees by chance weere neere withstood. 
You feare without a cause, oft cause-lcsse fright. 
Is th* onely cause that makes that on us light 
Which most wee feare, ever a jealous eye 
Makes enemies by fearing e[nm]ity. 

P*r. What fearefiiU tempest doe the waves foretell. 
When seas without a stonne to mountaynes swelL 

Ar, 111 is invited when it is suspeflra 
And griefe already come where he's expected. 

Ptr. The greatest evills oh are where the[y] shew not, 
] feare the more, because my feare I know not. 
Musickel how nd it sounds; my damped heart 
Tells me in these sad straines I beare a part: 
I wrong thee fete, or else thoA now doest straine thee 
W[ith] some unused wel[c}ome t' entertainc me. 
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A3. I. Seen. 2. 



EtHir Dicaeus Neptunes Pritst following Olinda, lid by 

two Nymphes Cosma and Glaucilla, before and 

after a Chorus of Fhbtri and Priests 

tinging. 

&>ng. 

Go gt thy countries joy and jetuell. 

The seas and rockes toert ever cruell; 

Men then may pitty thee in vainr^ 

But not helpe nor ease thy paynt. 

Take then these t\e\arts th\y'\ la\i\est dut^ 

For ever now alasse adinu. 

Olin. Glauais; to thee I frendlesse tnaide. 
In these last gifb my vowes have payd: 
These once OHndas, now are thine, 
This net, and hoote, this rod, and line; 
Thou knowst, why here my sports I give thee, 
Hence came my joyes, and here they leave me. 

Gla. Olinda, if that smiles were proafes of sorrow, 
Sure I should thinke thee full of woe, and sadnesse, 
But in so heaped gricfe, when every eye 
Yeilds tribute to so great a misery, 
Thou only smilst, why every leare thou sewt. 
Is raid to thee — . 

Olin. The lesse I need to pay: 
G/[oK]o7/a I cannot moume, when I am married. 

Gla. Married P now heaven defend me, if this be marriage. 
So to be gript in pawes of such a monster, 
And bedded in his bowells 

Cos. Olinda I should weepe. 
And spend the short'nd breath that Ute affords mc, 
In cursing fiite which makes my breath so short. 

Olin, Peace peace my Cotma^ thou wouldst have me mad 
With reason 1 

Cos. No: reason is never sencelesse. 

Olin. Thinkst thou mc sencelesse friend ? 
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Gla. Dost not thou prove it ? 

OUn. Whjr my Glaucilla I see thy drowned eyes, 
1 fccle thy kinde im brace m en ts, and which thou seest not, 
Nor fecls^ I feelc and see, more mirth and joy 
Spring in my heart, then if I now were leading 
To the best bed that Steely affiirds me. 
Glaueilla if there were but fit occasion 
That I mi^t shew thee this tormented heart, 
It would aiiright thee friend to heare me tell 
How many deaths live in so narrow Hell. 

Dica, We stay too long; goe on: these idle teares 
Quench not her griefe, but adde new kindled feares. 

OBh. Dicttun no fcare within this brest is l3dng. 
Who living dies, feares not to live by dying. 

Exeunt ad rupem rufam^ mantnt nliqut. 



ASl. I. Seen. 3. 
Entir PerinduSf ArmtUut. 

Ar. Saw you the troopc which past along here? 

Pit. Yes. 

Ar. Who is it ledde with such a mournfull show! 

Ptr. My sister. 

Ar. Who the feire Olinda} 

Per. Yes. 

Ar. And doe you know the end and purpose? 

Per. No. 

Ar. Nothing but no and yes? fie fie Perindut\ 
Your too much passion shewes you want affeftion; 
Your sister In such sort convey'd, and you 
So carelesse of her griefe? it much misseemes you 
Why Icarne you not the cause? 

Per. Thou counsailst welt, 
Griefe weary of it selfe, all sence depriving, 
Felt neyther sence, nor griefe, by overgrieving. Enter 

But see my Atychet'. what different passions Atycbeu 

Strive in his doubtfull lace, pltty would weepc. 
And danger taine would rocke high thoughts a sleepy 
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Whiles resolution chides the daring [t]eare. 
And courage makes poore feare afrade to feare. 

Atjib. Thou God that rulst the sunnes bright flnmtng cart 
If thou xaj grand-sire art, as sure thou art 
For in my breast I feele thy powc[r] divine. 
Firing my Boule, which tels mee I am thine: 
DireS my hand and guide this poynted dart, 
That it may peirce, and rive the monsters heart. 

P«-. Atycheu 

Atych. Ah Tirindus this luclclesse howrc 
Bids thee unwelcome fly and never more, 
Never approach to view this deadly shore. 

Ptr. Why whats the newesf 

Atych. Thy sister the [O/tnda fayre] must die. 

Ar. So must we all. 

Alych. But none of idl as she. 

Ptr. Canst tell the cause and manner? 

Atych. Yes; and till the simne 
Twixt noone and night his middle race shall runnc. 
The rites will not be finisht; 'tis briefly thus. 
Thou knowst by Neptunes temple close the[re] growes 
A sacred garden, where every flowe[r] blowe[s]: 
Here blushing roses, there the Lillies white, 
Here Hyacinth, and there Narcissus bright: 
And underneath, the creeping violets show: 
That sweetnes oft delights to dwell below: 
Vaulted above with thousand fragrant trees, 
And under p[av']d with shame^t Strawberies, 
Which creeping lowe doe sweetely blushing tell, 
That fairest pleasantst fruits, doc humblest dwell. 
Breifly a little Heaven on Earth it seemes: 
Where every sweete and pleasure fully streames. 

Ar. Fisher tfaou now describ'st same paradic^ 
Can any ill from so much good arise? 

Alych. Henbane and rotes in o[ne] garden growe. 
Ah xh.3X from fruits so sweete, such gall should flows 1 
Here feire Olinda, with her [NJymphs arrives, 
And time away, time to last posting drives, 
While [M]ago that deformed enchanter, ranging 
Along these trees, his shape and habit changing 
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Sccm'd then Glaucilla, such his sta[r]likc eyes. 

Such haire, such lipps, such chcekcs, such rosic dies, 

So like Glaucillas selfe that had shee spide him, 

More would shee doubt her selfe, the more shee eyd him. 

Ar. Can art forge nature with so true a lie? 

Aiych. The falsest coine is &irest to the eie, 
Singling thy sister forth, they chance to see, 
The sacred graft of that He[s]perian tree. 
Whose golden apples much the eye delighting, 
Would tempt the hands: the longing tast inviting; 
And now the subtitl witch spies fit occasion, 
And with fi[n]e speech and oaths, and soft perswation. 
So wor[k]s he[rj mind; that shee ([ah] little guessing, 
What monster lay under that fain[e]d dressing) 
Puis of th* unhappie fruit; straight downe shee fidls, 
And thrice a thundring voice Dtcaus calls; 
The preist knew what the fearefuU voice portended. 
And hire Olinda halfe dead apprehended: 
And to the temple beares her, there reserving 
Till the third day with death payes her deserving. 
So Ntptune bids, that who shall touch the tree 
With hands profene, shall by Malercha die; 
MaUrcba bread in seas, yet seas do dread him, 
As much more monstrous then the seas that bred him. 

Ptr. Ah my Olinda who can pitty thee 
That wouldst not pitty th' excellent Thalander? 
Tis just yee seas : well doth impartiall fate 
With monstrous death punish thy monstrous hate. 
[But] whither art thou now thus armed going \ 

Atych. Downe to the fatall rocke I goe to sec 
And afl a part in this foule Tragedy. 

Ptr. Why canst thou hope such losses to repayre ? 

Atych. Who nothing hopes yet nothing ought despaire. 

Per. What 'tis impossible ? ah cease to prove ? 

Atych. What ever was impossib[l]e to love? 

Ptr. 'Tis certaine [death] ; thou adst thy death to hers. 

Atych. Unworthy love that life ['f]or[e] love prefers. 

Ptr. What good canst do when thou canst not restore her f 

Atych. To live with her or else to die before her. 

Ptr, 'Tis fate that in this monster bids engrave her, 
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Atych. And 'tis my &te to die with her or save her, 

¥tr. In vaine to fight against all conquering yavt. 

Atyeh. But in my hand shall fight yeve conquering love. 

Ptr. Atychet why shouldst thou thus betray thy sclfe? 
She [i]s my sister, and as deare to me 
As ever was a sister to a brother: 
Had fate fielt any hope, my willing hand 
Should be as prest to give her ayd as any. 
Were not the fight gainst heaven I might adventure, 
But here I needs must leave her, though a brother; 
She never loved [thjec. 

Atych. 1 lov'd her ever. 

Per. More shouldest thou hate her now. 

Atych, Can Seas or Rivers stand, can Rocks remoove ? 
Could they ? yet could I never cease to love: 
PtrinduSf if now I see thee last, Jurewell: 
Within thy breast all jo[y] and quiet dwell. 
Adiew : Olinda now to thee I flye 
For thee I liv'd, for thee i'lc gladly die. 

Exit Atyches. 

Per. Goe choycest spirit : the heavenly love regard thee. 
And for thy love, with life, and love reward thee. 



A£i. I. Seen. 4, 

Enter PtrinJus, Armilht, 

Ar, Ptriniui thou knowst how late was my arrivall. 
And short abode in this your Sictly, 
And how delighted with these accidents 
So strange and rare, I have decreed to make 
Some longer stay, but since I saw this Atychtt 
His love more strong then death, a resolution 
Beyond humanity, I much desir'd 
To know him, what he is, and what his country 
That breeds such minds : let me intreate you then 
At large to give me all this [perfect] story. 
Somewhat t'will eas[e] your griefe, just are his paines 
That sorrow with more sorrow entertaincs. 
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Per. It will be tedious, and my heavy minde 
Fit words for such a tak can never finde : 
Yet I'le unfold it all, that you may see 
How beautious love sbowcs [doath'd] in [constancy]: 
Vfho hath not heard of Glauau [haplcsse love]? 
Whilst fairest Scjlla baths, him love inspires; 
At once hcrselfe she cooles and him she fires. 
A sea god burnt in flames, and flames most please him, 
daucus findes neither waves nor hcarbes to ease him; 
Cold were his [seas] more cold her ccy disdaine : 
Yet none of boeth could quench loves scorching flame: 
Till Circe whom scomd love to madncs moves 
Quenches at once her bcautie and his loves. 
Tnere stands shec now a proofe of jealous spite 
As fiill of horror now as then <klight. 

[^r.1 The fruite of jealousie is ever curst, 
But when tis grafted in a crab tis worst. 
Bad in a man, but monstrous in a woman, . 
And which the greater monster hard to know 
Then jelous Circe, or loath'd Scylla now. 

[P^r.] After when time had easd his greife for ScyUa^ 
Circe with charmes, and prayers and gifts had wone him, 
Her love shee reapt in that high rocky frame, 
Which ever since hath borne feire Circes name: 
The Moone her fainting light lo times had fed, 
And 10 times more her globe had emptied: 
When two fiiyrc twins she brought, whose beauteous diine. 
Did plainly prove their parents were divine. 
The male Thalander, the female calld Glaiuilla, 
And now to youth arriv'd so feire they are 
That with them but themselves who may compare? 
All else excelling ; each as f^ire as other 
Thus best compard the sister with the brother. 

Ar. So lively to the earc thy speeches show them. 
That I must halfe 2^£t before I know them. 

Per. Vaine words that thinke lo blase so great perfcftion. 
Their pcrfednes more proves words imperfeftion. 
But if these words some little sparkle[s] move, 
How would their sight inflame thy soule with love? 
Scarce did his faaire betray his blooming ycarcs, 
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When with his budding youth his love appearcs, 
My selfc and sister equally he loves, 
And as on those two poles heaven ever moves 
So on us two his soule still fixt, still loving 
Was ever constant, by his constant moving : 
Yet never knew wee which was most rcspedted. 
Both equally and both he most aSefled, 
In mee his worthy love with just reflexion, 
Kindled an equall and a like afiei^ion, 
But shee my sister most ungratefull maidc. 
With hate, ah hatefull vice, his love repaide. 

Ar. Ce[as']t he not then to love f this sure wee hold 
That love not backe reftefted soone grows cold. 

Ftr. No though all spite within her bosomc sweld. 
Spite of her spite his love her hate exceld ; 
At length to shew how much he was neglected. 
His rivall ugly rivall shee afTedted : 
Such rivall could I wish whose foule distortion. 
Would make seeme excellent a mcane proportion^ 
For Maga (thus his hated rivall's nam'd] 
All blacke and foule, most strang[e] and ugly fram*d, 
Begot by Salurne, on a sea-borne witch, 
Resembling both, his haires like threeds of pitch. 
Distorted feete, and eyes suncke in his head: 
His face dead pale, and seem'd but mooving lead, 
Yet worse within, for in his heart to dwell 
His mothers furies [le]ave their darkest hell. 
Yet when Thalander woo'd her, shee neglefls him, 
And when this monster flatterd shee respects him. 

Ar. I[s't] possible f troth Sir but that I fcare mee, 
If I should speake, some women should oreiheare mee: 
Meethinks I now could raile on all their kinds, 
But who can sound the depth of womens minds f 

Ptr. Shortly to come to th' height of all their wrong, 
So could this Ma^ fill his smoothest tongue, 
That shee Thalander banisht from her sight, 
Never to see her more his sole delight: 
And be to none his hidden greife i[m]parted, 
But full of loving duty straight departed. 
Leaving our groves in woods he grows a ranger. 
To sdl but b«uts and ^cncelesse trees a stranger. 
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Thus in a desert like his love forsaken 

When nothing but cold death his flames could slacken 

Atyches spyed him, but so griefe had pin'd him. 

That when he saw him plaine, he could not find him. 

And so had sorrow all his graces reft 

That in him, of him nothing now was left 

Onely his love ; [which with] his latest breath 

He power'd into his cares, bo slept in death. 

The rest when better leisure time affords: 

This lucklcssc day askes rather teares then words. Exeunt. 

CHORUS. 

ff^ie netre taw deatb, may death ammenJy 

Call it jtyet PnUgue traubks end: 

The pleasing sltept that quiit racket him. 

Where neither care; mr fancy meckes him. 

But tvhc in neerer space A[*] eye bojf 

Next to hell, as hell defye him : 

Na ttate, no age, na sexe can nave Mm, 

Nj beggars prey, no Kings repretve him : 

In mid'si of mirth, and loves alarmes. 

He puis the Bride from Bridegroames etrmsi 

The beautlilous Virgin he contemnet. 

The guilty with the just condemns. 

All weare his cloth and none denyes, 

Dres't in fresh colour'd liveries. 

Kings lowe as beggars He in graves. 

Nobles as base, the free as slaves, 

Bleit who on vertues lift relying. 

Dies to vice, thus lives by dying. 

But find that mating life thy treasure, 

Surfetst in joy, art drunke in pleasure. 

Sweetes do make the tower mere tart; 

And pleasure sharp's deaths keenest dart. 

Deaths thought is death to those that live, 

in living joyes, and never grieve, 

Happelesse thai happie art and knowst no teares: 
Who ever lives in pleasure, lives in feares. Exit. 

Finis Aaus Prims. 
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Act. 2. Seen, i, 

Enltr Concbylio selut. 

I Have been studying, what bold hardie foole 
Invented fishers art, that tir'd with safety, 
Would needs go play with waves, winds, death and hell; 
The summe of fishers life is quicldv found. 
To sweate, freeze, watch, fast, toyle, be starvd or drownd. 
Well had my Mistris found no better trade, 
I would ere this have left these dabling deities, 
But she while other fishers fish on the seas, 
Sends me a fishing on the Land for flesh ; 
No game arrives amisse unto her net, 
For shees not borne among the cliSs and rockes. 
But from Meisena comes to sport herselfe 
And fish for fboles along these cradle shores; 
I tooke her for a Nymph, but shees a ivoman, 
A very woman, loveth all she sees, 
This for his sprightly wit, and that for Musicke, 
Him cause hec's foire, another for his blacknesse, 
Some lor their bashfiilnes, more for their boldnesse, 
The Wiseman for his silence, the foole for his bibble babble ; 
And now she longs in haste for another h.t cods-head, 
A good &t so[p], and I must snare one for her. 
She has (let me see I have the tallie) 
Some hundred lovers, yet still desires another: 
The first that passeth all the rest in love 
Is called Pai : Hah know you your cue so well ? 

Enter Pat. 
He is a malum collum, alas poore foole; 
He would engrosse my Mistris to himselfe; 
He would have her all alone, let her alone for that; 
And for that it will not be, he raves and sweares 
And chides and fights, but what neede I describe him t 
Hee'l doe't himselfe, come, [come,] b^in, begin. 
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AR, 2. Seen. 3. 
Pas, Canchylio. 

Pas, Who sowes the se[x], or plowes the easy shore? 
Yet I, fond I, more fend, and sencelesse more: 
Who strives in nets to prison in the windc? 
Yet I in love * woman thought to bind : 
Fond, too fond thoughts, that thought in love to tie 
One more inconstant then inconstancy : 
Lookc as it is with some true Aprill day, 
The sunne his glorious bcamcs doth &yre display, 
And straight a dowd breakes into fluent showres, 
Then shines and raincs, and clearcs and straight it lowrcs : 
And twenty changingcs in one houre do prove. 
So, and more changing is a womans love. 
Fond then my thoughts, that thought a thing so vaine, 
Fond love, to love what could not love i^ine. 
Fond hopes, that anchor on so &lse a ground. 
Fond thou^ts that fir'd with love, in hope thus drownd : 
Fond thoughts, fond hope, fond heart, but fondest I, 
To graspe the winde, and love inconstancy. 
Ab CoimOf Casma. 

Exit. 

Cm. Ah Pas, asse, passing asse; hah, ha, he: 
Fond thoughts, fond hope, fond heart, but fondest I, 
To graspe the winde, and love inconstancy; ha, ha, he, 
This foole would have I know not what, the sea 
To stand still like a pond, the Moone never to change, 
A woman true to one, hee knowes not what: 
She that to one all her aSc£lions brings 
Cages herselfe and pinions Cupids wings. 
Let's see whose the second ; O the second 
Is an old dotard who though now foure-score, 
Yet nature having [left some] few hot embers 
Rack't up in cola ashes, thinkes himselfe 
All fire and flame, and therefore like the dwarfes 
Who, though neere so old, yet still consort with boycs, 
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So he among the freshest )routh[s] in dancing. 

In songs and sporting, spends his &dish time. 

When snow on's head, show[r]es in his eye, 

With winter lookes gives summer words the lye. 

His name is Fridacaldo; he Icnowes his name, Enttr 

No sooner cald but com[e]! what i[s't] he reads? Frtdocaii^. 

Upon my life some sonnet, lie stand and heare. 



Ja. 2, Seen. 3. 

Fr^daealde^ Cmchylie, 

^"- '[/] ' *"" "^"" "'*'*', " " fh cheeh^ 

Ttt who fir vjhilines wili condemni it f 
If turinkled, a/f/] ihy firthtad it net sUett, 
Yet win fir frowning dart ccntemne if ? 
Bejfs fill} of filly, youth of rage. 
Both but a journey to eld age. 

I am not yet fayre Nymph to old to love. 

And yet tvtemen love old lovers : 
Nor yet to wa[ver]ing light, ai false to prove, 
Teutb a foule inside fairely covert. 
ftt when my light is in the ivatne 
Thy sunnes rtnew my spring againe. 

Pretty very pretty, why yet I see 

My Drainc is still as fresh as in my youth. 

And quicke invention springs as currantly 

As in the greenest head: this little disticke 

I made this morne, to send unto my love. 

See, here's a legge how full, how little waJning^ 

My [nimble] limbs are still accompanied 

With their kind fellow heate, no shaking palsie 

Nor cramp has tane possession, my swift bloud streames 

Runs quicke and speedle, through their burning channells. 

Pish I am young, he is not antient 

That hath a silver badge <rf' boaxie haires 
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But he that in sweete love is dead and cold: 

So old men oft tire young, ajid young men old. 

I'lc take my farewell of this preCtie verie, 

It is a [very] prcttie verse, I'lc rcade it againe : Cencbylia tbrtuit 

If I am silver white and — O ho my spedlacles. dewne hh 

Ah naughtie boy, alas my spectacles. spt£tacUs. 

Ctn. Ha ha he, your eyes Frtdecalda take up your eyes, 

Fre. Ah naughtie boy, alas my spectacles, (hah, ha, he. 
Whether is he gone f O if I findc him. 

Con. Find mee without eyes? hah, ha, he. 

Frt. O my verses my verses. Snatches bis verses. 

Con. A verie prettie verae; how fresh a famine that made it. 
If I am silver white and — 
Nay if youl trie your [nimble] limbs come on. 

Exit Fridacaldo, Enter Pirlndus. 
Farewell frost: howf Perindus: oh how fitly 
After warme winter comes a chill could summer. 
This youth in all things is that old mans contrarie, 
This a cold Afay, that a hot Januarie: 
All my [M"] art cannot blowe up one sparkle; 
If I should stay hce'd blast mee, adue sol in Pis[e]es, 
Farewell good CaJde/rede, I must after Fredxaldo. 

Exit. 

AS. 2. Seen. 4. 

Enter PerinduSy Akippus, 

Per. Bles't is that fisher swane that sancke j'th flood 
Hee's food for them whom he would make his food. 
But I most wretched, who so many yearcs 
Liv['d] safe in waters to be drownd in feares. 
In f[ea]re and sorrow like Titius is my life 
A coverd table fiirnisht still for griefe. 
Hell love your paines, for all poore soules can prove 
Is felt and spoke but thus c[u]relesse I We. 



Enter Akippus. 



Enter Akippus. 
Akip. Phoebus write thou this gloric 
nd grave it on thy shining axel-tree 



And grave 
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That all may see a fisber hath done more 
Then any age hereafter or before. 

Ptr, Alcippus what newes? me thinks I plaine descry 
Joy mixt with wonder in thy doubtful! eye. 

Akip. Perindus most happy have I found thee here. 

Per. I[3'Jt good ? ah tell me, yet my grounded feare 
Pleads hope impossible. 

Alcip. Were you away 
To the £cco I had told it, as griefe, so joy 
Prest downe is burthensome, for now I see 
Joy is no joy if bard from company. 
OUnda by the Priests enchained-fast 
Unto the fatall rocke downe to the wast 
Was naked left, which thus was better dreast: 
Beauty when most uncloth'd is clothed best: 
And now the Priest all rites had finished 
And those last words and hidden verses sayd : 
Then thus he loud proclaimes, who dare adventure 
Against this monstrous beast, now let him enter 
And if he conquer by his bold endeavour 
This goodly maid shall bee his prize fbrever 
Straight was the monster loos'd, whose ugly sight 
Strooke every trembling heart with cold affright 
Some sweate, some freeze, some shreike, some silent weare. 
The eye durst neyther winke nor see for feare: 
Heaven hid his light, the fearefiill sunne did shrowd 
His glorious eye under a jetty cloud. 

Per. SaW'st thou the Orke ? 

Akip. Yes, and my panting heart 
To thinkc I saw it in my brest doth start. 

Per. Can'st thou describe \ti 

Akip. Never tongue can tell 
What to it selfe no thought can pourtray well. 
More bigge then monstrous Python, whom men faine 
By Phtehai first was bred, by Phcehui slainc. 
His teeth thicke rankt in many a double band 
Like to an armed battell ready stand; 
His eyes sunke in's head, more fearefull stood 
Like bloodie flame or like to flaming blood j 
Not any care upon his head appeares, 
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No plaint nw prayer, no threat nor charme he [h]eares, 

In sea uid Una he lives and takes from both 

Each monsters part which most we fcare and loath} 

Soone as he felt him loose, he shakes his crest 

And hungry postetb to his ready feast, 

And as through seas his oares a passage tcare 

The thronging waves fly fast, and roare for feare. 

Ptr. Me thinks I see him and Ch' unhappy lover 
Strook through with frigfat. 

AUip. In all their shreiks he smiles, 
Stretching his armcs, to fight himselfi: composes, 
And nothing fear'd his body enterposcs: 
Shaking a dart the monster he defies 
Who scorning such a foe to's banquet flyes: 
But he with certaine aime his Javdin drives 
Which as the sender bad at's eye arrives; 
And fixt in's hollow sight, deepe drenched stood 

?ucnching the bloody fire with fiery blood. 
Be wounded monster lowdly gins to yell, 
If Hell doc speake such is the voyce of Hell, 
And to revenge his hurt he flies apace. 
The other dart met him i'th' middle rac^ 
And as along he blindly fast doth post 
His way and t[o]ther eye together lost: 
Thus blinde he quickly dies, and being dead 
Leaves to his foe his spoiles, his pawes, his head. 

Per, Hertu/es thy twelve works with this on« conferd 
This one before thy twelve might be preferd. 

yflcip. Perindus uen mightst thou have scene how love 
Is not more bold then fi^arefull, he chat strove 
And conquered such a monster with a dart 
To her (aire eyes ycelds up his [conquered] heart; 
Ah hadst thou scene how icarefuU modestic 
Joynd with chast love did chide the hungry eye 
Which having long abstaind and long time tasted 
Some of those dainties now would foine have tasted. 
Ah ha[d]st thou scene wh[en] such fit time he got 
How love to much remembring love forgot ; 
How th* eye which such a monster did outface 
Durst not looke up upon her eie to gazc} 
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How th' hand which such 2 bould fight undettooke 
When her it toucht as with a palsic shooke. 
As all that saw it thou woutdst soonc have sayd 
That never liv'd so fortunate a maid. 
Most happy such a danger to recover 
More happy ferre hy having such a lover. 
And harke the Fishers home the viflor bringing 
Chant lowd his conquest, his due praises singing. 



Smg. 



r in triumph with Chorus ofFishtrs and Priests tinging 
Atyches creuind leading Oiinda, filUwing 
Glaucilla and Ctsma, 



Olinda if thou yield not novo 
The Orke lesst mamtrnts was then thou\ 
No manster to the eye mere hatefull 
Then beauty te desert ungrateJulL 
Teeld then thy heart and hand 
And sing along this sand 
Love rule heaven^ sea, and land. 
Per. Atyches how farcst thou? O let these armes inlace thee 
Methinks I hold halfe heaven when I imbrace thee. 
Atych. Will Perindus goe with us to the temple? 
Per. Most willingly and when thou once art there 
Then 'tis a temple I may justly sweare. 

Exeunt omnes. 



Aa. 2. Seen. 6. 
Enter Cancrone and Screcca with their beate from fishing, 

Scr. Yet more larboord I hol[d] up against that wave ! now 
Can. I thinke we are upon the shdlow. (starboordi 

Scr. Hold in Cancrone, I smell the shore. 

Cancronifals in. 

207 



,.,.d.i. Google 



PHINEAS FLETCHER 

Can. Na7 by your leave 'twas I that smelt it, for I am 
sure my nose cist it. 

Scr, Take hold of the stretcher, and then lasten the rope. 

Can. A rope stretch all such bottle-head botemen, had it 
been my lot to have bene Master at sea as 'tis yours, wee had 
neerc taken such a journey in such a fly-boatc, such a 60w»- 
earc, such an egge-shelU 

Sa-B. Come hclpc to lave her. 

Can. Its a true shee bo[a]te I warrant, shee Icakes brackish 
all the yeare long. 

Scr, Will you come Sir i you are yet in my jurisdiflion on 
the water. 

Can. Will you scale the fish »r, will you bring forth the 
nets sir, will you spread them upon the rocks sir i you are at my 
demand Sir upon the land, wee'l be knowne in our place: 
{Scroeca drinks) it that your laving ? 

Sere. Ah ha this is something fresher then Neptum salt 
potion, seest not what a pickle I am in ? but O those Scyllaes 
bandogs I (j>augh tvtugi) [how] our boate bepist her selfe for fcare. 

Can. 1 and thou thy selfe for companies htith wee were 
almost in Thetis powdring tub, but now Scraeca lets ofF with 
our liquor: Sirrah [beer's] halfc [this to] blew-beard Neptune, 
but he gets not one drop on't. 

Scr. I and withall remember the roaring boy Boreas {puff 
puff): hold : you beare your poope too high Cancrone, y'ad neede 
goe pumpe. 

Can. So mce thinks my braine is somewhat warmer now 
my wi[t]t gear's on. 

Let Neptune rage and raare and fimt 
For now Cancrane's safe at htme. 

Scr, How now Cancrane ! what ? poeHed i 

Can. Why Screcca is it such a matter for a waterman to be a 
poet now a daies } 

Scro. I but I wonder that in all thy Poems thou never madst 
an Epitaph for thy grandsire that was eaten up by the Cyclops. 

Can. Ah Screcca I prethee doe not ming my grand-sire, 
thou'lt spoile my poetry presently; those hungry side slops; 
they eatc him up crust and crum, and then kild him too and 
that which grieues me most: hee never sent mee word who it 
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was that bit oPs head, ytt &yth, one draught more and have at 
him. 

Het drinket. 
Scr. Nay if one draught will serve, he shall never starve for 
an Epitaph. 

Can. So: it's comming I have it Scracea. 
Here lies Cancrones granJiire, luho sans baate, 
Sa\ns1 tvinde, sans seas saild dawne tht Cyclops thraate, 
Scr. Here Ucs f Why will you grave an Epitaph on the 
Cycl<^ belly ? I'mc sure hec lies yonder. 

Can. Masse thou sayst true, but all our late writers be- 
gin so. 

Scr. Well sir will you walke home and warme your pocticall 
vaine at the kitchin (ire i 

Can. Yes I care not if I doe, for I shall nere be well till 
I have got the chimney corner over my head. 

Farewell ye rackes and seas, I thinke yee^l shew U 
That Sicelie affords a tuater-Pott, 



Enter Conchylia solus. 

Hah, ha, he; I have laught my selfc weary: i[s']t possible 
That fire and frost should thus Iceepe house together i 
Sure age did much mistake him, when it set 
His snowie badge on his blew riveld chin. 
Were not his faces fiirrowes fild with snow. 
His hams unstrung, his head so stratghtly bound, 
His eyes so rainy, and his skinne so drie, 
He were a pretty youth. 
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AB. 2. Seen. 8. 

Enter Cancrene and Seratca, 

Can. What old acquaintance ^ lie by Mistris a little ; 
rie fish a while, I may chaunce to catch a Cods-head ; lie 
stand and heare them. 

S\c\r, Did not I tell you we were wrong sir? 

Can. Me thought, we were at land vile soone. 

5[(]r. I prethee on which hand was the cape of Peloro, 
when wee left Syllaes bandogs ? 

Can, That did belong to thy water office to marke, but 
sure it stood straight before a little o'th' on[e] side, right 
upon the left and then it left the right, and turned west by 
East, and then stood still North, North, by South. 

Cm. Well bould woodcoclce without a bias. 

Scr. Come loolce about you to your land office. He hold 
a ped of oysters the rocke stands on yonder side ; lookc this 
way: I prethee is not this Circe's rocke? 

Can. I like thy reasons wondrous well : it is her rocke and 
her distaSe too. 

Can. I'le spine some thred out of this distaSe. 

Scr. Then I sweare by Circes jugling box wee [are] come 
in o' th' wrong side. 

Can. Irfx)ke into my poll, canst thou not perceive by the 
colour of my braines that I have unlac't her knavery? thou 
knowst Circ[e] is a plaguie witch. 

Scr, I, she did translate a good &ther of mine into an 

Can. She with her whisking white wand, has given this 
rocke a box the eare, & set it [on] the other side of the 
country. 

Scr. I care not where Circ[e] dwells, but I am sure we 
dwell on this side, and wee have pusht in the cleane contrary 
way, and wat you what, wee have leapt through Hell-mouth : 
O strange how — befalls dawne and criei. 
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Can. O the Orke the huge huntie, puntie. 

Scr, Up Cancrone I tell thee wee have scap't him. 

Can. I t^ thee Screeca wee have not Bcap't him, he has 
eatc us up. 

Can, These fishers are new returnd from fishing, and know 
not that Atyches has slaine the Orke, I'le Orke them. 

Can. Ah Screeca I would this Orke were in Neptunes beliie, 
diat will suffer such a worme to live in his dominions, I am a 
very macherell if the very name be no' worse to mcc then 
three nights cold fishing. 

&\c]r. Mee thinks I am colder too then I was befiirc. 

Con. Let mee strike then before the iron be key cold. 
What hardic fishers dare approch this shore 
Untrod by men this twenty years and more } 

Can. Good now Canchylh doe not [tell] the [Oyit. 

Scr. Wee did [not] eate the golden apples ; wee. 

Cm. What old Cancrenei I am sorrie for your chance. 
Xhe best that I advise you is that you returne round about 
the Cape presently before the 0[r]ke smell you (if he were 
within twelve score he might wind them, foh.] 

Can. Nay I shall be devourd. 

Cm. Plucke out a good heart man. 

Can. If I could doe so I might save the Orke a labour; that 
will be done to my hand ; I know I shall be devourd. 

Cm. Why manf 

Can. Why my grandsire was deflourd, and they say de- 
flouring goes in a blood. 

Cam. If I nddc you both of this feare will you worship mee f 

Can. O worshipfull water-wight. 

Scr. O Neptunes father. 

Can. O Glaucus Mother. 

Con. Why then thus; my deities oracle gives you answer 
thus: 

When 2 lamous fishers fall upon this sand (by land. 

Let them for feare of mightie Orke, leave seas, saile home 
I have not pincht them for measure, I have given them Oracle 
up to the elbowes. 

Can, Saile, ther*s your office Screeca, you must goe. 

Scr. By land, there's your office, goe you. 

Con. What, can you not expounds 
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Dragge up your bote and home-ward crosse this shore. 

Can. Wee arc all made; I understood you sir, but I did 
not know your meaning. 

Scr. PuU you the b^ at nose, i'le lift at the arse. 

Can. Manners Jackc this is a land voyage, I am master. 

Con. Hah; rei; drob; Horia, Cerca, Sugafiente; the monster 
coins, downe under the boate, turne it over; . , 
Ik helpe R«i^thou ^^ mm»«r (c^pc L,^,,^,,,"" 
on). These sweet somes are no rood for thee [ . , 

(on on): 'tis time these soules were spent, they j , ■ j-,^ , 
b^n to stink; retire thou great god Neptunes il^'y ^ i 

'^'^ frOri'S 

Retire I say whiU thh twinne tertoht pastes \creep\t]t>ver 
Jnd dart net once ta touch these fish fiesh asits. ^tbt stage. 
Hah, ha, he, farewell good tortoise, what good foutch ? Had- 
docke Flare and Cod? you shall walke with me, De be your 
Orke: yet ile carry the Cod to my mistris Csima, I know she 
loves it well: let CtncbiUe be turn'd intoan Oyster if hee would 
not play the Orke every day for such sport, it shall go hard but 
ile [mcete] with my friend Cancront yet once againe. 

Exit. 



CHORUS. 

Happy happie Fishers nuaine{s] 
If that yee knew your happines ; 
Teur sport lasts tweeter by your paintSy 
Sure hope your labour relishes ; 
your net your living^ when you eate 
Labour finds appetite and meat. 

When the seal and tempest roare 
You eylher sleepe or pipe or play^ 
And danee along the golden shore : 
Thus you spend the night and day; 
Shrill windes a pipe, hoarse seas a taber 
To fit your sports or ease your labour. 
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First ah first the halj Muse 

Rap't my leulei most happy eyts, 

JVho in these holy graves doe use 

And leame these sacred misUries, 

The yeares and months^ eld age and iirth. 

The palsies of the trembling earth. 

The fowing ef the sea and Moent 
And ebbe of both, and how the tides 
Sinie in themselves and backward run. 
Hnv palled Cynthia closely slides. 
Stealing her brother from our sight, 
St rtbj herulfe and him of light. 

But if cold natures froT^n parts. 

My dull slow heart and cloudie braine. 
Cannot reach those heavenly [arjrt. 
Next happie is the fishers patne 
U^btse lo^w] roofes peace doe safely hid/ 
And shut out fortune, want and pride. 

There shall I quiet fearelesse raigne. 
My beyes my subjeSfs taught submission, 
\A i]fl[fl]( my court, my sonnes my traine. 
Nets ffltjr purvaioTS of provision. 
The ttttre my septer, pipe musition. 
Labour my Phisieke, no Phisttian. 

So shall I laugh the angry seas and siie ; 

Thus tinging may I live, and singing die. 

Act. 3. Seen. 1, 

Enter Perindus. 

WHen Atyches with better sight I eye, 
Some powre me thinki beyond humanity, 
Some heavenly power within his bosome lyes 
And plainely looks through th' windowes of his eyes. 
Tbalander, if that soules departed rest 
In other men, thou livest in his brest, 
He is more then he seemes, or else — but see ! Enter Glaucilla. 
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My lovCf my hate, my joy, my miserie. 

Glau. PtrittJus, whither turnst thou f if thy wandring love 
Kfy love eschew, yet nothing canst thou see 
Why thou shouldst flye me, I am no monster, friend. 
That seckes thy spoyle: looke on me, I am shec 
To whom th' nast vowd all fayth and loyzlty, 
Whom thou with vowes and prayers and oathes hast ply'd 
And praying wept, and weeping beene deny'd. 
And dy'd in the denyall, I am she 
Whom by my brothers importunity, 
Tbalandtrs meanes, thou want'st, who still persever: 
Though thou art chang'd, I loving love for ever. 
Tell me am I altered in minde or bodies ^umej 
What then I was am I not still the same ? 

Per, Yes, yes, thou art the same both then and now 
As faire, more faire then heavens clearest brow. 

Glau, What have I now deserved? 

Per, In heaven to dwell; 
The purest starre deserves not heaven bo well. 

Glau. Perindus, I am the same, ah I am she 
I was at first, hut thou, thou art not hec 
Which once thou wast. 

Per. True, ah too true: 
Then was I happy being so distressed, 
And now most miserable by being blessed. 

Glau. Tell me what thus hath chang'd thy former love, 
Which once thou sworst nor heaven nor hell could move: 
How hath this scome and hate stoinc in thy heart 
And on a Commick stage, haat learnt the art 
To play a tyrant, and a foule deceiver? 
To promise mercy, and pcrfonhe it never ? 
To looke more sweete, maskt in thy lookes disguise^ 
Then mercies selfe, or pitties gracious eyes. 

Per. Fa, la, la, fa, la, la, lab. 

Glau. Ah me most miserable. 

Per, Ah me mofre] miserable. 

Glau. Wretched Glauciila, where hast thou set thy love ! 
Thy plaints his joy, thy tearcs his laughter move, 
Sencelessc of these he sings at thy lamenting, 
And laughs [and dances] at thy hearts tormenting. 
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Wretched Glatuilla. 

Per. More wretched Ptrindus, 
Where by refusing life, thou diest for whom 
Thou livest, in whom thou drawst thy joy and breath, 
And to accept thy life is more then death. 

Glau. Perindui, 

Per. Fa, la, la, fa, la, la, lab. 

Exit Perindui. 



AS. 3. S«». 2. 

Glautilla sola. 

Haplesse and fond, too fond and haplesse maide, 

Whose hate with love, whose love with hate is payd, 

Or learne to hate where thou hast hatred prov'd, 

Or learne to love againe, where thou art lov'd ; 

Thy love gets scorne: doe not so dearely earne it. 

At least learne by forgetting to unlearne it. 

Ah fond and haplesse maide, but much more fond 

Canst thou unlearne the lesson thou has cond P 

Since then thy fixed love will leave thee never, 

He hatds thy love, leave thou his hate forever, 

And though his yce might quench thy loves desiring 

Live in his love and die in his admiring, 

Olinda so late abroad ? Enter Olinda. 

The sunne is now at rest, heavens winking eyes 

All drowtie seeme, love onely rest denies : 

But thou art free as aire, what is the reason? 

What glasse is this ? 

Olin. Prethee Glaudlla 
Doe not thus search my soules deepc ranckh'ng wound 
Which thou canst never helpe when thou hast found. 

Glau, Thy soule was wont to lodge within mine eare, 
And ever was it safely harboured there: 
My eare is not accquainted with my tongue 
That eyther tongue or eare should doe thee wrong. 
Yet doe not tell me, I'le [tell] thee, I spie 
Thy burning fcaver i[n] thy tcltale eye. 
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Thou lovst, deny it not, thou lovst OUnda. 
In vaine a chest to locke up flames we seeke 
Which now with purple fires thy blushing chcek[e], 

Olin. Th'art such a mistris in th[is} loving art 
That all in vaine I hide my love sicke heart 
And yet as vaine to open't now tis hid. 

Glau. Why 80 loves hee another i 

Olin. I would he did. 

Glau. Strange wish Jn love, much rather had I die. 
Is he then pensht? 

Olin. Yes and with him I. 

Glau. I prethee tell me all, doe not conceaie it, 
He mourne with thee if that I cannot hcalc it. 

Olin. Heare then and who so ere maiyst be a bride 
Lcarne this of me to hate thy maiden pride. 
Atycbii thou knowest? 

Glau, Thy champion i 

Olin. The same. 
Almost a yeare since he came to this towne 
When findine mee fishing along the shore 
Silent he angles by mee, till at length 
Seeing mee take a star iish, and fling't away 
He straight demands why I refiis'd that pray: 
The cause I said was hate, he thus replied: 
Alas poore fish how wretch'ed is your fate 
When you are kild for love sav'd but for hatcj 
Yet then that fish much worse the fisher swaine 
Who for his love by hate is causeles slaine. 

Glau. Yet happier he that's slaine by loves defying 
Then she in [h]ate that lives yet ever dying. 

Olin. But soone as love he nam'd, I straight was parting. 
He holding mee thus speaks; stay Nymph and heare 
I bring thee newes which well deserves thine eare. 
He which most loves thee and thou hatest most 
fhalander (at his name my guiltie heart 
Ashamed of itselfe did in me start) ; 
He thus went on: Thalandtr't dead, and dying 
By oath and all his love swore me to see thee 
With these few words: Tbalander quite forsaken 
Would send to thee what thou from him hast taken 
2l6 
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All life and health, and ne're his love remooving 
Wishes thee a freind more happie and as loving. 
And with this prayer these legacies he sends thee, 
This pipe his mother Circts gift, to bind 
With this soft whistle the loud whistling wind; 
And with this pipe he left this precious ring 
Whose vertues cuers a venemous tooth or sting. 

Glau. Thalander were wee nothing like the other 
Only thy love would prove thou art my brother. 
Did not this move thee ? 

OUn. Glaucilla why should I lie? 
I tooke them as spoiles from a slaine enemic, 
And Ibr these gifts (sayes he) his last demand 
Was this, [by me] that [hec] might kisse thy hand! 
The last, the only gift thou canst impart 
To such, so loving, and now dying heart I 
I grant; [h]e gone, upon the Ring I spie 
A Rubie cut most artificially. 
Wherein was fram'd a youth in fire consuming^ 
And round within it as the Ring I turne, 
I found these words, Alive or dead, I burne. 

Glau. These words well titt his heart, so you, so I, 
Thalandir living loves, and loving dies. 

OHn. But oh those fained flames, such strange desires. 
Such true, such lasting, never-quenched iires 
Have kindled in my brest, that all the Art 
Of Triphont selfe cannot allay my smart: 
Ah G/auci/ia, the scornefull proud OUnda ; 
Which at so sweete a love a mockery made. 
Who scornd the true Thalander, loves his shade ; 
Whose thousand graces living could not turne mee. 
His ashes now hee's dead to ashes burne mee. 

G/au. If thus you love him, how canst thou allow 
Thy love to Atychts ! late didst thou vowe 
In Neptunei temple to be his for ever. 

OUn. My hand he married there, my heart ah never. 
Glaucilla, I love him for his love to mee. 
For such his venture, for such his vi6torie, 
But most, because in love he is my rivall, 
Because hee's like and love[s] my Love Thalander. 
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All, if my life will please him, let him talcc it, 
He gave it mee and I would f^ine fbrs^e it. 
Had it beene mine to give, my wretched heart, 
Not wonh his dangerous fight, I would impart : 
But that is thine, Thalander thine for ever. 
With [th]ee tis buried and arise shall never. 

[G/nH.] And wherefore serves this glasse P 

OUn. This is a dcssamour Cosma lately gave mee. 

Glau. Olirtda, knowst not yet the treachery 
Of Cvsma, she thy greatest enemy ? 
Prethee let me sce't: shouldst thou this liquor prov^ 
I tell thee, friend, 'twill tjuench thy life and love. 
But so He temper't, it shall better please thee, 
And after few spent houres shall ever ease thee. 

OSn. Tis beyond art, who there can give reliefe. 
Where patients hate the cure, more then the griefe? 

Glau. Yes, by my art, before th'art I2 houres older, 
He ease thy heart, though never make it colder. Exeunt. 

A^. 3. Seen. 3, 
Enttr Conchilie. 

Con. GlaucUta and OUnda ? I mar['I]e what mettle, 
What leaden earth and water nature put 
Into these Nymphes, as cold, as dull, as frozen 
As the hard rockes they dwell on! But ray Mistria 
Shee's all quicksilver, never still, still moving, 
Now is she with some shepheard or some hsher. 
And here she sets me to entertaine all commcrs : 
This is die houre her Lovers use to muster. 
But who should this be ? ist you, old boy P Enter FredtKalda. 
Old ten i'th hundred, are you the captaine ? boh ! 

Frtd. Beshrew your heart, you are a very naughty boy, 
I shake every joync of me. 

Con.' No shaking palsey, nor crampe has tane possession 
Of your nimble limbes : ha, ha, he. 

Fred. Boy, whcre's thy Mistris? 

Con. Where she would bee. 

Fred. Where's that? 
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Con. Where vou would bee. 

Fred. What, in her bed I 

Can, Ah old goate, doe I smell you 7 7c[5] in her bed. 

Fred, May not I speake a word or two with her? 

Cen. What a fool tis i thou hast spoken twice 2 allreadie. 

Frtd. I but I would spcake them in her eare. 

Cm. I know yo«r errand but I prccthee tell mee 
FredKaldce how [is it] possible 
That all the bcllowes in loves fathers shoppe 
Should kindle any fire in such a frost ? 

Fred. Thou knowst not what is love, I tell thee boy 
I love bire Cosma more then all her lovers. 

Con. Now in my conscience he says true, this old wood 
Makes a brighter fire then the greenest ever. 

Fred. Conchylio th'art deceiv'd, hast [thou] not scene 
That [often] May the lust of all the ycarc 
Nipt with the hoarie frost grows cold and chare? 
And oft Oiiaber though the yeares declining 
With many daintie flowers is fkirely shining; 
For as the flaming sunne puts out the fire 
So may the heate of love quench loves desir[c]. 

Can. Could this dotard doe as well as speake, he might — 

Fred. I tell thee boy, when I was young — 

Can. That was at the siedge of Troy: now shall wee have 
more tales then ever poets made. But what will you give 
mee Fredacaldae if I helpe thee in the rockie cave, neere to 
the mirtle grove, to sp«ike with Cosma all alone? 

Fred. If thou'l doe it, lie give thee as fiiire an otter tamd 
for fishing as ever was in Sicely. 

Con. Your hand on that: Ah old Satur/u cold and dry I 
well De doe't. 

Fred. But when Conchy/io when i 

Con. Within this houre expert her, 

Fred. WUt thou be sure? 

Con. Why did I ever deceive you ? 

Fred. Never never. 

Con, Beleeve mee Fridocaldoe I say beleeve mee then. 

Fred. Farewell 5 I'le keepe my promise. 

Con. Faile not within this houre : Exit FredecaldM, 

I know not what this old man's like, unlesse 
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Our hill of Sictlf the flaming /Etna: 

Whose parchcTd] bowells still in iire consuming 

Fils all the ral[c] with flame and pitchy fuming. 



Yet on his top congealed snow doth lye 

As if there were not tire nor Pbabui nie. 

Why should we count this strange ? when even so 

This old mans heart's all fire, his head all snow ? 

But what fresh souldier's this i Enter Armilhu, 

Ar. My pretty wagge ? 

Con. Sure you doc mistake me, sir, I am anothers. 

Ar, Thou dost mistake mee, boy, I know well whose thou 
art. 

Con. I doubt you doe not. 

Ar. Th'art faire Catmati boy. 

Cen. My mother told me [noe]. 

Ar. Th art a very wagge, take this, my boy, 

Can, True sir, now I am yours indeede; what! yellow? 
yours to command : what would you with me i 

Ar. Seest thou i 

Con, Yes I sec very well. 

Ar. Thou art too quickc : I prethee let me sec thy 
Mistris. 

Con. Troth, sir, you cannot, shee's taken up with other 
business, or rather taken downe, yet i'le trie sir. Exit. 

Ar. Oft have I marvaild how the erring eye, 
Which of his proper objefl cannot lye, 
In other 8ubjedt[s], feiles so in his duty 
When hce's to judge of's chiefest objeft beauty. 
None takes the night for day, the day for night. 
The Lillics sceme alike to every sight : 
Yet when we parti all judge of beauties graces. 
Which are but colours plac't in womens faces. 
The eye seemes never sure; the selfesame show 
And ^e, this thinkes a swanne, and that a crow. 
But sure our minds with strong aSedlions tainted, 
Looke through our eyes as through a glasse that's painted. 
So when we view our loves, we never see 
What th'are, but what we faine would have them be. 
Thus AtycheSt Perindus thus affe^ing 
These Nymfhs, make them sccm worthiest their respecting, 
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And thus to lov[c] their beauties never move them : 

But therefore beautious seeme because they love them. 

Methinks this Cesma farre them both excels, 

In whose high forehead love commanding dwels. 

I like not this same too much modestie; 

Commend the Senate for their gravity. 

The wanton Nymph doth more delight mc farre, 

The[se] modest Nymphs doe more seeme chaste then ar^ 

Women arc all alike, the difference this. 

That seemcs and is not, that both seemes and is. 

Or if some are not, as they call it, ill, Enttr Ctnchylia, 

They want the power and meanes, but not the will. 

Cert, My Mistris as yet is so ovcrlayd with sport or hu»nes, 
she cannot speake with you : may not I know your errand i 

Ar. My errand boy is love. 

Can. Love (urn) tis light enough, I shall carry it away : 'tis 
so short t shall remember it ; but troth sir, another golden 
star this starlesse night dropt in my hand, may chance to give 
light to make my Mistris shine in your armes. 

Ar. Hold thee boy, hold thee : will that content thee ? 

Cen, Sir doe you know the myrtle grove? 

Ar. Yes well. 

Cm. Your star will condu^ [her] thither straight, within 
this houre shec'l meete you there. 

Ar. How canst thou assure it? 

Can. Trust mec I'lc procure it ; 
Else never more let me see golden stars. 

Ar. I'le try thee boy, 'tis but one mis-spent houre, 
If thou performe thy promise good Canchylh, 
Many such glittering nights shall shine on thee. 

Con. If J make no question sir. 

Ar. Farewell. 

Can, Adiew, Exit. 

This strange new bird, this goose with golden e^ 
Must with some graine of hope bee cherished. 
And yet not feddc too fet; now for my Crab, 
Here's his twin, if heavens signcs are right. Enter Scracca. 
Next to the crab, the twin must come in sight, 
I'lc out and seeke him. 
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AS. 3, Seen. 4. 
SeraceOj Caucront. 

Scr. Sailc home hy Und quotha ? well, Tie have that 
saddle boats hung up for a monument in the temple uf Odox- 
com[bria], hard \sj the everlasting shooes ; and now to see the ill 
luclce on't, never more neede of hsh, a bounsing feast toward[s], 
[a n]umber of guests, not a whiting, not a haddock, not a cod-mop 
m the house : and in stead of catching fish, wee must goe fish 
for our nets, Camrani, come along, along, along ; the Orlce's 
dead and buried, the Orke's dead and buried. 

Can. I but does not his ghost walke thereabout i wiihin. 
On afore, I'le follow hintly nntly, by the hobnailes of tfeptu7u{s\ 
borse-shooes — 

S(r. Nay !f you sweare, we shall catch no fish, what Cancront, 
sneake you scillr whoop, we shall fish &rely if your [sea ajrmore 
be off: Enter Cancrone butning hit natt. 

How now, what all in white ? 

Can, Seest not I am busified ? doest thou thinke a man can 
button his coate and talke all at once \ 

Str, My prettic sea-cob, why I preethee why in thy white ? 

Can. Ino triumph I Ino triumph ! [I] tell thee this is my 
triumphing sutc, did not wee vanquish the Orke ? 

Scr, I hope so too: but all our fellow fishers say tVas 
Atychti. 

Can. [True,] Atychei kild him alive, and wee kild him dead. 

Ser, I preethee, on with thy gaberdine agakie. 

Can. i&j old scaly slimie gaberdine i why, if I should fish 
in that, every finne would smell mec. 

Scr. Well, our nets are not above ground, what shall wee 
doe? 

Can. Why then Sir, you must goe seeke them under 
ground. 

Str. Well Sir, you'I follow. Exit. 

Can, Muddie Scrma, canst thou not perceive Cancrents 
inside by his new out-side f my old Orke apparell, my pitch 
patch poledavies had no good pcrfiime for a sweete lover, as I 
now must bee: but why a lover f because I mcane to kill the 
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next Orke hand to hxnd ; for my masters sisters sweetheart 
Atacbts, because a lover, therefore an OrhkHUr. 
EaUr Conchylie. 

Cm. What? old crab tortoise? has the Orke made you cast 
your shell ? 

Can. Fish mee no fishing: I'me all for flesh. 

Can. Th[is] lob hath learnt that [lov]ers keepc no lent. 

Con. Therfore thou bluc-bcard Neptunt, and thou triumph- 
ing Triton, and thou watchet jacket GlaucuSy Daucus, Mauatiy 
and all the rest of the salt fish gods, I denounce you all, and 
for your formable farewell, I doe here reach forth to your 
dropping driveling deitief my love warme hand to kisse. 
So, have you done ? Fie flapmouth [Conchylh ^its ins hand. 
Triton, thou beslavcrest mee, 

Can, O doutie love[r] ! heres more game for my mistresses 
net, or rather for mine. 

Can. Nothing but Fenus smocke or Cupidt wing shall 
wipe it dry ; surmount thy waging wanton wing to mee, god 
Cupid. 

Con. Are you there ! I Orkt you once, and now He fit 
you [w""] a Cupid. Exit Conchyl. 

Can. Mee thinks I am growne very eloquent alreadie ; 
thanks sweete love ; O now for my master Perindus, he has a 
fine crosse cut with's armes, and yet that Orke-catcher Ataehts 
has a pesslence carriage on's pate : the Nymphs belcarc him 
par[louslieJ : so, so, so. 

Now Cupid dot I ceme to thei. 
To thety upon my bare-bead knee: 
Knee never bare-head yet before. 
Before it begged at thy doore. 

Enter Screcca, with his nets. 

Ser. What? devout Cancrene knocking at Cupids doore? 

Can. Ah Scrocca, thou hast corrupted the goodest verse ! 
I was making my supplantation to Truitie Triton for good 
lucke, and see if he have not heard mee : our nets are returnd. 

Scr. He might well heare thee for this once : for thou docst 
not trouble him often. But if I had not lookt to them better 
then he had, wee might have gone whistle for them: come 
Caneronty will you goc ? 

213 
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Can. Yes I warrant 7011, Fie penulventure my person in 
ft Cocke-boate. 

Scr. Why then wcc'l take the gallie foist. 

Can. Goe foist if you will, the burnt child dreads the 
water, and good men arc scantie, make much of one, Cancrene. 

Ser. Wdl, if you come, you ^all have us at the red roctkje. 

CoH. Yes, I'le Esh on land for mermaids. Exit. 

This dog-fiih had almost put mec out of my love-lesson. 
Now to thee againe, caurtems Cupid. 

AH futiie and smitt in toppy lave^ 
Cupid ftr thy methers devt 
Htlpt. 

Enter Cancbylia in Cupids habitt. 

Cm. All haile, Cancratu, 
According to thy wish I here am present 
Great King of hearts, Duke of desires, Lord of love, 
Whom mortals gentle Cupid doc yclcape. 

Can. Beest thou Cupidi thou art vile like our Canckylia. 

Can, True, Cancrane, 
And lest the bcames of my bright deitie 
Should with their lustre wound those infant eyes, 
I have vouchsaPt in this forme to appearc, 
Lo, thy Cmcbylie and thy Cupid here : 
What wouldst thou with meef 

Can, I have a suite to your godship. 

Can. So it be not your Orkc-suite I embrace it: 
Say on, my darling. 

Can. I am in love as they say, but I cannot tell whom 
to be in love withall. 

Can. Here are Nympht enow, Urina, OJinda, Lil/a, Glaueilla, 
Baiadiila. 

Can. Mee thinks that Babirdil sounds like a Jine play- 
fellow for mee. 

Can. No, Tie tell thee one, her [vcrie] name shall make 
thy mouth water. 

Can, Make water in my mouth ? tbats Urttta, I'le none 
of her, shee's too high colourd. 

Can. No, tis Cisma, the fishers flame, the shephcards hope^ 
whose bcautie Pas admires. 
124 
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Can, I, but will you throw forth a good word for mee i 
Con. I tell thee I'le make her all to belove thee, shee shall 

not rest till shee meete thee here ; but first I must armc thee 

with some magi eke charmes. 

Can, What be they i my chops would laine be champing 

Cm. First you must anagramatizc her name, then sympa- 
thizc your owne. 

Can. Tize, zizc, thize. I shall ne're hit that. 

Cm. For an an^ram I'le fit you: Ceima a smocke. 

Can. Prettie. 

Cim. For the sympathie of your owne name [no more] but 
thus, your name Cantrani bids ygu countcrfeite the counter- 
creeping crab J and goe backward to her. 

Can. Doe I tooke like a crab i I had rather goe forward to 
a Nymph. 

Con, Thirdly, because every fisher is borne imder Pisces, 
therefore the signe is in the foote with you: you must come 
therefore with one foote bare. 

Can. I but shall I not catch cold and cough and spoile 
my part? 

Cm. It must be the right foote : and then seest thou this 
mirtle tree^ all my arrowes arc made of the wood of it, 
thou must in her sight get up and gather the highest bough 
of it. 

Can. I but what shall I doc with the bough ? 

Con. O the bough \ why, setting thus a prettie whil^ you 
must wrappc a cockle garland about it, and then when the 
poore lasse melts and consumes with thy love — 

Can. Then I'le throw it at her, & come downe to her, 
shall I not I 

Can, Excellent well, I see thou art inspir'd. 

Can. Nay I can take it, if you put it to mec. 

Con, But the just nicke when thou must throw it is, when 
she says I die, I cry, I lie. 

Can. I die, I cry, I lye, I would have her lie, but not die, 
but will you make her come indeede ? 

Con. I and in her best clothes too. 

Can. Nay 'tis no such matter for clothes, but what must I 
tvfi I had almost forgot it. 

F. P 22j 
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Cm. Nothing but a short charme, which I'le teach you as 
we goe i on afore, I'le follow you. 

Can, Let me see; backward? 

Con. Blockhead. 

Can. Barelegge ? 

Cm. Bcetlepate. 

Can. Cockleshell? 

Con. Coxecombe. 

Can. Boughs ? 

Cm. Bussard. 

Can. The towne*s ours, tno triumph, Ino triumph. 

Cm. I'le coole my hot lover, he shall sit on a perch for a 
stale, now must I be uncupidate, k shortly aiq)eare here Cos- 
mafied, it shall be hard but with the same limccwig I'le catch 
a bigger bird then this. 

First I will serve my se/fi, my misiris after i 
Afy baite is seeming love^ my prey true laughttr. 



A3. 3, Seen. 5. 

Enter Pas solus. 

What art, strength, wit, can tame a fish or flyef 

The least of creatures us'd to liberty, 

With losse of life shake oJF base captive chaines, 

And with restraint [of food] all life disdaines. 

But I, ah foole, yeld up my setfe a slave, 

And what they shunne by death, doe basely crave: 

My griefe more then my folly, who deplore 

That which all others use to wish before; 

My love loves too too much too many, 

For while she liketh all, she loves not any. 

Love, let my prayers yet thus iarre onely move thee. 

Let me her fsdsly, or she trucly love me. Enter Cosma. 

See where she comes; [oj that so bright a sunne 

Should have no spheare, no certaine race to runnc: 

I'le stand and ovcr-hcare her, 
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Ces. I can but smile to thinks how foolish wise 
Those women sre, that chuse their loves for wisedome. 
Wisedome in men's a golden chaine to tie 
Foore women in a glorious slaveiy. (women. 

Pas. Hark Heavens I O monstrous! harke.: O women, 

Cos. Fond men, that blame the love that ever ranges. 
To foule and sluttish love, that never changes I 
The Muses love by course to change their meeter. 
Love is like linncn often chang'd, the sweeter. 

Pai. Thus these neate creatures, dead with love and all, 
By shunning beastlincs, make it beastiall. 

Cos. Our beauty is our good, the cause of love : 
Fond that their good to th' best will not improve; 
What Husbandman neglects his time of sowing f 
What fisher loscth winds, now &irely blowing f 
Beauty our good : ah good, [tool short and brittle, 
A little little good, for time as little, 
How easie docst thou slide, and passe away? 
Unborne, fiill growne, and buried in a day. 
Thy spring is short, and if thou now refuse it, 
Tis gone, when faine thou wouldst, thou shalt not use it. 
The time and every minute daily spends thee. 
Spend thou the time, while time fit leisure lends thee. 

Pas. Does she not blush ? hark, women, heres yoiur 
Maids, [if] you want a Mistris j heres a teacher. (preacher, 

Cos. Now since Conchylio spake of this ArmHIus, 
My new found lover, I halfe long to try him : 
[If he bee as hee seems, I'lc not denye him.] 
Too cruell she that makes her hearts contenting. 
To see a heart languish in loves tormenting. 
What though i'th' night we live most wantonly f 
I' th' mbrnc with clothes we put on modestie. 
Thus though [I] sport, and wanton all the night 
Next sunne ilc a£t a part of feare and fright, (creatures. 

Pas. Modestie? marry guipp: these are your modest 

Ces, Long have I hated Olinda, and GlauciUtty 
And one of them by this hath drunke her last, 
The next shall follow ere the next day's past. 
The ginne is layd, and if it hit aright. 
This is her last, this her eternal) night, 
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Perindus long I [have lov'd,] who ever scorn'd mee, 

Because he loves GlauciUa; I know hee'l grieve: 

But when the tempest once is overblownc, 

Hoyst up all sailes; the prize is sure mine owne. 

Ill for a woman is that woman plac't, 

Who like old Janus, is not double fac't. 

Now to Armilius who sure expefts me. 

How darke the night? more fit for Lovers play. 

The darkest night is lovers brightest day. Exit Ceima. 

Pat. Well Mistris "Jana with your cloublc face, 
I thinke I shall outface you by and by. 
He iit you for a ^e i'fayth, I could be mad now. 
Well, since you are sportive, i'le make one i'th play^ 
You have a fbole alr^y, i'le afl a Devillj 
And since you necdes must to a new consort, 
lie beare a part, and make or marrc the sport 

Enttr Perindus. 



A£i. 3. Seen. 6. 

Perindus. Pas, 

Per. Atycles^ 

Pas. No: Pat. 

Ptr. If thou seest Atychis, send him hither friend j Exit 
Of all the plagues that torture soules in hell. Pas. 

Taatale, thy punishment doth most cxcell. 
For present goods, thy evill most expresse, 
Making thee unhappy in thy happincsse. 
Such are my paines; my bfcsscdnes torments mc^ 
I see, and [not] enjoy what mo[st contjents me. 
My life then love, I rather would forsake. 
Yet for my life, my love I dare not take. 
Glaucilla, couldst thou see this wretched brest, 
What torments in it never resting rest. 
Whom now thou thinkst the cause of all thy greeving, 
Then thou wouldst judge the wrctchedst creature living. 
She's here. Enter Glaucilla. 
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Glau. Ptrinduty whither goest thou? the day's enough 
To shew thy scorne, the night was made for rest. 
For shame if not for love, let night relieve me : 
Take not that from mee, which thou wilt not give me. 
Knowst thou this place? even here thou first didst vow, 
Which I belcevpd], and still me thinkes even now 
Cannot unbeleev't, that when thy constant heart, 
From his first onely vowed love should start. 
These waving seas should stand, [t]hose rocks remove. 

Per. Fa J la, la, fa, la, la, lah. 

Glau. O dancing levity, you steady rocks. 
Still stand you still? his fayth he lightly mocks, 
Yee fleeting waves, why doe you never stand ? 
His [love, his words], his oathes, are writ in sand. 
In rocks and seas I finde more sense and loving, 
The rockTs] lesse hard then he, the sea[s] lesse moving. 

Ptr, Didst never see the rockes in sayling move? 

Glau. Not move, but seeme to move. 

Per. My pifhire right. 

Glau. What says Perindus ? 

Ptr. Ha, ha, he, how scurvily griefc laughs 1 

Glau. Perindus, by all the vowes I here conjure thee, 
The vow[s] that on thy soule thou didst assure me, 
Tell me why thus my love thou false rcfiisest f 
Why me thy fiiyth thy selfe thou thus [abuscst]? 

Per. Ay me. 

Glau. How fares my love? 

Per. Ah Glaucilla. 

Glau. I know thou canst not hate me. 

Per. I cannot hate, but laugh, and dance and sporty 
This is not hate, Glaucilla, 'tis not hate. 

Glau. Canst thou Perindus thus delude me? 
I've liv'd enough, farewell : thou last hast viewd mee. 

Per. GlaudUai 

Glau. How canst thou speake that hated name? 

Per. Stay. 

Glau. To be mockt? 

Per. Stav, i'lc tell thee all. 

Glau. Me thinks this forced mirth does not t 
Sure 'tis not thine, it comes not from tby heart. 
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Ptr. Glaueilla, call bxcke thy wish, seeke not to know 
Thine or my death, thou winst thine overthrow. 

Oiau. Thy griefe is common, I have my part in thine: 
Take not that from me which is justly mmc. 
Ptr. If I had any joy, it were thine owne. 
But grant me to be wretched all alone. 

Glaa, Now all thy griefe is mine, but it unhiding 
Halfe thou wilt take away, by halfe dividing. 

Ptr. Thou Kekst my Jove, it is my love to hide it, 
And I shall shew more hate, when I divide it. 

Glau. Thy love thus hid, to me [all] hatred proves. 
Unhide thy hate, this hate will shew it loves. 

Ptr, Glaucilla, while my griefes untouched rest. 
My better part s[l]ee[p]es quiet in [m]y brest. 

Glau. So thou art well, but still my better part, 
Perindus, sinkes all loaden with his smart : 
So thou my finger cu[ryst, and woundst my heart. 

Per. Since then thou wilt not give me leave to hide it, 
Briefely 'tis thus: when thou thy love hadst vowd me 
Most sure, but yet no certaine time allowd mej 
My marriage day as all my good desiring, 
To Preteut Cell I went, (he time enquiring. 
There heard these worcb, the cause of all my sadnes, 
The cause of all my seeming hate and gladnesse. 
Thus went th' Onde. 

The day, that thou with griefe w long ferheareit. 
Shall bring thee what thau tvishest mast and fearest. 
Thy listers grave shall bee her marriage bed, 
In one selfe day twice dying, and once dead. 
Thy friend, whom thou didst ever dearest choost. 
In loosing thou shall finde, in finding loose. 
And briefly to conclude the worst at last, 
Thou, or thy Love shall from a rode be cast. 

Glaucilla, had thy love but with my life beene priz'd, 

My life t'enjoy thy love I had despis'd. 

But since it may be thine, thy life[8^ destroying^ 

Shall nere bee given for my loves enjoying: 

Much rather, let me live in fires tormenting. 

Then with such purchase buy my hearts contenting 
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Gtau, Then love's the cause of all thy seeming hate, 
What hast thou scene in me, that I should seeme, 
My life more then thy love, or mine csteeme? 
Ptrinduj thy hate hath cost me often dying, 
So hast thou given mec death, by death denying: 
For th' Oracle, with death I am contented, 
And will not feare, what cannot be prevented. 

Per. Yet though such mischiefe Prateui did divine. 
Much better sped I at [th]y Others shrine : 
Comming to Delphos, where the Pythian maid 
Told me my wishes should be fully paid 
And that within few daycs I should arrive 
Through many bitter stormes, into the hive. 

Glau. Why doubtst thou then? adiew love til! to morrow, 
Next rising sunne shall to thee ease thy sorrow. 

Ptr. Maist thou prove true, or if heaven bad decree 
The good be thine, light all the bad on me. 

Glau. Farewell. Exit. 

[PfT.] Thou givest Glavcllla what thou wishest good rest. 
This Ti£tory my minde bath whole possest, 
And from my eyes shuts out all sleepe and rest: 
If I but slumber, strcight my fancie dreames. 
This Atjches is much more then he seemes: 
Comming to his couch, I found his emptie bed 
As yet untoucht, himselfe from sleepe is fled. 
But soft, whom have wee here? Enltr Atycbu. 

Atych, The Oxe now feeles no yoke, all labour slcepes, 
The soule unbent, this as her play-time keepes. 
And sports it selfe in fancies winding streames. 
Bathing his thoughts in thousand winged dreames. 
The fisher trr'd with labour, snorteth fast, 
And never thinks of paines to come or past, 
Only love waking rest and sleepe despises. 
Sets later then the sunne, and sooner rises. 
With him the iay as night, the night as day, 
AH care, no rest, all worke, no holy-day. 
How different from love is lovers guise I 
He never opes, they never shut thpir eyes. 

Per. Ha: this is he, Pie stand and overheare him. 

Atjch. So: I am alone, ther's none but I, 
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My gricfe, my love, my wonted company. 

And which best fits a grieved lovers sprite, 

The silent stars and aolitarie night. 

Tell mee heavens sentinels that compasse round 

This ball of earth, on earth was [c]ver Found 

A love like mine, so long, so truly serv'd. 

Whose wage is hate, have all my paines dcserv'd 

Contempt f mine and her ro[es] shee deare afFe£ted: 

The more I lov'd, the more I was n^leited. 

Since thou canst love where thou hast hatred prov'd, 

Olinda^ how canst thou hate where thou art lov'd? 

Thy body is mine by conquest, but I find, 

Thy bodic is not alwayes with thy mind. 

Give both or none, or if but one, o'th*two 

Give mee thy mind, and let thy bodie goe. 

If this without thy minde I only have, 

What giv'st thou more to me then to thy grave? 

Proove mee, my deare, what canst thou hate in mee? 

Unlesse my love, my love still bent on thee? 

My name's Tha/ander, perhaps it doth displease thee, 

I will refuse my name, if that may ease thee. 

7halander to exile wee'l still confine, 

And i'le be Alychtt^ so I bee thine. 

Per. Thalandtri i[s']t possible? I oft suspeded. 
How he is altered I not himsclfe) i[s*]t possible? 

Aty. Yet what thou hat'st, thy brother loves as well. 
Tell me, nay dearest love, what have I done? 
What has Tbalander done? ah tell mee. 

Per. More 
Then thousand such as she can nere restore, 
Thalanderi start not; how have my eyes deceiv'd me? 
Ah, let me blessc my armes with thy embraces. 
My deare, Thalandtr^ my only life, my heart, 
My soule, O of my soule the better part. 
I[s']t thee I hold; I scarce dare trust mine eyes. 
Which thus deceiv'd mee by their former lies. 

Aty, Thou welcomst miserie while thine armes infold mee. 

Per. I am the blessedst man that lives to hold thee. 
My heart doth dance to findc thee. 

Aty. Ah Perindus, 
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When least thou tbinkst, thou art deceived most, 
My sclfc, my love, my labour I have lost; 
[That thou hast found mee then how canst thou prove] 
When I have lost m^ selfe, to finde my love i 

Ptr, In losing of thy [sclfe, thy love] th'ast found; 
She loves thee friend most dearely, [all the ground 
Of all her fi-ownes to thee, of all thy smart 
Is 'cause shce thinks thou art not who thou art. 

Jly, If this be true? if this be possible? 

Per, Thalander, heere I sweare 
By all thy love, sbec holds thy love most dcare.] 
And though she thought thy love would be her death, 
Yet for and in thy love, shee'd lose her breath, 
And nothing else should grieve her in the end 
She had [but] one Ufe for such a love to spend. 

Atj. Doe not deceive me. 

Per. Why shouldst thou mistrust me? 

Aty. Permdus, my joy, by too much joy enjoying, 
I fede not halfe my joy, by over-joying. 

Ptr. Her selfe shall speake it. Come, let's goe. 

jfty. Tis night! 

Per. Shee'l Uiinke it day, when thou art in her »ght. 

Aty. Lead me, for yet my mtnd, too much afiefted 
To have it so, makes truth tt selfe suspected. 



CHORUS. 

Leve it the fire, damme, nurse, and iteie 
Of all that aire, earth, vjaters breede. 
All these earth, water, aire, firt^ 
Though contraries, in lave conspire. 
Fond painters : love it not a lad. 
With bow, and shafii, and feathers clad; 
As he is fancied in the braint 
Of tome msi loving idle stvaine. 
Much sooner is he felt then seme. 
His substance subtile, slight and thinne. 
Oft leapet hee from the glancing eyes, 
jfi in some smooth mount he lyes. 



% 



,.,.d.i. Google 



PHINEAS FLETCHER 

Seonat bt ivinnei, tf>t fastest fytt : 
Oft lurku hi twixt the ruddy lips, 
Thence while the heart his Niifar lifii, 
Dnun* to the souU the paysm slips^ 
Oft in a vtyee creeps daiane the eart, 
Vft Indes his darts in gtlden baire, 
(m hhishing cheeks de light his /«[i]. 
Oft in a smeeib w^ [s]iinne retires. 
Often in smUet^ often in teares\ 
His flaming heate in water beares^ 
Wben nothing else kindles desire. 
Even vtrtuei selfe shall blow the fire : 
Leve with thousand darts abeunds^ 
Surest and deepest verttu waundt. 
Oft himselft becomes a dart. 
And lave with lave, dotb lave impart. 
Tbtu painfitll pleasure, pleasing paine^ 
Thou gainefiill l\»ss'\ey thou losing game: 
Thou bitter sweete, easing disease. 
Hew doest thou by displeasing please? 
Haw doest thou thus bewitch th heart? 
To Iffot in hate, to joy in smart. 
To tbinte it selfe mast bound, when free^ 
And freest in bis slavery. 
Every creature is thy debter. 
None but loves, some worse, some better: 
Onely in Uvt, they happy praove^ 
Who Uve what mast deserves their kvt. 



Act. 4.. Seen. i. 

Enter Perindus and Thalander. 

Per. T>E patient. 

D Aty. Yes, I am patient, 
And suffer all, [till] all heavens ills are spent. 

Per. You give your selfe to griefe. 

Aty, Scncclesse and mad. 
Who in much griefe, is not extremely sad ? 
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Per, Alas sir, she was mortall, and must die. 

Aty. True, true, and could the fotes no time espie 
But this ? to me she never liv'd till now, 
And now Perindus i now ! oh 

Per. She was my sister 1 

Jty. Alas, thy sister! 
She was my life, my soule, she was my love, 
She was — words know not what she was to me: 
She was — thou most accursed word of was. 

Per. Be comforted. (lesse 

Tba. PerinduSf the very name of comfor^ is most comfort- 
Comfort, joy, hope, liv'd in her cheerfull smiling, 
And now must die, or live in far exiling. , 
Comfort, joy, hope, for ever I deny you, 
And would not name you now but to defie you. 

Per, Sir, with more patience you have often borne 
Fargreater evils. 

Toa, Perindus, doc not say so, 
TS thou yet love me, prethee doe not say so: 
Was ever ill as this } hels breviary, 
All torment in this narrow space is layd, 
The worst of [i]ll[s], in these two words are sayd : 
Olinda dead? dead! whither doest thou lead mee? 
Why, I can goe alone, alone can finde 
The way I seieke, I sec it best when blinde. 
I prethee leave me. 

Per, Tbalander, I'le not leave thee. 
Should heaven with thunder strike these arms that claspe the^ 
My dying hands should but more fimiely graspe thee. 

Tba. Thou vJolat'st thy love in thy mistaking, 
And deane forsak'st thy friend, in not forsaking. 
Olinda; I cannot come, they hcere cnchaine me. 
But neyther can, nor shall they here detaine me. 
I'th* meane time, all the honour I can give thee, 
Is but a grave, diat sacred rocke, the place 
Of my conception, and my buriall : 
Since Hymen will not, death shall make thee mine, 
If not my marriage, my death-bed shall be thine. 
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A3. 4- Seen. 2. 

Bnttr Rimtombt. 

Farewell vee mountaines, xnd thou burning JEtna^ 

If yet I ooe not bcare thee in ray brest, 

And am taj sclfc, » living walking Mtna^ 

The Nymphs that on you dwell, are too [too] coy. 

Too coy and proud, more fierce then robbed tygrc[s} 

More deafe then seas, and more inflexible 

Then a grownc 0[a]ke, false, flattering, crucll, craftie, 

And which most grieves me, when I would embrace them. 

Swifter then chased Deere, or dogs that chase them. 

You heavens, what have we poorc men deserved. 

That you should frame a woman, I and make her 

So comely and so needefull \ why should you cloath them 

With [such a pleasing] shape? why should you place 

Gold in their haire, allurement in their facer 

And that which most may vex us, you impart 

Fire [to] their burning eyes, yce to their heart. 

Why sweeten you their tongues with sugred cbarmes 

And force men love, and need their greatest harmes? 

And most of all, why doc you make them fleete f 

Minds as the windes, and wings upon their feete ? 

Of hundred women that I know, [but one,] 

But one [of all] deserves to be a woman. 

Whom better heavens have not made more faire, 

Then courteous, loving, kinde, and debonairc : 

She, when she usd our Mountaines, oft would stay, 

And heare me speake, and vow, and sweare, and pray. 

Here I have learnt, she haunts along these shores: 

Within these rockie difts i'le hide my selfe, 

Till fit occasion, if shec have chang'd her minde, 

Then safely may I curse all wumcn-kindc. Exit. 
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Aa. 4. Seen. 3, 

Enter ArmiUus. 

Love, without thee, all life is tedious, 
Without thee, there's no swcete, no joy, no life ; 
Thou first gav'st life, and still with new succession, 
Continuest what thou gav'st, with sweet inticements, 
Taming the strongst rebellion, thy weapons women. 
Whom thou so fram'st, that proudest men are glad, 
Beaten with them, gently to kissc the tod. 
Eyther my weighty passions pull too &st 
The wheele of time, or dse the houre is past : 
But this is she, or I mistake it. 

Enter Cosma, 

Cos. Women that to one man their passions bind. 
As this man alters, so alters still their mind; 
Thus ever change they, as those changing faires. 
And with their lovers still their love impaires: 
But I, when once my lovers change their graces, 
Af&£t the same, though now in other foces : 
Thus now my mind is firme, and constant prov'd. 
Seeing I ever lov^ what first I lov'd. 
Who blames the speedy heaven, for ever ranging? 
Love's fiery, winged, light, and therforc changing. 

Ar. True, fairest Nymph, Love is b fire still burning. 
And if not slak't, the heart to ashes turning. 

Cat. If I could scold, sir you might [well] be chidden, 
For comming to my thoughts before y'are bidden. 

Ar, Blame me not (Sweet) thy words do fanne thy fires, 
And coole the flames which thy faire eye inspires. 

Cat. The fire so lately applied, so lately fram'd ? 
Me thinks, greene wood should not be yet inflam'd, 

Ar. Loves flame is not like earths, but heavens fire, 
Like lightning, with a flash it lights desire. 

Ces. I love not lightning : lightning love that flashes 
Before't be all on fire, will be ml ashes, 
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Ar. Gather the fhiitc then while 'tis yet unblasted. 
Cot. IPs']! worth the gathering \ is it pleasing tasted \ 
Ar. Take say of this. kisses her. 

Monster i 

Enter Pat tffering to kitie an the other side, disguised like a Jury, 
Cat, Helpe ho. 

Exeunt Armil, Cot, several/ waies. 



Ail, 4. Seen. 4. 
Pas, Fredccalda. 

Pat, The Doe was almost strooke, 'twas time I came. 
For once Fie be a keeper of the game. 

I see 'tis Owle-light, Minervaes wagoner. Enter 

My old rivall, who this twenty yeeres Fred, 

Saw nothing but what shin'd through glasse windowes ; 
What comes he for? I'le stay a while and watch him. 

Fred. Most luqipy age that shall be crownd with love 
Of thy love, Cetma : I am not as I seeme, 
Farewell old age, I now am young againe 
And feele not ages, but a lovers paine. 
In love I dare adventure with the best, 
Old beaten souldiers are the worthiest : 
If all my rivalls heard [mee] I could dare them, 
If furies should out-front me, I'de out-stare them. Pat runs 
upsn him, hee 
Enter Cmchylte in his Mistresses falls and lyes. 

appariU. Exit Pat, 

Con. How well my Mistris Cosmaes clothes do fit me ? 
What pitty 'twas, I was not made a woman f 
I thinke I should have made a pretty Nymph : ha ? 
I could have beene a[s] pittifull [a] creature, 
And yet perhaps, a good unhappy wench. 
Cesma by this hath met with her Armilltis^ 
And sports her sclfc : could I meete FredKaldo, 
I should have sport enough : She ttumblis at Fred, 

What Fredetaldo dead ? courage, man. 
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Fred. I had a fearefuil dreame, and scarce am waken. 

Cm. Come shake off drcames, sleepe is not fit for lovers, 
Wee'l to the rocky cave. 

Frtd. My sunne ? my fire ? 

Ctn. But Frtdocalda^ can you thinke that fire 
Can love cold water, the simne can firost desire \ 

Fred. I tell thee fairest Coima, those fiiire eyes 
Bring backc my spring, [and me two cnimies.] 
Wrong not thy sclfe, deare love, so fairc a day 
Cannot but make mid-winter turne to May. 
Cold rhewms I fede not, no frost's lockt in this cheat. 
Thy love begets a summer in my brest. 

Can, Fie Fredocalde: not in the open aire. 

Exeunt. 

AS. 4. Seen. 5. 

Armilhu. Casma. 

jir. What furies haunt this grovel is not this Coimai 
Yes : here again she comes. Most blessed heavens, 

Enter Cotma. 
I see that yee are more gracious then Hell's spightfull. 
Cosma ? 

Cm. Armillui. 

Ar. My love. 

Cq%. Sure thou hast done some cruell murder, 
And the unexpiate ghost thus haunts thee. 

At. I never thought it, Cosma: 
Rather some power of these woods, too envious 
Of my good hap, and jealous of thy favor, 
Thus crosses our desires : but if againe 
He chance to interpose his horrid face, 
I'le rather dye, then leave thy wisht embrace. Enter Pas 
All hell and furies haunt us. Exit Ar. disguised. 

Pas. Well overtaken, Nimph, start not, you are sure, 
See I am your ^miliar. 

Cas. Beshrew your heart 
For thus affrighting me. 

Pas. Doe you not blush 
To cast your love upon a man, whose love 
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It as himselfe an afien i to thine owne 

Thou mak'st thee atrange, ^miliar to unknowne. 

Coi. Pith, thou art foolish, did I ever binde thee 
[Only to me]? why shouldst thou then confine me 
To thy sole passion ? so oft before 
You men have chang'd, that you can change no more : 
From bad to worse, from worse, to worst of all : 
There lie you now, and can no lower fall : 
And as you wisht that we should never rove, 
We pray as fast, that you at length could move. 
Cease then for shame to raile at womens ranging: 
When men begin, women will leave their changing. 
Farewell. 

Pot, Nay soft, I am [a] dog well bitten, 
And will not part so easily with my prey, 
I have not tasted venison many a day. 

Cm. I cannot well deny thee, 'tis thy righf: 
Thou well hast purchast it, this be thy [n]ight. 

Exeunt. 

AB. 4. Seen. 6. 
Conchilia. 
Con. Ha, ha, he: 
This old dry stubble, how it crackes i'th' burning! 
Alas poore saplesse oake: 'tis time 'twere down, 
I stayd till he was ready, all unready, 
But when he *gan to put on his spectacles. 
Away slipt I : ^ee'l doe my mistris little hurt. 
Speaaclcs ! hah, ha, he 1 
Now for my loving Lobster, this is his time; 
And if the Cychpi too doe kcepe his promise, 

what a rare compound of mirth I'le make, 

While the one with sh[a]me, the other with feare I'le take ! 
The fish comes alreadie to the net. Enter Canerent^ going backe- 

Can. To all I speake, but I tell no man, ward upan her. 
Whether I love Nymph or woman. He Uakes aver his 

Ctn. Tell not mee, but tell the rocks, tbculderi. 

Not words must disciple you but knocks. 

1 am out of your debt for a rime. 
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Can. I thinke sbee knew my cu^ the charme begins to 
worke already. 

Celt. I know not how this £shcrs hookc hath caught meej 
I eve[n] for his rudcnesse love him ; 'tis the badge of innocencie. 

Can, Somewhat rude if you will, but injioccnt in your ftice. 

Cm. O those glearing eyes that dart the bcames, 
The beames that drown[e] my heart with fierie strcames. 

Can, Now to Cupidt arrowe tree, and she sinks downe-right 
condoling ; Cosma, I have pitty on thee, but it bcsecmes a man 
of my confession, to have a negligent care of his good repara- 
tion abroad in the world and else-where; I would be loth to be 
scene in my love-worke, i'le mount the tree and scry the coast. 
He gea up the tree. 

Con. Stay not, but come ^ine thy sclfc, sweete heart, to 
receive me. 

Can. O ho, here's bundance of people, bundance a lookers 
on, I dare not love thee before them all, wce'l into the myrtle 
grove present [ly]. 

Con. Quickly returne, my love, returnc Canertne my dearest. 

Can. Stand forth Cosma, and say on till thou come to that, 
I cry, I dye, I lye. 

Con. I spie him now approaching. Enter Rimiomio. 

What though he be all r[u]gge[d] in his limbs f 
What though his gesture taste of violence? 
We Nymphes, they say, like not such wooers worst. 

Rim. Thou speakest of thy Rimbomio, [now I find] 
That myrtle groves which love the winding shores, 
Deserve to bee to Fenus consecrate. 
As faster friends to lovcre, then the woods 
And caves of all the Mounts of SicUy, 
Whose Nymphs do coyly shunne and mocke our troopcs. 

Con. You come somewhat before your time, Rimhomho, 
And yet in love prevention is no crime : 
Lovers may come before, not out of time. 
And truly I wish, y'had come a little sooner. 
Even now a mongrell crabbed fisher swaine 
Laid siege to this unconquer[able] fort. 

iJfffi. What wight of bravest blood by sea and land 
Dares share with mee in Cesmaes love? 
By Pelypheme my sea-bred [s]ire I vow. 
The sand on which he treads, is not so small, 
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As shall this pestell make his pounded bones. 

Cm. Naf now he treadeth not upon these sands. 
But is fled up to the hills, and shortly thence 
Will of himselfe come tumbling downc to mee. 
" Rim. Z would he dunt: I never yet but once 
Did tast of fishers blood, tis jollie sweete : 
Come iisher, this way or that way 
I am for you at both weapons, club or teetli : 
Let's to the grove, see, every mirtle tree 
Bids warre to fishers peace, and joy to mee. 
Why wcepes my Cosmai 
Sweete, feare not that which thou desirest. 

Cm. Sweete Cyc/opi, meanst thou to ravish mee i 

Rim, O heavens thine owne appointed time and place, 
Thine owne sweete Cyclepi, and can ravishment i — 

Cm. Why this [then] know ; wee Nymphs that long live chast, 

And weare our girdle of virginity 

But lo, Diana stops my tongue, shee bends 
Her deadly bow, I dare not. 

Rim. Speake on. 
Here's none but trees, and thy tnistic true Rimbembo. 

Con. By that bright flame which like one only sunne 
Gives day [to th'] spheare of thy majesticke ftc^ 
I thee aajurc, that thou disclose to none 
This sacred mysterie. 

Rim. Not to my mother : no not in my dreame : 
Say on. 

Con. Wee neither yceld, nor take in love delight, 
Untill our girdle first be once unplight 
By lovers hands, and then about his wast, 

S" r our owne hands the same be tied ^ist. 
ow all is out. 

Rim. A pretty piece of work, my hands do their office nimbly; 
I have unfettered thee, come put this sweete yoke on mee. 

Cm. Nay turne about, it must be tied contrarie to other 
girdles, just behind. Stand neerer to mee, yet neere[r]. 

Rim. As close as thou wilt, Cesma ; I would your filthy 
fisher saw us now, *t would make his teeth water. 

Cm. Hang him stinking Lobster, he daires not look upon 
any of thy kinne : his haddocke eyes would start out of his 
head, if be should see but one haire of Rtmiamtets bead. 
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Rim. How long wilt thou be tying mec ? 

Cm. The more knots I tie, the faster will my love be to 
you : but you'l be prating of this secret, when you come 
home amone your mounting Nymphs. 

Rim IF 1 doe, then gela mee : hast thou done } 

Cm. I have but three knots to tie : th^ are all true [lovers] 
knots. 

Rim, When thou hast done, prcethee come kisse me, Cesma, c«k*//a7 
I sec thou art a pure virgin, thou never didst this office before, '^],, 
[that] tbou art no quicker at it. WhatCoimo? whatf no Corma ! j^^/;j; 
what a woodden wench ? here's a true love knot with a witnes. *« "**"'. 
O faithlcsse C«ma ! O witleaae /Jjmiami* ! ONymph[s\\ O *""'""■ 
fishml Oshepheardsl O Satyrs! O Cyckps\ 
Enter CenchyRo againe. 

Con. Ha, ha, ha: O love I O wit! O tree! O girdle! 
O platter fece ! O oyster cy[e] I 

Rim. Thou bitch, thou witch, thou spawne of a mermaid. 

Con, Thou £tna, thou Chaos, thou Hell: nay tu^e and 
tugge, my virginitie is tough and strong enough: O lor some 
Nymphi fishers or shepheards to baite this Orie. Vie out and 
call in some bandog[s] : so ho, so ho, ho, ho. Exit. 

Rim. The knots arc so many, the girdle so strong, and the 
" tree sunds so fast. O anger ! O shame ! here shee'fl bring in 
all the countnr to laugh mee to death, hide yet thy face with 
some of these lower boughs. 

Enttr Cmehylip, 

Cm. So ho, so ho : O dogged fortune ! not one Nymph to 
be found, not one fcate fisher! not one: but that feating fisher 
that is readie to wing his sea [s]oken net on the Cyclops blodchead. 

Rim, Away thou monstrous woman, oh, oh. 

Can. Away thou monstrous aia[n], ah ha hey. 

Rim. How now ! what's that ? what, have I another witnes 
of my folly i what gobbet of mans flesh grows upon this tree f 

Con. He have a graft of this mirtle tree, it beares fine love 
wormcs, on the stocke, a maggot wou'd up in a Cobweb, on 
the bough a barnacle, which ere long will fall and tume to a 
goose : now Cupids gosling, now on your bare-head knee, goe 
begge at Cupids doore. 

Can. Ah cursed Cupid, Vie no more of thy service, I had 
rather fight with nine Orkcs, ha, hei, au. 

Ql 243 



,.,.d.i. Google 



PHINEAS FLETCHER 

Rim. Come downe thou fished bit ; my mouth shall catch 
thee. Gentle Cetma, i'le forgive thee all, & love thee yet, if 
thou wilt helpe to reach my walking sticke; i'le make my 
young Orke-ketcher bcleeve he shall bee his grandsires heire. 

Cm. Your itaffe i marry and shalt, it's a pretty pole to bang 
thoic boughes withall, and when thou doest it, doe but gape, 
and that rotten plumine will iall into thy mouth. 

Can. Nay, I kn[e]w of old I should be devoured. 

Con. Thy staSe, Rimbombu^ ii not for a weak Nymph to 
lift. 
'o!^„at ^'f- Yet a little more to this hand : Oh oh, my shoulder's 
J^J*|^ thunderstrook ! O coward yove^ to strike me on the backc, but 
>«»« wast our fisher lubber? is he escap't our hands^ 
^'w Con, Why Cancrane, rise, i'le helpe thee. 
'^^U^ Can. Good Charm carry me over gently, my bones arc sore, 
and your boate side so hard. 

Con, Give me thy hand, i'le waft thee. 

Can, I tell thee Charon, I have nothing to give thee for 
ferriage, i'le helpe to row, I have beenc a poore fisher while 
I liv'd. 

Rim. I would I were there too, but that I should sinkc 
Charoni boate with a tree at my backe. 

Con, Why valorous Cancrane, view thy selfe and mee thy 
capt[ain]e Cosma, we are conquerours, behold our enemies in 
fetters bst bound. 

Can, Am I alive indeede? me thought this legge hung 
out of Charoni bootc i*th' water, did I tie the Cantrene 

Orke there; Come captain, let's goe triumphing riut up, 

to the temple. 

Cen. Nay, the Ork's dead and buried, this is the second 
fatall fo[e] the Cychpt. 

Can. Is he safe ? i'le make side-slops on him. I lay studying 
how to deale with him upon equall tearmes : come if thou 
darest, thou sea-bred brat of Polypbemet sire, you that would 
licke your lips at swecte fishers blood I sweete fishers blood ! 
marke that Casma : I hope you thinke so too. 

Rim. Sweete fisher, I wUl turne thy netmaker if thou wilt 
undoe me. 

Can. No, it shall nere be said that I was the undoing of any 
man by net-making, and besides, I have forsworne the muddie 
trade. 
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Cm. Canerone, wher's thy spirit? this is [he] that pockcttcil 
up thy grandsire in his wide intrailes. 

Can. Me thought, when I was on the tree, his breath smelt 
of fish, my stomacke even foam'd at him. Now then, sir 
Bampehf as that Orke mouth of thine did cnimme thy porridge 
with my grandsires braines, and then gave him his deaths wound 
too, so will I first mince out thy scald-pace bones, and give thy 
flesh [to tishers] boy[s] for haddocks meate, & then, O then I will 

Sid thee, that thou never shalt run rutting after the Nymphs, 
ow lik'st thou this! 

Rim. Shame and scornc make me silent. 

Cm. Nay, I will tell thee fitter vengeance, use him, as sage 
Utiles did his father Pttyphrme. 

Can. That same FaoHshes had a pole-cat head, I meane to 
mitigate him: [it] was something, as it ware about branding a 
huge stone in a cave, in a goatc skinne with Polypheme, when 
the fire-brand was asleepe. 

Cim, I, I, in the cave he branded out Polyphemis eye, when 
he was asleepe, and you must imitate him : here take his owne 
stafic, and make it an extinguisher for that glazing lampe. 

Rim. Thissport lUkeworst ofall: helpe,god9of the woods. 

Can. I'le blow the coale while you take your aime, but will 
your iarginity hold him fast? 

Can. I warrant you it has been tried, come be thou my rest, 
i'le tilt on thy shoulders. 

Can. Raunt tara, raunt taunt : & Canerone fali, and his 
I shall make you stumble, let mc come daggir from him in the 
hindermost. Cychps riach. 

Con. O yoiu' Whineyeard, the enemy hath seazd on't. 

Can. 'Tis no matter, hce'l_ hardly make it fly out of the 
Eele-skinnc, it hath seene no sunne this five quarters of a yeere 

Con. I hope the salt breath of the sea hath seald it up. 

Can. O Cosma^ *tis out, let us out too. 

Con. O Canerone, loe thy Ctima, Cupid, and Conebilio. 
Cyclopt, blame not this my supposed sexe, 
No Nymph, but lad bath caught thee in this snare. Exit. 

Rim. The greater shame, and fouler scorne to me. 
Up to the hill, Rimhombo, flye this shore, 
And never deale with fisher-Nymph-lad more. Exit. 
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CHORUS. 

Tl»t bit fvh/a quitie fate lamtnling, 
Orpfbe^ sate his SMtu torminting : 
Whtlt the speedy wood eamt runtung. 
And rivers stead It heart his cunning .- 
The harts ran with the dags along, 
Nat frtm the dags, but tt his itng : 
But when all his verses turning, 
Onehf Jram'd bis poori hearts burning : 
0/" the higher ptwtrs camplaimng, 
Downe he went to hell disdaining : 
There his silver Lutestrings hitting. 
And his patent verses fitting : 
All the sweets that ere he tetke 
From his sacred mothers brooke : 
IFbat his double sorrow gives him. 
And love that daubly double grieves him : 
There he spends tt moave deafe hell. 
Charming Devils with his spell: 
And with sweetest asking leave 
Dees tht Lord of ghosts deceave. 
C^hlartn amaz'd his boatt foreslowes, 
fvhil* the beate, the sculler rawes. 
And of it selfe tt th' shtart doth floate. 
Tripping tn the dancing mtate. 
The threebeaded Ptrter preast tt heare, 
Prickt up his thrice double tare. 
The Furies, plagues for Guilt up-heapitsg. 
New as guiltj, fell a weeping : 
Jxitn, though his wheele stood still. 
Still was wrapt with Musickes skill. 
Tantalt might have eaten now. 
The fruite as still as was the bough. 
But he foole no \_hu'\nger fearing, 
Starv'd his fast ta ftede his hearing. 
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Thut sinee lave hath wanne the fi'ld^ 
Heaven and Hell, ta Earth muit yeeld, 
Blett t«uU that dyest in lovet sweeli uimd, 
That lost in lave in love art found. 
If but a trtu-lovet joy thou once doe prove, 
Yheu wilt not love to iive^ unlesse thou live ta lave. 



Act. 5, Seen. I. 

Enter Alcippus and 7halander with a torch. 

Tha. 'T^Ell me, Akipput, is it day or night? (light. 

X Al- The light you beare, shews you there is no 

Tha^ This is none: light was light [but] in her eyes, 
In them it liv'd, put out with them it dies. 
The $unnc is quench't. 

AL Yet soone will shine againc. 

T^7. Not possible I heavens light will ever plaine. 
When her two living stars can sinke and die, 
How can the sunne dreame immortality? 

41. Sir, if your [love] to mee, or mine to you, 
Might give me privilcdge, I feine would tell you, 
That this too fixed love seemes rather doting. 

^ha, [Tell me] Akippui, didst thou ever love? 

AL I thinke air never. 

7ha. I thinke so too, nor canst know what love is. 

AL Yet this I know, love still is of the fairest. 
Fond then the love, that love* the withered, 
But madncssc seemes to dote upon the dead. 

Tha. True, true, AkippuSy love is of the fairest, 
And therefore never tyed unto the body: 
Which if compared unto the mindes faire gri^ccs, 
Seemes like the blocke that Lunaes h<x de&ces j 
But grounded on the mind, whose vertuous parts. 
And living beauties are loves surest darts; 
Which makes me now aa freely love as ever : 
Her vertuc and my love decaycth never. 
Scest thou this rocke, Akipputi tig a templ^ 
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OUndaet tem[^I 'tis a sacred shrine, 
Where vertue, beauty, and what ere['s] divine, 
Ar« to be worshipt, prethee friend now leave me, 
Here is an Altar, [and] I must sacrifice. 

AL If you will leave your griefe. 

Tha. I will, I will: 
Indeede I will; leave me: griefs ebbe growes lowe, 
When private [t]ear{e]s th' eye-bankes overflow. 

Al. I will retire, not leave him: well I feare. 
When two such flood-streams meet, love and despairc. 

Tha. Thou blessed Altar, take these worthlesse ofFrings, 
The[se] corral's once more drown'd in brine of sorrow, 
These pearly shells, which dayly shall bee lild 
With my hearts water, through my eyes distild. 
You corralls, whose fresh beauties are a shadow 
Of her sweete blushes, tell her living graces. 
Though now as you pluckt from their native places, 
Are yet as you from your first seate remov'd, 
Here fresher shining then when first I lov'd. 
Thou rockc, that in thy blest aimcs doest infold her, 
Witnes my heart as firme as you do[th] hold her. 
And now goodnight thou set sunne beauties, never, 
[Ah] never more to be scene, goodnight for ever. 
Thou silver forehead and thou golden hairc, 
My best, my onely treasure when you were: 
You snowy plaines, and vou faire modest dies, 
[You living stars w'*' fooles wee called eyes] 
[Once] living stars, but now two quenched lights, 
Whose fall, heavens stars with feared mine frights: 
You eyebrowes, which like Rainbowes two appeare ; 
A miracle, Raincbowes on ^ie so cleare : 
And all you unseene beauties softly rest, 
Sleepe, quiet slecpe vou in this stony chest. 
I cannot long, I will not long be from you. 
Shortly i'le come and in this rockie bed 
Slumber with my OUnda, with Oiinda 
I'le sleepe my fill, meane time as neere as may be, 
Here rest mine eyes, rest close by your OHnda, 

He iiei detvni by iht reckt. 
Harke, harke; /trioti, thou choice Musician, 
Sing mee a note that may awake pale death, 
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Such as vray move deafe Hell, and Stygian yevty 

Such as once Orphtus O I am idle, idle : 

Sleep, sleep, mine eyes, thb short releasement take you, 

Sleepc, sleepe for ever; never more awalce you. 

Her face your objcft never more shall be, 

Sleepe then, vainc eyes, why should you wish to sec ? 



The Roikt opens : Enter Olinda led by Glaucus and Circe : 
thty retire leaving OHnda. 

Smg. 

Olin. Thou worthiest daughter of the greatest light, 
Most powerfull Circe, and tho[u] honour'a G/aucus, 
What dutie a poore fisher maid may give you, 
In thankes, and vowes, and holy o&rings, 
Shall still be ready at your sacred altars. 
Thalander, now to thee, what sacrifice ? 
What offerings may appease thy wronged love ? 
What have I but my selfe? ah worthlesse prize 
Of such, so tryed, and so unmov'd a faith. 
Ah, could I spend my body, wcare my soule, 
And then resume another soule and body, 
And then consume that soule and body for thee, 
All would not pay the use of halfe my debt. 
How pale he lookcs, how strangely alter'd 1 
Is he not dead i no, no, bis pulse is quiclce, 
His heart is strong, and rising, in his heate, 
Threatens with strokes, my churlish hand to beate; 
Nature, how couldst in one so firmely tic 
Perpetuall motion to fixt constancy i 
How can this wonder fail in Notion, 
A heart unmov'd, yet still in motion ! 
Alas he wccpcs, I hope his griefe and feares 
Swimme fast away in those sad streaming teares. 
Th'ast mourn'd enough, more justly may I weepc, 
Leave mc thy teares, rest thou and sweetely sleepe. 
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Thahndtr ttarti uf. 

Tha. Morpbfiu, one more such dreame shall buy me. 
Where, where art, Olinda} whither, whither flyest thaui 

OHh. Nay whither flies Thahndtr} here's Olinda; 
Tell mee why wak'd the substance thou eschewes^ 
Whose shadowe in a dreamc thou gladly viewcst. 

Tha. Thou feirest shadow of a Nymph more fair^ 
Death yet I see cannot thy light impaire. 

ORn. Thou dreamcst still Thalandtr I 

Tha. Ah too too true ; 
For such a sight wake shall I never viewe. 

Olin. I live. 

Tha. Would I were dead on that condition. 

Olin. So would not I: beleevc me friend, I live. 

Tha. Could I beleeve it [Olinda'], I were happie. 

Olin. If mec thou wilt not, trust thy sence, thy eyes. 

Tha. They saw thee dead, how shall I trust my eie, 
Which either now or then did vowch a lie? 

Olin. Credit thy touch. 

Tha, Then like a dreame thoult flie. 

Olin. Thou flycst, thou art the shadow love not I: 
Thalander, wke this [hand], tis thine for ever, 
Nothing but death, nor death this knot shall sever. 

Enter Aldppus, 

AU Howps] this! have you [learnt your] mother Circet art 
To raise the dead? wonder p [I] thinke shee lives. 

O&n. What says Thalanderl does he yet beleeve meef 

Tha. If thou art dead, foire hand, how doest revive meef 

OUn. Thalandtr, heart and hand had now beene cold 
But for Glaucilla; she preventing Cesma, 
Temper'd the poysonous viall, changing death 
For sleepe, so gave mee Jifc, [&] thee [thy] love. 

Tha. Akipput, art thou there } thou art my freind 
I prcthce tcU mee true, true Akippus I 
Doest thou not sec OHnda i 

Al. I see her in your hand. 

Tha. Art sure tis she i tell me, are wee alive i 
Art sure we wake? are we not both mistaken? 
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If now I slecpe, O let me never waken. 

Al. Ifyou would surely know, trie if shee breathe. 

Tha. Thy hand lives : doe thy lips live too OTinda i 
Alcippui, shee lives, [shce lives] and breathes, J/dpput: 
And with that sugred brca[th] my heart [hajth hr'd, 
And life and love with thousand joyes inspir'd. 
Ah my Oliiuia. 

Olind. My deare, my deare Tbalander. 

Tba. 1st possible thou liv'st i ist sure I hold thee i 
These happy armes shall never more unlbid thee. 

O/ft. Tell mee, my love, canst thou such wrongs foi^vc 

Tha. My joy, my soule. (mee i 

Olin. I never more will grieve [thee]. 
Canst thou forget my hate, my former blindnesf 
If not, boldly revenge my rash unkindnes. 
Pierce this vile heart my soules ungratelull center. 
Pierce with thy dart where loves dart could not enter, 

Tba. For thy defence my hand shall still attend thee^ 
My hand and heart, but never to ofiend thee: 
The only penance that I enjoyne ,thce ever, 
b that wee live and love and joy together. 
Thinke not my hand will sacriledge commit. 
To brcakc this temple where all Graces sit. 

Olin. True, true my love, tis vow'd a temple now. 
Where ever shall be worshipt love and thou. 

AL You happie pairc, since Cosma's spight's defeated, 
And Mag({ti'\ charmes, and death by love is cheated. 
Why stand you here? tis time from hence to move: 
This was the bedde of death, and not of love. 
Death hath his part of night, love challengeth 
The rest, love claimes the nidit as well as death. 

Tha. What sayes my love 7 

OSn. W[*] my Tbalander ever, 
With thee to life or death, but from thee never. Exeunt. 

Al. This halfe pcrswades mee to become a lover. 
Where better could her love then here have neasted^ 
Or he his thoughts more daintily have feasted? 

Manet AlcippuK 
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A^. J. Seen. 3. 

Enter Tyrinthus and Gryphut. 

Tjr. Knowst thou Perindus [f]"s[h]er, or OHndai 

Al. I know them both sir, 

Tyr. Live the^ yet and bresithe \ 

Al. They Uve and now most happy. Exit Akippus, 

7yr. Thou mak'st me happy, in thy happy ncwcs. 
All thankes yee heavenly powers, when I forget 
Your goodnesse in my childrens life and safety, 
Let heaven forget both me and mine for ever. 
Gryphui, backe to our shippe, and fetch mee thence 
The vestments vowd to Neptune, and the chest, 
Wherein I lockt my other offerings. Exit Gryphus. 

This rocke my heart prefers before a palace. 
Fond men that have enough yet secke for mort^ 
I thought by traffique to encrease my store. 
And striving to augment this careful] pelie, 
I lost my goods, my liberty, my selfc : 
Taken by Ptrtiani on the Grtedan seas, 
So I my cs^taine and the King did please, 
Soone was I loosed from my slavish band. 
And straight preferd to have a large command, 
There have I now consum'd these thrice five summers. 
There might I have liv'd long in wealth and honour. 
But ah thou little home, how in thy want 
The world so spacious, yet secmes too too scant 1 
At my departure hence I left two infants, 
Ptrtndus and Olinda, the boy some eyght, 
The girle but two yeeres old, their mother dead, 
Who giving life t[o] th* girle, so tooke her death, 
And left her owne, to give her infant breath. 
Great yavt and Ntptune, I will keepe my vowes, 
Seeing my children live, two chosen bulls, 
With ffiirtle crownd, and Oake leaves laid with gold. 
Shall fall upon your altars. 
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Enter Pai. 

Pat. You sacred vermes, truth and spotlessc ta,yt\ 
Where will you live, if not in such a Nymph ? 
Whose brest will you now seeke i what mansion ? 

Tjr. My trembling heart doth some great ill divine. 
And tels mc, every griefc and feare is mine. 

Pat. Where now can unsuspected friendship rest. 
If treachery possesse so faire a brest ? 

Tjfr. Fishe[r] what newest 

Pat. Sir, little as concernes you. 

Tyr. Pray heavens it doc not. 

Pat. Your habit spealces a stranger. 
And yet mc thinkes, I somewh[erc] else have scene, 
Some lineaments of that fecc; arc you Tyrinihusl 

Tyr. The same. 

Pas. O crxiell heavens ! could you finde 
No other time, to give him backe his countiy? 
If thus you give, happy whom you deny, 
The greater good, the greater injury: 
Thy oncly daughter— 

Tyr. b dead. Tyr'mthut falls, 

Pat. I should have sayd so. Alas, he falls. 
Tyrinthaiy what, one blow thus strike thee 
Under fortunes feete ? How loth his life rcturnes I 

Tyr. How well I had forgot my griefe, 
And found my rest, with losse of restlesse life 1 
Thou much hast wrong'd me, fisher, 'tis no love, 
Death from his just possession to remove: 
Heavens, ye have thankes for both, yet one you slue, 
Give backe halfe of m[y] thankes, take but your due: 
I owe you nothing for O/inda, nothing. 
Ah poore Olinda : I shall never more. 
Never more see thee: thy father must lament thee, 
Thy &ther, who in death should long prevent thee, 
How long dnce died sbec? 

Pat. With the last sunne she fell. 

Tyr, Sure heavens, yc mockc me : alas, what victory } 
What triumph in an old mana misery } 
When you have wonnc, what conquest, that you alue 
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A wretch that hate[s] his life u much as you? 

Pas, Sir, you forget your selfc : to warre with heaven. 
Is no lesse fond, then dangerous. 

Tyr, Tell me fisher, have you a child? 

Pai. No sir. 

Tyr. No marvell then 
Thou blam'st oiy griefe, of which thou hast no scnce: 
First lose a child, then blame my patience. 

Pai, If thou be griev'd, this is no way to case it. 
Sooner we anger heaven, then thus appease it. 

Tyr. But when the heart such weight of sorrow beares. 
It speakes from what it feeles, [not] what it feares. 
Died she [by naturall], or by violent meanest 

Pas. Nature refiisf'd] an office so unnaturall. 

Tyr. Hard fiite, most fitly were you women made: 
Since late unmercifiill, unmoved stands, 
Well was lifes distaffe put in worn ens hands. 
Kild by a man? 

Pas. No man was so un[manly]. 

Tyr, A woman I 

Pas. Yes. 

Tyr, Fit instrument of women: 
What was the weapon ? 

Pas, The cowards weapon, poyson. 

Tyr. Canst tell the murderers name? 

Pai. Her name Glaudlla : 
A Nymph thought absolute, though now infcfted, 
That heaven it selfe might sooner bee suspected, 

Tyr, Tell me the circumstance. 

Pas. 'Twill but more grieve you. 

Tyr, True, but *tis pitty in unhelpt distresse, 
Condemned soules with all the weight to presse. 

Pas. Olinda this last night complain'd to Cosmn, 
(A Nymph which lately came from faire Misstna) 
That this Glaueillaes powerfiill charmes had fir'd her. 
And with Thalandfrs love now dead, inspir'd ho: 
With such a feeling griefe, her grie^ lamenting, 
That she, to helpe so desperate love consenting, 
Gave her a water which she oft did prove, 
Would eyther quench or ease the paines of love, 

a54 



,.,.d.i. Google 



SICEUDES 

Which Cnma swore, the other nerc denyed. 
GUauUla chang'd, OltHda dranke and dyed. 
Dic^tta hearing thi^— 

Tyr. Lives then Dieaus } 

Pas. As well and just as ever. 

Tyr. His life doth somewhat mend 
My childs sad death, after a child, a friend. 

Pas. Dicteus by this evidence condcmnes her 
By [t]h* law, from that high rocke to fall, and she 
With smiling welcom'd death, and quietly 
Steal'd to the rocke from whence shee must be cast. 
Wonder so beavie guilt should flye so fast ! 
She led her leaders to that deepe descending, 
The guilty drawes the guiltlcsse to their ending : 
And thus I left them, and with her just Dicaui, 
To see her execution, who goes not from her, 
Till from the rocke, in seas she leave her breath. 
Die must she as she kild, water her crime and death. 

Tyr. Ah [my OliaJa f] had I scene thee yet 
And clos'd thine eyes, alas my poore Olinda I 

Pas. This griefe is vaine and can no more revive her. 
You lose your tearcs. 

Tyr, When that I hold most deare 
Is ever lost, poore losse to lose a teare. [/ou* 

Pas. Your sonne st[ill IJives, the good which heav'n bereaves 
You quickly see, but see not what it leaves you. 

Tyr. Art sure he lives f 

Pat. Two houres since, sad I left him. 
But safe. 

Tyr. What chances happen in an houre? 
By this he may be dead and buried. 
But yet Ptrindusy if thou living be, 
My halfc joy lives, my halfc joy dies in thee. 

J£t. 5. Seen. [4]. 
Eniir Cancrcne and Scrma bound : Hemcui tbt Priest. 
Can. Ah Seraaa, thou hast often heard me say, it would be 
my lucke to be devoured j and to tell thee true, I ever fear'd 
those Cyclops most ; I never had any minde to them. 

ass 
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Ser. Why Cancnn*, this is the slavery on't, had wee beene 
Master fishers, we should never have beene troubled to climbe 
up these Mountaincs, wee [should have] beene cast to our old 
acquaintance the fish. 

Tyr. Fisher, knowst thou these men ? 

Pat. I know the men, but not their meaning. 

Can. That would never have angred me, thou knowst wee 
have fed upon lish this many yecre, and for us to have made 
them one merry meale, had beene but the signe of a thankefull 
nature, but ah those C[j^bpSf tUpty tlopi. Sirxca, I caxmot 
digest diem. 

Scr. I fcare they will 'gest us well enough. 

Can. And yet I care not much if I were sure to bee eaten up 
by that Cyc/opi that ate up my grandsire, for then I might have 
some hope to see the good old man once againe before I die. 

Scr. I care not whose hands I fall into, I'me sure hee shall 
have no sweete bitte of mee now ; nothing grieves mee, but 
that having done but one good deede in all my life, I must die 
for that. 

Num. Thou foolish fisher, thinkst it good to stop 
The course of justice, and breate her sword, the Law i 
By Law thou liv'st : hee justly death deserves. 
Who that destroyes, which him and his preserves. 

Tyr. Are not these my old men, Scrocca and Cancrent ? 

&r. Well sir, you may say what you will, but if wee live by 
the Law, how commeth it to passe, that we must die by the 
Law? 

Can. Mee thinks I see how busie [that] Rimrtnct will bee 
about me: he surely will be upon my backe, for my being 
upon his, a while a goc. 

Scr. Nay Cancrent^ thou diest for saving thy master too. 

Tyr. Ay me, my Sonne f 

Can, I have no minde to climbe these Mountaincs, I begin 
to bee short-winded already, I shall never hold out ; had I 
thought it would have come to this, 1 would have bene vilely 
tempted to ha let my Master drowne quickly. 

Scr. What, man r thou could'st never have done thy Master 
better service then to dye for him, nay, if Ptrindiu live, I care not 

Tyr. Perindui J I can hold no longer, friend, who is thy 
Master i why art thou manacled I 
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Scr. Mantled hither I many this Priest hath mantled us for 
saving our Master Ptrindus. 

Tyr. Ay me, my sonne. 

Can. Uds fish, old Master, where have yaa beene this 20 
yeeres and more f 

Nam. Tyrinihus ! at such a time ! sir, your arrival! 
Is eyther very h!^>py, or else most haplesse, 
Eyther to sec, or else prevent a danger. 

2r. Pries^ how is my Ptrindus} 
m. Doom'd to die. 

Tyr, What is the cause? 

Nem. His will. 

Tyr. Who could perswade him ? 

Nem, She who most strove to hinder and disswade him. 

Tyr. What had he done i 

Norn. That which deserves all life and love. 

Tyr. How fine the heavens powers can aorrowcs frame I 
The latcs will play, and make my woe their game. 
Where is he i 

Can. Safe enough I warrant you, get's leave of the Priest, 
master, and wee'l goe fetch him. 

Scr. We caught him out of the water. 

Can. O, he had supt a bundance of salt porridge I 

Scr. And brought him to the shippc where the mariners 
kecpc him. 

Tyr. Why stand I idle hercl [To] the shore i'le fly. 
And eyther with him live, or for him die, 

Can. Master, master, master. Exit Tyrinthus. 

Pai. He follow him : nature can doe no Icssc 
Then eyther hclpe, or pitty such distresse, Exit Pat. 

Can. Nay if you goe too, then &rewcll all. 
Farewell ye rockcs, i^ewell to thee O love, 
You lovely rockes, you hard and rocky love. 
Nay I shall turne swa[n]ne presently and sing my finall song. 

Nem, I marvell what it is that staycs Dic/eus, 

Can, Marry let him stay till I send for him, the Cyclaps 
shall want their breakcfast this month. 

Nom, Here I must stay for him. 
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Aa. 5. Seen. 5. 

Enttr Ccsma. 
Ces, Faine would I know how my ginne thrives and prospers. 
OKnda\^s\ fitst, and \ty atv disamour 
Hath quencht her lore with death : if now Glatuilla 
Be taken in that siuu^ then am I cunning: 
Well may I prove a feher, who have tooke 
T[w]o maides so soone with one selfe baite and hooke. 
Is not that Nemtaul I shall leame of him. 

Nam. Who Cttmal 

Ces, Wbf arc these fishers bound? 

Can, For you. 

Cat. For meef 

Can. I for you, had not you cusM Glaueillay shee had not 
bene condemnd : if shee had not beene condemnd, Perindus 
would not have died for her : if be would not have died for her, 
he had not &llen from the rocke: had he not bllen from the 
rocke, we had not sav'd him : if wee had not sav'd him, wee 
had not beene bound : were wee not bound, wee would showe 
a faire payre of heelea. 

C»$. What talks this foole ? Per'tHdus hXnc from the 
rocke I 

Ntm, Hast thou not heard then of Ptrindus faith and fell t 

Cos. No, not a word ; but laine would heare. 

tfetn. And shalt: my tongue is as ready as thy earei 
Meane while leade these away; 
Soone as Diatus retumes, I'le overtake you. 

Can. I prethee Mr Priest, let mce crave one favour; that I 
may have an Epitaph for mee in Neptunes church porch, lie never 
goc farther. 

Nam. Heres no time for Epitaphs, away. 

Can, Nay, tis soone done, He trouble never a poet of 
them all, I have it already. 

Cancron* vaUraa and kind, wheri art thsu, 
Cancrone tM Hnd and valorous to Hvt? 
Jugulji in Cyclops guts. Rtaders, why start you f 
Hit lift for bit master bt dta fritly givt, 
»S8 
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VngratefvU SUelie that wani'it hit bcneSy 
Jnittad of membtri keeping his memorie in status. 

Short and swecte, Mr Priest. 

Scr. Caiarane, this is a land voy^^e, you must leadc the way. 

Cat. But when wee sailc downe the CycUps throat, He give 
you the preeminence. Exeunt. 

Nem. After that haplesse Nymph had heard her doom^ 
As ahee was led t[o] th' rocke, i'th' middle way, 
Perindus flying fast, calls out [to} stay : 
And for he thought his feete too slowly bore him. 
Before he came, he sent his voyce before [him]. 
Stay, star, Dicaut, th'art a man, I see, 
And well mayst crre : heavens not more pure then she. 
Yet since the doome is past, i'le pawne my breath, 
And make your (aft lesse hainous by my death : 
rie lose her life in me, and she shall spend 
My life in her, so both shall better end. 

Cos. This was no ill newcs to the [guiltie] Nymph. 

Nam. Yes, yes: then lirst she thought her selfe condemnd, 
Death in him shee fear'd and in her selfe contcmnd. 
That law it selfe (says shee) should suffer death, 
Which one condemnes, another punnisheth. 
True, sayes Perindus, my life, my all's in thee. 
When thou offendst, why shoul[d] th[ey] pimish me? 
But briefe to give their words in short contra£tcd. 
Was never part of love more lovely a61ed : 
Both loath to live, and both contend to die, 
Where onely death strove for the viflory, 
Meane time I could but weepe, nor I alone^ 
That two such loves should die, not live in one. 

Cos. Their spotlesse layth's a cristall, where I see 
Too late my cancred hates deformity. 

Nam. At length the law it selfi; decides the strife, 
That he with losse of his might buy her life. 
Then and but then she wept, and to prevent him, 
Downe fell shee with a deadly looke and eye. 
Acting the proline of his tragedy. 
And wak'd againe, she 'gan to chide and rav^ 
And vowes to live no further then his grave ; 
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While he with chccifull steps the rockc ascending: 

Fearelcase beholds his death, that stecpc descending^ 

And boldly standing on the utmost browe, 

Thus spake : 

Poore lift:, I never knew thy worth till now. 

How thou art over valewed to pay 

Her life with thine, gold with base alcumy. 

Cm. Just, just, you heavens, I have set a gin 
For them, and now my selfe the first am in. 

Nom. Then turning to his love, thus spake his last : 
Farewell Glaueilla, live and in thy brest 
As in ft heaven my love and life shall rest : 
Sceke not by death thy sclfc from griete to fre^ 
Remember now Ptrinatu lives in thee. 
Cherish my heart, which in thy heart doth lye, 
For whilst thou liv'st, Ptrindut cannot dye: 
So leapt he lightly from the cloudy rockc. 

Cu. Is hee then dead ? 

Nam. No: for the guilty sea[s] 
With soft embraces wrapt his limbes [in ea$e]j 
It seemes the waves moov'd with Sympathy, 
Would teach unhumane men humanity. 
[And since tbcy could not backe the doome recalll 
Though they could not prevent, would case hie fiul ; 
And not consenting to his pious death, 
Restor'd him up a^ine to aire and breath : 
Briefly, those two his servants not regarding 
Dicttus theatning voyce, and just awarding, 
With him tooke up his guilt, and to a shippe 
That rides in the haven safe convavd him, there 
They left him now reviv'd, themselves were taken 
And as the law commands, were doom'd to suSer 
The death of slaves : both to be strongly bound. 
And in those hils left to the greedy Cychps : 
And now the stay is onely in Dieaut, 
At whose rcturne they suffer, just they dye, 
Who love their master more then equity. 

Cei. O lawlesse love! this [great, this] fbule offence, 
Which when it prosperd, pleasd my ravish't sence: 
With what a d[ir]e aqieift, what horrid sig^t, 
a6o 
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Now done, it fils my soule with guilty fright, 

Who ere thou art, if in thy spotlcsse brcst. 

Thy undefiled thoughts doe quiet rest : 

Wate them not, and let no blood-hound with thee dwell, 

These muithering thoughts are like the mouth of hell. 

Into whose yawning 'tis more easie never 

To fall, then falnc, to cease from &lling ever. 



Sitter Pal. 

Pas. Nomicut, thou now mayst let thy prisoners fre^ 
Thalandir to OUnda now reviv d, 
Ptrindus to Glaueilla are to be married, 
And all are brought along with [mirth and] singing 
Hymtn the shores, Hymtn the ecchocs ringing. 
Namicuty seest thou this Nymph? ah coumt thou thinke 
That treason, envy, murder, ipigbt and hell, 
All hell it selfe in such a heaven could dwell? 
This is the knot of all these sorrowes ; Cosmoy 
If not for shame, why yet for ipight or bshion, 
For womans fashion let some teares bee spilt : 
A sea of weeping will not wash thy guilt. 

Ntm. Great nature, that hast made a stone descry 
Twixt meaner natures, checking baser metalls, 
Which proudly counterfeit the purer gold, 
Why hast thou left the soule of man no touch-stone, 
To judge dissemblance, and descry proud vice, 
Which with false colours seemes more vertuous 
Then vertues selfe? like to some cunning workeman, 
Who frames a shape in such a forme [andj statur^ 
That oft he excells by imitating nature. 
He that should looke upon this Nymphs sweete eye. 
Would vow*! a temple sworne to purity. 

Pat. If murder rest in such a lovely grace^ 
Here do I vow never to trust a faux. 
Shall 1 call backe your Prisoners? 

Ntm. Prethee doe: 
Our nets, boates, oares, and bookes shall now goe play, 
For heaven bath swome to make this hdyday. 
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^a. $. Seen. 6. 

Enter Dicteus, Tyriathus, Tbalandtr, ORnda^ 
Ptrituia, GtautUla, Aki^fius^ Cbenu, 

Hymm, Hymetiy came saf[r^n Hymen. 
[That love] fir ever canstant stands, 
Where hearts are tied before the hands. 
Where fatre vertue marries beauty, 
And affeifian pleads far duty : 
Hymen, Hymen, came la/^rjffn Hymen, 

AL You bonourd paire of fishers, see where your lore^ 
So full of constuit triall now hath brought you. 
See, blessed souses, through to many teares, 
Turnings, dc^aires, impossibilities, 
Your love is now most safe arriv'd: Thalander, 
Is this the Nymph, whom heaven and angry hell, 
Her cold desires, and colder death it selfe 
Would have devoured from thy deserving love i 
Tbalander, these hands are thine, that heavenly faux. 
Those sturie eyes, those roses and that grace, 
Those corral] lips, and that unknowne brcst. 
And all the hidden riches of the rest : 
They all are thine, thine is the iaire Olinda. 
Yet thou, as thou wast wont, all sad and heavy. 

Tha. Blame me not, friend : for yet I seeme forsaken 
And doubt I sleepe, and feare still to be waken. 

Enter Pat, with Cancrme and Scracca, 

Cos. Now is the time of pardon. Ye h^pie maids. 
Your love in spight of all tempestuous seas, 
Is safe arriv'd, and harbors in his ease, 
And all those stormes have eot but this at last, 
To sweeten present joycs with sorrowes past. 
Blessed Olinda, thou hast got a love 
Equall to heaven, and next to highest Jevt. 
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Glaudlla, thy losse thou now d-'st full recover. 
Ah you have found (too seldomc found) a lover. 
Then doe not her too rigorously reprove, 
For loving those whom you yet better love. 

Olin. For us, we judge not of your hard intent, 
But reckon yo[u] joyes fatall instrument. 

Dica. Yet th& her penance : Cesma, marke thy censure, 
Whom most thou shouldest love, thou shalt love never 
Dote thou on dotards, they shall hold thee ever : 
The best and wisest never shall respect thee, 
Thou onely fooles, foolcs onely shall aSe£t thee. 
Loose now those prisoners ; so forward to the temple. 

Exit Chorus. 

Can. Ha brave Judge, now Mistrisniine,Iniustconfcsse[you]. 

Cot. This charme begins to worke already, 
I love this Ibole, and doate upon him more, 
Then ever upon any man before : 
Well, I must be content thus to be curst 
And yet of lovers, fooles are not the worst. 
For howsoever boyes doe hoote and flout them. 
The best and wisest oft have fooles about them. 

Can. 1 and many a fooles bable too, I warrant thee. 
Sweete heart, shall we goe to bcdde 1 

Cos. What, in the morning i 

Can. Morning i tia night. 

Cts. Thou art a foole indeede, seest not the sunneP 

Can, Why that's a candle or the moone, I prethee let's 
goe to bed. 

Cos. Content; no time [I count] unfit for play, 
Love knowes no difference twixt night and day. 

Can. Nay, all the play's done, gentles, you may goe, 
I have another play within to doe. 
Riddle me, Riddle me, what's that i 

My play ts werkt mougb j my tvarie is play^ 
I set to worki Pth' night, and rest [i*]**' day : 
Since then my play and werke is all hut one, 
W4U may my play begin, now yours is done. 

Exeunt. 
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EPILOGUS. 

A5 it a Feast, a in a CemeJy, 
,£X, Tuff letuei must be pleasd; in bolb ibi eyt^ 
In fiaitSj tig eve and taste must he invittd. 
In Cemidies, the eye and eart delighted: 
And he that anely seehs It please tut eyther. 
Habile both he doth net please, he pleaseth neither. 
What ever feait could every guest cantent, 
When [as each] man each taste ts different f 
Bui /list a Scene, where nought hut as 'tis newer 
Can please, where guests are mare, and dishes fewei 
yet in this thought^ this thought the Author easd^ 
Wh» enee made all, all rules, all never pleasd. 
Faine would we please the best, if net the many. 
And sooner will the best be pleasd then any : 
Our rest we set in pleasing af the best. 
So wish we you, what ym may give us : Rest. 



FINIS. 
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[ELEGIES 

ON 

HENRY, PRINCE OF WALES] 

[From Epiudium CaHtabripeHie\ 

ra 

Upon the most lamented departure 

of the right hopefull, and blessed Prince 
Hbnrib ¥rtnct of Wales. 

THe weeping time of Heav'n is now come in, 
Ktndely me season clowdes of sorrowe beares. 
To smile, 6 let it be a deadly sinne 
And happy hcc, his merry looks forswears, 
See heav'n for us is melted into teares : 

O decrest Prince how many hearts wear knowne 
To save thy life, that would have lost their owne ? 
When thou thy Countreys griefe, weart once her glory, 
How was this blessed Isle crawn'd with delight; 
So long it never knew how to be sorry, 
But anchor'd all her joycs upon thy sight; 
The musique every whear did freely lite : 

The Sheapheards pip't, and countrey byrds did sing, 
The water-nymphs came dauncing from their spring. 
It was the mother then of harmeles pleasure 
The Queene of beawty all men came to see, 
And poore it could not bee, thou weart her treasure, 
Onely it was a little prowde of thee, 
Aye Dice, that ever so it might not bee ! 

The Garden of the world, whcar nothing wanted, 
Another Paradise, that God had planted. 
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Her happie fields wear dec'kt with erery flowre, 
That with her sweetest lookes Peace smil'd to see it: 
Delight it selfe betwixt her breasts did bowre, 
And oft her rustique Nymphs thy coach would meet, 
And straw with flowers the way before thy feete. 
But now those flowers wee woont to straw before thee, 
Dead, in thy grave wee throw them to adore thee. 

Sleepe softly, royall Ghost, in that cold bed. 
Let deaths pale chambers give thee casie rest, 
Whear alt Uie Princely bones lie buried, 
With guildcd crowns and long white scepters drest. 
Ah, little look't they thou shouldst be their guest ! 

What makes the heav'ns proclaime such open warres ? 

Wee did not owe thee so soone to the starres. 

And yet our vowes doe not thy starres envie thee, 
Bathe thee in joyes, wee in our teares will swim: 
Wee doe not unto hcav'n, or God denie thee, 
Onely the Muses bcgge this leave of liim. 
To nil with teares their fountaine to the brim. 
And as thou sett'st emparadis'd above. 
To powre out to thee rivers of their love. 

See how the yeare with thee is stricken dead. 
And from her bosome all her flowers hath throwne, 
With thee the trees their haires fling from their head, 
And all the Sheapheards pipes are deadly blowne. 
All musique now, and mirth is hatefiill growne: 
Onely HaUysns sad lamenting pleases, 
And that Swans dirge, that, as hee sings, deceases. 

Heav*n at thy death dcni'd our world his light, 
Ne sufTred one pale starre abroad to peepe, 
And all about the world the winds have sigh'd, 
Nor can the watrie-nymphs (so fast they weepe) 
Within their banks their floiids of sorrow keepe. 
Suffisr us, in this deluge of distrcsse, 
Thee, if not to enjoy, at least to blesse. 
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Bedded in all the roses of delight 
Let thy engladdcd soule embzlmcd lie, 
Imbrightncd into that celestiall light, 
Which all Gods saintly Lamps doth gloriJie, 
Thcar boast thy kinred with the Deitie 

Whear God his Sonne, and Christ his Brother greet 
thee. 

And thy too little glorious Sisters meete thee. 

But 6 thou desert Island, that att found 

Cast in the seas deepe bosome by mishap. 

As if with our salt tearcs thou <ul weart drown'd, 

And hadst from heav'n drop't into sorrovcs lap ; 

Desolate house ! what mantle now shall wrap 

Thy naked sides ? poore widow, made to mourne. 
To whom wilt thou thy sad addresses tourne i 

Alas, the silent Angels on his tombe 
Can him no honour, thee no comfort sing. 
Their pretie weeping lookcs may well become 
Themselves, ' but him to life can never bring. 
Thee therefore, deerest Prince, from perishing 
Or yet alive wee in our hearts will save, 
Or dead with thee, our hearts shall be thy grave. 

Henrie ferewell, heav'ns soone-restored Exile, 

Immortall Garland of thy Fathers head. 

Mantle of honour to this naked Isle, 

Bright drop of heav'n, on whose wish't nuptiall bed 

Now all our ripest hopes hung blossomed. 

Farewell, ferewell ; hearke how the Angels sing,- 
On earth our Prince is now in heav'n a King. 
G. F. T. C. 
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APPENDIX 

[H] 

In fatutn summi, ^ beatissi- 

mi Principis Henriu. 

QUA fiigisf ah viti quondam, dum vita mancbat, 
Tcrris chare magis, ncc tarn cit& debitus astris. 
isondum amtosa dies, ncc adhuc tibi frigida membris 
Saevtt hyems, tumulum4 tuis aptaverat umbris. 
Sistc fiigam superis : quid tarn cit& divus haberi 
Incipis, infelix, & felicissime Princeps f 
Quid caput auratis properant tibi cingerc stclHs 
Dii nimium cupidi P quin h)c tibi sceptra, tuis4 
Seri debentur regnis, Henrice, nepotes. 
Ah tibi regnandi ne sit tarn dira cupido, 
Ut miseros mens sola tuos exosa Britannos, 
Acthcriis insueta viis, jam tc£ta dcorum, 
Et fcstinatos cceli deposcat honorcs : 
Hlc pri^ in terns pacato numinc regnet, 
Et tandem sceptris cedat satiata duobus. 

Qu^nquam (si liceat nostros optasse dolores) 
O rottunatos, vel post tua fata, Britannos, 
Si patriz, Princeps, non omni parte peifsscs I 
Nam siquis tantum noatris Henriculus oris 
Luderet aureolus (nobis solatia lui^us 
Exigua ingentis) qui te tantfim ore refeitet : 
Cuius ab aspe£tu poteras exirc sepulchro, 
At4 iterum blandis pueri spirare labellis ; 
Nee penitus nos Tc, ncc tu nos funere tan to 
Perdideras, nobis sed qui post &ta redire 
Heu nunquam poteras, poteras post fata redire. 

Sed quid vos, dulces cinercs, quid vos fugientes 
In superas scquimur revocanti carmine scdes \ 
Te nigri Soles (quis Solem dicere falsum 
Audeat) & flentes lachrymis caslestibus Aurae, 
Undant£s4 suis flenint in vallibus Amnes : ' 

Te Musse totis luxenint fontibus ; ipsi 
Murmura ducentes imo de pedlore Venti 
Cum gemitu spirant, spirantibus adgcmit Echo. 
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Ah miBer ! ah miserj non debita pracda sepulchri. 
Ecce dies quoties, quoti^sq renatus Apollo 
(Te postquam nostro non ampli^ invenit orbe) 
Atra nube cadcns, hcu toto sidere noflcm 
Excepit, medi64 diem deperdit olyinpo. 

I decus, i nostrum, ccelcstibus uterc fatis. 
£t placidi (quando superis adnare necesse est 
Littoribus) roseas Zephyri sublatus in alas, 
Dive, triumphales cxlonim illabcre curnis. 
Non ibi fatorum, properato funere, jussa 
Aurea mansuris abrumpunt otia regnis ; 
Scd tibi sceptra manent nullo peritura sepulchro. 
Et, quod gaudebis, medici bene nescia vita. 

Nos tamen interea tumulum, tibi floribus istis, 
Heu malt qui terns, nunc tc morientc, supersunt, 
Spargimus, cccc, tuum, nee te morientc supcrsint. 
Quin ipsi lapides, nostri pia vulnera possi 
Mkroris, gelidie perfiisi fletibus aurae, 
Hos tibi de duro cantabunt marmore fletus, 
Aetcrnum4 dabunt hominum tibi corda sepulchrum. 



Carmen Sepulchrale. 

Miraris qut Saxa loqui didiccre. Viator \ 

Cccli depositum conditur hoc tumulo : 
Cuius si famam, tacuissent saxa, putares 

Hoc tibi mirandum, non didicisse loqui. 
Si sapis, attonitus sacro decede sepulchro, 

Nee cineri quae sint nomina quxre novo. 
Pnidens celavit sculptor | nam quisquc rescivit, 

Protinus in lachrymas solvitur, & rooritur. 

G. F. T. C. 
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FRAGMENTARY 
VERSE TRANSLATIONS 

IN 

THE REWARD OF THE FAITHFULL 

I. 
[Boethius, Dt Conselatione Philosapbia iv. Metr. i. 25 — 6.] 

HieCy diets, memini patria at miii, 

Hine ortus, hie itstam gradum. 
O this my cmntry it, thy souk shall say, 
Hence was my iirlh, W hert shall it my stay. (p. 30.) 

II. 

[Anthalagia Palatina xi. 53.] 

[7^] piSov aicfid^n ffatop vpovov av Si irapekS^ 
[Kav] tttiep[^p] eitp^treiv ov fiiZov dXXii ffarov. 
The Rase is faire ^ fading, short and swtet. 

Passe softly by her : 
And in a moment you shall see her fleet. 

And tunu a bryer. (p. 120.) 

ni. 

[Antbologia Palatina v. 210. 3 — 4,] 
"^ffTt fUXeuva, rf tovto; leal &t^ff]paKe<!, aXA.' An eKeivavv 

She's black : what then ? so are dead coales, but cherish. 

And with soft breath them bhnu. 
And you shall see them glow as bright and flourish. 

As spring-borne Roses grow. (p. ill.) 
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IV. 
[Boetbius, Di Cemtlatum Phihtepbue u. Metr. Tit. 13 — 4.] 

Iitvohil humik pariler (J altum caput. 

Mquatg summit inji[m\a. 
Death and the Grave make even all estatet. 
Tbtrty high, and lew, i^ ri(b, (^ poor art mates. 

(p. 203.) 

V. 

[Boetbius, Dt Cenalatione Phib%aphia 11. Metr. vii. a5 — 6.] 

Cum sera vobis rapiei hK etiam dies. 

Jam ves seeunda men manet. 
The peer man dies hut ana : but O that I 
Already dead^ have yet three deatht to die. (p. ao6.) 

VI. 

[Homer, Iliad, xix. 86 — 7.] 

hf^ S ovK ofrtot el/u 
*AXKi ZeiK Koi /loipa xal ^epoi^ri^ ipivtut. 
It was net he that did them injurie. 
But Jeve and Fate, and the night Furte. 

(pp. 232—3.) 

VII. 
[Homer, Odyss. i. 33 — 4.] 

X<jffl<Ttv aTaaaaXligatv {iirip/Mpov aA/^e' ?;^ot««[i'}. 
Men say their faults are ours when their nvn wils 
Beyond their fate, are authours of their ills, (p. 233.) 
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[Virgil, Giorg. ii. 475— 7> 483. 485—6-] 

M* viro primum duUet ante omnia Musa 
(Oi([ii]rfi tacra fert ingenti perculsui amore) 
jfecipianl, calique vies H sidera manjtrent : 
Sin has non passim Nature accedere partes, i^c. 
Rura mibi, if rigui plactant in vallibus amnes. 
Fhmina amem^ syhatque inghri{ti\s. 
Ne, first of all O let the Muses wings 
Whose sacred foutttaine in my bosome springs 
Receive^ and landing met above the slams. 
Shew me the waiei ef hevi : but if tie barrtt 
^ uniinde Nature steppe se high a flighty 
The Woods and Fields shall be my next delight. 

(pp. 173— 4-) 

IX. 

[Horace, Epitt. i. xtv. 43.] 
Optat ephippia Bos piger^ optat ara[ry Caballut. 
Faine would the Oxt the horses trappin[g]s wtare; 
And f aim the Horse the Oxei yoake would beare. 

(p- 183-) 
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NOTES 



In tht faUaiBing rtftrencts U Ikt text tht lintt an numbtrtdfrtm the top 
of tki page, imhi^Hg titUt, and, in tht caie of Sicelides, sti^-directiimi 
and the headingi. Act., Seen, and Cherui. Headtines are net uubtded, nor 
vtrsi-nvmberi. Sidi-netes art nvvtbered itparattly. 

Aiiditionat parHatlta-t aicut the editions or MSS. front wiieh tie text and 
Ike variants an taken will be found in the Preface te t/Us volume, 

GILES FLETCHER. 

CHRIST9 VICTORIE, AND TRIUMPH IN HEAVEN, AND 
EARTH, OVER, AND AFTER DEATH. 

A=Tbe Fim Quarto, i6ia. B = The Second Quarto, 1631. 

C = The Third Quarto, 1640, Qq = The Three Quartos. 

Tie text, unless there is an indication to the tontrary, is that of K. Where 
the reading of B and C has teen adopted, or an emendation made, square 
brackets are inserted in the text. In cases, hmeever, of (1) refiunetuation, 
(») omission of an apeslrefki, (3) renumbering of verses, Srackels hatie not been 
used, but tie original form is given in the Notes. 

yarianti if spelling in B and C are only recorded when Ih^ pnient some 
point ^special interest. 

p. 5. The title-pigei of B and C are as follow : 

B] C H R I S T S 

VICTOR IE AND 

TRIUMPH IN HEAVEN 

AND EARTH, OVER 

AND AFTER DEATH 

A te principium, tibi desinet: acdpe Jussis 
Carmina co^la tuis, at% hone tine tempera cireum 
Inter victrices kederatn tibi serpere lauros. 

The second Edidon. 
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NOTES 

CHRIST'S 

VICTORY 

AND 

TRIUMPH, 

Id ffeatrtn and Earfh, over uid after 

DEATH 

iBirtli. 
CiKnmdsion. 
Resurrection. 
Aisention. 
In fenn diviite Peentt. 
CAMBRIDGE. 
Printed by Ro^r Daniel, for Richard Rayslim. 

A]cafiea. 

In the British Museum copy of A these pages have been bound 



p. 7, 1. a. 
p. g, 1. 18. B and C] be fit. 

p. 10, 1. 13. B and C] whether. L 15. A] on. B and C] one. 1. iS. 
B and C omifi Parables. 

p. II, 1. 1. A] /uuafMifrrepii*. 1. i6. A] Ghostpd. B and C] Gospell. 
1. 11. B and C] Edmond. 

p. 13, L 15. Al 6m. B and C] 'Ow. I. 16. Qq] Sin-«. Qq] 4.. A] oWt. 
p. 14, 1. 6. B and C] virgin. 1. 10, A] Ha'st. B and C] Hasl. L 14. 
A] broughts. B and C] broaghC'st. 1. 33. B and C] thy song. II. 14, 15. 
Bctattn thtse B and C add: 

Defuncto fratri. 
Think (if thou canst) how mounted on his spheare. 
In heaven now he sings : thns sui^ he here, 
p. 15, 1. 6. B and (^Jamfletut tnuna, taciinnuJatgue. 1. 16. A] /lA, 
B and C] {aA I). L 10. Aji»i!n>i. B and C] taUtm. 

p.iS.l.i. A1H'. I. II. B and C] elation. ]. 33. Aim. Band 
C]r«0- 

p. iB, 11. 1—10. Facing these lines C has an engiaving of the Nativlt)r, 
with the following verses at the foot : 

A HOB way hert thai profkelt Uxt may fan 

for truth: the oxe his emter kntw, t/u an 

hit masters crib, thut thus iiuradied lay 

your King, your Lord, your Chritt; tKert fix, thtrt sU^ 

thy ilo<ipin£e Imii, di^ttd thoughtil.} ihall I 

sinct he lay thus d^afd, cart when I He. 

Esay; L 3. 
S 2 27s 
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NOTES 

On either side of the nuiin eagmvioe is ■ pastoral scene. On the left ii a 
ihepherd boy piping, witb his dog by his side, and in the background a a corn- 
field, and a bnilaing which seems to be the inn where the Nativity took place. 
On the light it another shepherd tx>^ piping, while beyond him there is an 
old shepheid tending his flock, with hi* cottage io the background. 

p. I^, njf-iulti, I. It. K inti a Jiill iltp after puLlic 

p. 93, I. 31. B and C] flee. 

p. S4> )■ (•■ B and C] In spirid. SidMu/a, 1. 4. A] t. B and C] it. 

p. aj, 1. 18. B and C] th' hastie. 

p. aO, sidi-naUs, 1. 3. B and C] unthankfulnes. Sidt-nala, 11. 7 — 8. B 
and C] uid remedy. 

p. 37, 1. 17. QqJ casts his dead. J^rtadatgt/lhe Qq may bt correct, tut 
Ike smggated tma^atuti adds fmtU In tht antitieni iitwttn quicke and dead. 

p. aS, 1. II. A] paint B and C] paints, 

p. 30, L 93. A] thrist. 

p. 34, L 7. A] despisd'. 

p. 3S, tide-m^, 1. J. A kai afi4ll step after ranne. 



yieai tadl this sacred Poriraiiure, and sei 
tehat fang! thy Sm/ii^ felt, and all far thee. 
Wilt ti^u rttume a laaifici may fiiass 
kirn vht Math fell all this I U thou all these: 
Bt that talk Frost and knifi: rtaci each pari 
tky stlfl agefne. Ge cireumHse thy heart. 
The main engraving has two miniaCures on either side of it On the left 
ude of the page, above, is represented the maniaee feast at Cans, with the 
reference, JOHN: a. i., and, below, Christ taking hoM of Peter when be walked 
on the sea, with the reference, MATH; 14: 31.; on the right, above, Christ in 
the Temple in the midst of the Doctors, with the reference, Lok: t. 46., and, 
below, the flight into Egypt, with tlie reference, MATH: ti 14. 
p. 37, 1. 11. A] earrh. 

p. 38, 1. 6. B uid C] tyrants. Side-H«fts, 1. 3. A has a cemma after Men. 
p. 39, 1. 6. A] devo'wd. 1. 7. A] bo'wd. 

p. 40, tidt-nctes, 1. 8. A has a/nll stop after Mark. Side-notes, t. 11. 
A kas a full stop after Attribute. 

p. 40, 11. I — 10. Facing these lines C has an engraving of the Baptism of 
Jem bj John. Below is the leferencc, Mai : i: 9, foUowed \ij the lines : 
Hon many riddling* tioughts stratt^y appeart 
Unfolded in this shadpw : far first here 
I see the Jvuntaine in the Streams. I see 
the mater Kia[jJ*rf by washing in'l. And wee 
through nature black te pitch, and inch art scif* 
to snow, while water's en an other fiour'd[.] 
1 see againe. Jle not s<^ all 1 can 
least I tsime Jbrdan fa an Oceati[.] 
276 



,.,.d.i. Google 



NOTES 

the main tutgrmBS ^"^ two miniatuies on either side of h. On the left 
side of Ibe page, above, is represented the woman with the issue of blood 

tonchine Jesus garment, with the reference, mak: 5: 97. In the miniature 
below the reference lias been accidentally omitted, but the scene is apparently 
the raising of the widow's son at Nain. On the right, above, is depicted the 
cleansing of the leper, with the reference, uath: S: 3, and, below, (he 
healing of the man with the withered hand, with the reference, Mark: 3: I. 

p. 41, 1. 30. A] to'. B and C] f, 

p. 4a, sidt-tutts, 1. 4. Khai a/uil step afUr Psalm. B and C] Psal. 



thui 

wtake JUsh and hhgd) But that hi^d dart 
by Mesa, and tht propluts to iiunan 
the sanne of God; Iktnck it not strange that kt 
itcamt ionfeuHdtd in his policii 
for tare it amid but slinder hofes a^trd 
ke by the saipturts shouid a'recemt y* vier^. 
The main engraving has two miniatures on either side. On the left side 
of the page, above, is represented the impotent man beside the pool of 
Bethesda, with the reference, John: j: 6, and, below, the healing of the man 
blind from his biith, with the reference, JOH: i)i i (the g is turned). On the 
right, above, is the Transfiguration, with the rtierence, MAR: 9: 4, and, below, 
Jesus writing on the ground concerning the woman taken in adulter;, with the 
reference, job: 8; 6. 

p. 44, L 3. B and C] travelling. 

p. 4fl, 1. j. Qq] Shreecbowle. This may be right, but it leems to be a 
contamination of two forms, both of which exist, Screechowle and Shrikeowle. 
1. S. A hat a iomma after grone. 
p. 48, 1. ig. B and C] Neptnnes. 
p. 49, adt-Holts, 1. 10. Qq haoi a fall stop afiir stood. 
p. 50, 1, »i. A] flowr's. B and C] flow'rs. 1. ii. A] flowr's-de-luce. 
B and C] flow'rs-de-luce. I. 14. A] th'. B and C] the. 
p.5i.l.*4- A]amarouBly. 
p. 54,1. II. AJPhiebus. 
p. 55, 1> i6< A] virgintie. 
p. 57. Tht itaprint ef the second title in B if .' 

C H R I S T S 

TRIUMPH 

Over and After 

Death. 

Vincaiii daditur. 
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NOTES 



fVia/ JVM let ktrt doa but tht fiietart ihtui 

of urrnMl ^ture. MtracU of uuv. 

Grtifc wot tmsioltd tUl nnw, mhai plaintt bt/iut 

ir* mmfd the bmetUi of tit tartk I nr taan 

tie roeit I nay mart : lit ita^ni put out iitir ti^ 

and tnt^d mti darkness, ta aveide tint sigit. 

Blind Itrailll tiit tiii your iardntss sktwei: 

yti lien tum'd tlanet, whUat tins liost slimes tnrtl* 
The mun engraving; has two miniiCnreg on either side of it. On the left 
nde of the page, aboTc, is represented Judu kissiiie Jesu», with the refarence, 
luk: ir 47, and, below, Jesus before Pilate, with the reference, luk; 33: t. 
On the right, above, is the tccae of Mary Magdalene anointing the feel of Jesus 
in the botue of Simon the Pharisee, with the reference, luk: 7; 37, and, below, 
the Ijut Supper, when Jeiiu declares that "the hand of him that betrayeth me, 
is with me on ttie table," with the reference, luk; 11: ti. 
p. 58, lidt-ntlts, 1. 5. A ias a full itep afltr exprest. 
p. S01 1' iS. A] flowr's. B and C] flow'rs. 

p. 00, 1. 31. Qq pliKt invtrttd cammas al the higiHtnng vf lit lint tnly. 
p. Si, 1. 4. B and C] whether. U. 18 and it. A] flowr's. B and C] 

flow'is. 

p. 04, tide-Hates, I. i. A bracktitd 1 has been iustrled to iorraptnd to 
1 at lit kginnit^ofl. j of lie lide-noltt oh p. Oi. 

~ I, side-HOles, 1. 3. Qq wrongly iave \. A \ %s needed to corretfomd 
1 1. 4 eftit sidt-notes on p. 64. 
p. 07, tidc'Kotts, II. 3 and G. A] in. 
p. 70,1.18. Qq] shreechowles. Cf. noteoiip. ^,\. i. 
p. 73, 1. lo. B and C] fimerall. 
p. 73, 1. 16. A] wbieh. 

p. 75, 11- 1 — 16. Facing these bnes C has an engraving of the Resonection. 
Below i* the reference, mar: xvi, followed by these lines : 
Forget Host horrid stilts of deati: tee iere 
wio died, and by its firesetue tiere 
imbabiCd lit grave. Set here wis rote: and so 
left htU inftebled, and tie powers btlaai, 
and death suppresfd. So liat a child (no doubt) 
may tafly play a^'t, mnii lit Sting's pluei'd out. 
The main engraving has two miniatures on either ^de of it. On the left 
side of the page, above, is represented the miraculous feeding of the four 
thousand, with the reference, mar: B; 9, and, below, Tesos answering the 
Pharisees' question about the tribute mon^, with tbe reference, mat: it. 19. 
On the right, above, is the scene of the raismg of Lazarus, with the reference, 
JOHH; li: 4j, and, below, the casting forth of the devil out of the daughter of 
the Syropbenicisn woman, with the reference, uar: 7: 16. 
p. 75, side-notes, L 4. Qq] in. 
p. 7O, I. 30. A] t'is. 

27S 
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NOTES 

p- 77, 1. 1. A] flowi's. C and D] Sow'rs. 

p- 79. I- 5- A] flowr**. C and D] flaw*!!. 1. lO. A] powr's. C and 

D] pow'is. L 1 1. Qq] interchu't 1. 3«. B and C} led. 

p. So, 1. I. B and C] led. U. g — 16. The nnmbet so is repeated hj 
mistake at the head of this stanut in the Qnaitos. From this paint, therefore, 
to the close of the Canto the stanzas hare been renumbeied. I. i8. A] 
Greec. 

p. Bi, 1. i& B and C] Steward. I. 35- A] emhowr's. B and C] 
embov'n. 1. iG. A] flowr's. B and C] flow'is. 

p. 8a, siJt-tteUs, L 1. Qq] Caritie. 1. 13. A] theit. 
p. S4, 1. 5. B and C] restrain. SiiU-netet, 1. 7. A] in. 
p. B3, 1. 10. B and C] content. 

p. 85, IL 13—31 and p. BO, 11. i— S. Facing these lines C has an 
engraving of the Ascension. Below is the reference, UAKK: t6: 19. followed 
bf these verses : 

Tis finishtd : and heei nvni jvk up oit kigh 
rid in the ifioyUs of htU: in maiestit, 
and giarie (and glorii ^oriimt farre 
aiovt alt wfrdi:) each giimfise triads <rut a starre 
datia the sun: And vikttka- trut this bit 
km written, follirw kim, and ymi shaii ste. 
Hie main engraving has two miniatures on either side of it. On the left 
side of the page, above, is represented the episode of Pilate washing his hands 
before the multitude, with tlie reference, hat: 17: 14, and, below, the 
scourging of Jesus, with the reference, John: 19: i. On the right, above, is 
the crowning with thorns, with the reference, joh: 19: 1, and, below, Jesus is 
depicted carrying the Cross to Golgotha, with the reference JOH; iq: 17. 

p. SB, 1. 13. A] TAnoc. A/ttr this lint B and C add: tari r<X&> t& 
tAoi * tAm ^iftI OcAt ri r/Xiur. 

A DESCRIPTION OP ENCOLPIUS. 

p. tQ,side-nctt. This isinadiflerenthandfrom thatof Archbishop Sancrofl, 
in whit^ the poem is written. Neither the writer of it, nor Mr Blols, can 
apparently be identi&ed. Side-niite,\. i. MS.] Encolpus. 1. 1. Nisus amort 
fiiapuiri &-C. From the jSneid, v. 194. It. 11 and tS. HS.] Encolpus. 

p. go, 1. 11. MS.] Encolpus. 

PHINEAS FLETCHER. 

VERSES OP MOURNING AND JOY. 

p. 95, 1. 16. The Quarto omits full stop afler\ Fletcher. 

LOCUSTiG. 

Q = Qnarto edition, 1617. S = Manuscript in Sloane MSS., 444. 

M = Manuscript at present owned by Mr DobelL 

H = Manaacript in Harleian MSS.| 3196. 

Tht text, unless there is an indieatioM te the contrary, is that of Q. AU 

- ■- ■'■■ 'i, M and H, exceft merely of spelling, are noted. IVhere S, M 
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NOTES 

and H agrK, tkt aftlUng nod in tht variiatt is thai of H ; v>ktrt S and M 
»grt», thttfitlling is that ofS. Tagetlur wilA tht variattti the carrespont^tig 
faltagaiH Q^^an jtieled ixcefl in a fiai caiet inhere Iht refireiue ii -launistakatU, 
7a4 variatiaiu in the arrangement ef the paragraphs iy Q and H art 
rtttrdid. This it net dont in th^ case of S and M, as thiy differ so considerabfy 
from the ether Aw texts in their arrangement, and as S dues not divide tht peon 
inle faragrafhs exeept toteards the dose. 

p. 07. Tlierc is no title-page in S, M or H. S has at the head of 
fid. I, above the dedicatiOD to Montagu, in a different hand from the rest of 
the MS,, the title Phinea FUtcheri pittas Jesmtita. At the head of the fly- 
leaf in H is written in a different hand m>m the bod; of the MS- the name 
P: Fletcher. On this and the other entries on this leaf see further the Pre&ce 
to this volume. 

pp. 99 — loi. S, M and H do tul contain the Dedication to Townshend 
and the Verses by S- Collins. S has the following Dedication to Jamet 
Montagu, Biibop of Bath and Wells : 

Rererendissimo in Christo Patri, 

Eixle$i»^ Bathoniensis et 

Wclleosis Episcopo longi 

celebenimo, Jacobo 

Montaguo. domino 

mihi colendissimo. 

Muiuu (KobiliMiine Prcsul) inlqua temporum consuetude a supplicibui 

ntorqaet, hoc potissimbm, integritas tua, et nostra (profunda quidem ilia) 

~>auperlaa postujat. Nupemmt nobis pater, vir tibi notissiQius, periit, peiiit 



Suidem nobis, gibi nunc tandem virit. viduee reliquit, quos si 
ecem, quo sustcntaret ploni nihil. In hac orbitabe, patrisq desiderio, ad 
ilium patris patrem confugimus, quanCo tu nobis suxilio esse poles, non 
nescimus, nee potes modb, pro eo quo Rei te semper complexus est favore ; 
sed et pro ea, :juam tu semper amplexus es, humanitale, et saoctissimo hoc 
munere, velis etiam miseris succucrere, orbis opitulari. Oiborum preces qoim 
^t apud Deum efBcaces nosti, has tibi, etiam copiosas, devincies ; mihi etiam 
exoruidus es, ut carmen hoc CantabrigiBe nuper inchoatum, inter tubanos 
itrcpitns, parentisij illius quidem eispironlis singultus, hujus ver6 deflentis 
lamenta, sororuifit^ lachrymas confectum (pioperatum tibi munus) quo soles 
oculo perlegas. 

Interim qui te maxima Ecclesife atilitati ad hanc dignitatem evexit Dens, 
ddem EcclMJie, Piincipi, Patrise, bonis deniq omnibus florentissimum diu 



Tibi, et digutati tax 
devotissimus 

Phin: Fletcher 
CoU: Regal: 
M hat the following Dedication to Henry, Prince of Wales : 
Communi AnglO' 
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NOTES 

O decus, O xvi, et eenCis spe» maxiiiui nostne! 
Delicue Aoglonim 1 fiusti faostifsinia Patris 
Prt^niesI cui MuBEe omn«s sua. maoera lECtte, 
Cui secat ipsa suas Pallas sqnatiler aites : 
Cni paria ipse pater Phcebus non invidet anna 
Siye libet jaculo contendete, si»e potenti 
Roboia mulcere, et montes deducere cantu, 
Si tibi regales indulgent otia cura, 
Accipe, parva quidem, sed non indebita mentis 
Munera, qua: canit ignoti nova fistula vitis 
Carmina, naacentemti fove (tna r^na) poetam. 
Non is, non ausus (nee lanta superbia muss) 
Inter Apollineas launis, palmas<t virentes, 
Vix laucS dignos stipuli disperdere cantos, 
Sed salices inter spretas ulvaaHj palustiem 
(Exosas musis salices) roiserabile cainien 
Integral, innatosqi animi depascitur aestus : 
Qui patei exlernis Chamus vix cognita rivis 
Flumina demulcens, R^ales ailuit bortos, 
Tsntplaque submissis veneratui regia lymplus. 

O mibi supremse maneat pats tarda senects, 
Dmn tua facta licet totum mibi ferre per orbem, 
Non me carminibns Linus, non vicerii Orpheus; 
Maximus ille licit, quern jactat Mantua vates, 
Maximus ille tamen dicet se carmine victum. 
lam faveaa, primot^ adsis, Hennce, labori. 
Accipe tu trepidantem, at<^ banc sine tempora circQ 
Inter Apollineas myitum succrescere lauros. 
Sic tibi florentem cceli Pater ille juventam 
Propitiu! foyeat, sic ciun tibi plenior setas. 
Ipsa tuis R^um meretrix succumbat ab armis 
Roma, et septenos submittens diruta cotles, 
Victa tuos decoret non surreclura triumphos. 

H hat the following Dedication to Tbomas Murray, Tutor to Prince 
Charles, afterwards 13th Provost of Eton: 

Optimo et mibi cotendissimo 

ThomEE Murreio. 
Quod nonnullis (neij id rar6) Curialibus, id mibi hodie (Vir summe) homini 
lusticano comtigisse perspicio. Pueritiil alicui fortasse Meioince, JuTentatem 
Magnati, senectam sxpe mendicitati consecrant. Hoc in me certi convenit 
qui statim a pueritiS Poeticte ; juvenia cim essem, Tbeologiie, artiE qnotquot 
sunt imperatnci, fidelissimi inscrviens, jam nunc opem toam implorare, et ad 
mendicorum artes confugere cogor. Nam quod in Poeticce mercede fieri 
dolendum, id TheologisB etiam competere, nnnauam satis deplorandum est : 
Siquis inter Poelas numcratur, qui Kedissimo fabularu contextu Musas public^ 
ituprare, blanditiisve Asinum Aureum sugillare doct£ navent, huic tauius unl 
fere omnium voce, et prsemia satis opima deferuntur. Qu6d siquis Simonides 
adhoc superstes est, qui numinis, ccelique memor, aliquid honesti admiscere 
audeat, ad deos (ut ab Hierone ille) non sine risu, satis superbe remittitur. 
Ita sant inter Theologos qui vitiis Patroni parasitando, in sinus tacici illabi 
sdti dididt, qui novi aliquid in fide cominisci aigut^ defendere, qui otiari 
desidiS, luxnve torpescere, qui tjuidvis potiiis qujtm Theologum, Pastoremve 
agere solet, is feri est, quern admiiactur pleri^ cui vectigalia Ecclesise ant 

aSi 
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NOTES 

cmditioiiibiu non tam iniqoii (moi etocatnio) conducere, aut viliils emere 
licebit, ant forti qnidein longo taodem ofasequio, aut potins servitio demereri. 
CcwtnL, qaos fortiter Tocifenre, et impoctunt emeodicari pudet, qui ooa schalS 
ad caii]u eiectam, sed apeitai tamen fores (Chiisti lum immemores) expectant, 
ecu mendicos miniSm mercet, non aine iDcrepatione demittimus. Hinc est 
qu6d ant nolta aut perexigua mihi ipes aflulgeat ; cui et vox nunquS iniporCuna, 
•t ingeninni minii* qnim luec aetas putulat invetecuDduin gempet fait. Hue 
tamen dma et plant teirea necessiU* asc^ impulit, ut ad te homineni bxie mihi 
tantliiii el funl notum, aemel modb aspectum, nuUis officiis deviiictum con- 
fiigmm, stipeiii% timidiu qnidem sed non omniDo exKpes flagitarem. Qui 
muii uniu nKcnrrare potuit Pater sibi tcmpestiT^. nobis immaturi obiit, qui 
fliceal quod veram eit dicere) patiiK multa credidit, nihil debuit : Patrue 
Patrem a appellem, nemo onmiQ est, qui mihi auiilio ait, aut anbtidio. Hoc 
igitur qnicqnid est muneris (ut suppUcibus nunc necesseest) ad te defeire ccitum 
est ; Mnsas dico has (da veniam verbo) comtndicas, Sed liceat mihi obsecro 
te iiadem versibus nsscentis, im6 fceliciter crescends nostne spei prudenlissimum 
Censorem, quibus suum Poeta Censoiinii affaii. 



.n luec mihi t . 

Rci est, aut ammus delidarQ egens. 
Veriun nt ille, a 

Gaudes canninibus, cannina poisumas 

Donare, et pretium dicere muneii. 
Nei) diffitendum est, quin ipsa, si accuratifis inspexeris, parum compta, nee at 
coriam decet nilentia, itno certi squalida potii^, et piedore otisita appaiueiint; 
quippe in luciu meorQ coniposita, situ diutumo sepulta, et hac tandem 
necessitate resuscitata, in luccm (tanquam Mussrum umbtse] desuetam 
prodeuntia. Versus enim et malt tomati, neq unquam incudi postea redditi, 
et mnlta inter (inimica Muus) negotia dcsciipti sunt. Siquid eiratum est, 

Cbnmanitate tua ignosces, versost^ ipsos, eorSij authorem in lulelam toam, 
ulitiuin% recipies. Sie te, spemque nostiam tilii anspicatb comTssam, 
fbrtnnet deus. Sic Carolus noitei (ut divinus olim ille puellus) annis, virtutibos, 
gratia^ apud deua, homines<i quotidie eicrescat, 

B familia tibi maximt 
derinctS, et devoli, 



Fhinces Flctchei. 
This dedication is followed by the lines addressed in M to Heni)' Fiince of 
Wales, but here slightl; adapted, and now addressed lo Prince Charles. The 
variants, apart from those of punctuation and capitalisation, are as {bllows : 
p. 180, 1. 45. M] Communi... Henrico. H] Iliuattissimo Prindpi | WaUise 
Caroto. p. iSl, 1. 5. Cui p^^.,.anim. H oinits tAis line. I. 10, M] 
qua: canit ignoti. H] qux i^oli cednit. 1. ii. Mj supeibia. H] 

bdcntia. n 13. M] Inter ApolUneas laurus. H] Laurus mter ApolUneas. 
I. i6. M] lam fiiveas.,. labor!. H] Tu modo si foveas inbnti Carole Musk. 
1. 18. M] Inter Apollineas. H] Phcebxas inter. On the dedications in 
the MSS. and the Quarto see further the Preface to this volume. 

p. loa, 11. 1—4. S and M haw tht title} Pietss Jesuitica. H ioj )u> fitU, 
ha hat a ifodliitt] Locusts. t. 6. H] Janua. S, M and H] Regia. 
L 9. S and M] Consnreerks- 1. 11. S] sternunt. I. 14. Somits\t, 

1. ij, Q] sancti. S, M and H] sacri. 11. 17—8. Betwan these Una S, M 
and H add: 



282 



JIa qnidem gentes emi __^ 
Imperinro terns squat, cteloij profondo. 
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NOTES 

p. 101, 1. 31 and p. 103, 1. I. S, M and H amit Ihesi Una and suistitutt: 

Nunc etiam gentea mnlti oUm aocle sepultas. 
p. 103, 1. 3. 0] Cocytum. S, M and H] et manes. I. 4. S] Acheninta. 



Q, S and H] Nos contri immemoii Mj At nos Itelhseo. IL 8 — 9. 
Q and HI laboris | Pcenitet, &. S and M] labores | Vexant, sL tl. 14— ij- 
S omits Ikae lints. I. 16. H begini a new paragraph here. L »i. Ql 

itrumpere. S, M and H] invadere. I. 30. S, M and H cmii\ heu. 1. 31. 
Q, S, M and H] patitur. If the reading of Q and the MSS. is right, Fletcher's 
Latinit; is unnsaally at fanlt. The emendation is supported by p, 115, 1. 37. 
I. 36- Q} penetiisque. S and H] penitus^^, M] totasi^. L 37. H iegiru 
a nvai paragraph hen. 

p. 104, 11. 3, 6 and 13. H begins nem paragraphs here. I, 4. S emits 

this Hue. 1. 14. S] repetat. H] cum mille annos mitle addidit annis. 
1.13. R does not begia a nevi paragraph here. 1. 18. QandHJUcit. Sand 
M] quanquani. I- 36. Q] longo ciescenles ordinelurbx. S, M and H] longoil 
accrescens ordine turba. 1. 39. Q] completur, S, M and H] compleotur. 
p. 105, IL 4 — 5. Betviten these lines S, M and H add: 
Nomine disnmiles et versicoloribus umis. 
1. 8. Q and H] passim infeit milite dades. S and M] vastabal milite turmas. 
1< 11. Q] Composuere animos omnes. S and H] Postquam composuere 
■nimos. U. 13 and iS. H does not begin mm paragraphs here. 1. 15. 
M] voluere. L 18. Q] Non secus. S, M and H] Et velut. 1. rq. Q] 
ant. S, M and H] el. I. 17. Q and M] Palladiis nunc tecti armis. SJ 
PaUadis instructi telis. H] Falkdiis nunc cincti amis. 1. 35. M] placeat 
Untimi. 1.40. Q, M and H]Stygiis. S] nostris. 

p. 106, 1. I. Q and HJ supplere catervas. 5 and M] submitterc tutmas. 
1.7. Q and H] sequentes. S and M] trahentes. 1. 11. Q] dederat secura, 
trahinsque, S, M and H] prastant secura, trahunt<i. 1. \i. Q] lene- 
brlsve. S, M and H] penitnsre. 1. 13. S, M and H hose instead: 

Obscnrant, nmlt&fk diem caligine miicenl. 
and add: 

Ut qnando exigui vaiiatur luce, diemij 
Nee totum admisit, nee totum depulit Umbra. 
1. 14. S, M and H] At postquam nebnla^ Q] Phsebus. 1. 15. Q] 
Trataiese. S, M and H] Taitare:e<^ Q] immis90 patuerunt. S] patent 
admisso. M and H] patent immisso. 1. 16. S, M and H] lucem [mtitut. 
I. 17. Q and Hj imbelles tempus. S and M] tempus Iractas. 1. 19. Q 

and H] prodentia. S and M] Mentk. 1. 11. Q, M and H] SideMque. 

S] Stellas^. I. 16. Q] limina R^um. S, M and H] Principis aulas. 
1. 31. Q] GoncUiant. 1. 37. Q] Ac. S, M and H] Et. 1. 38. S, 
M and H] Dum Superi totum insaeli. I. ^9. H d^ not begin a nem 

paragraph here. Q] inspiret. S, M and H] asptret. 

p. 107, 1. 6. Q and II] fceti. S and M] dori. 1. 8. S and M] 
Solos, coDcUidnM^ petam. IL 17 and 16. H does not begin neto paragraphs 
here. L *a. Q] Phoebus. 1. 34. Q] Suecedil noi nmbrarum. S, M 
and H] Succednnt tiepidi Manes. I. 15. Q] Invadil, multique premil. S, 
M and H] Desertasq premunt multa. 1. 36. S, M and H] enrnsee Gnibus 
auise, 11. 31 — t. Between these lines H adds: 

Turbatove cient ingentes Kquore fluctus, 
Navita dunt pavitans inMum Herea diris 
Exagitftt, moriensa in&ostas devovel aites. 
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NOTES 



d H] BimecttTe. 1. 13. Q] perenni- 
S, M uid H] funnU. f tj. M] oculis. II. 15— 6. Siiai: 

Nunc verbis, none ille oculis, nunc &onte minatur, 

Non luiu, W6ve puer, dod ille patenift. 
1. )8. Q and H] Ira. S and M] anna. I. 13. Q, S and H] fetoi. M] 

Suidea. 1. 35. O] IiuperaU. 1. 36, H iegim a neai fiaragrafA here. 
• 3!)~'4<'' S, M ana H have instead: 

Exnit, in<t manus monachj concessit opimi? 



L 17. Q]Blbescunt. S, M and H] mbescant. U. 41— 13. Sand 
H have imimd: 

Qvippe homunun coEli^ hostU vileai^ ftselnin 
Miscnit, el piimo sementis tempore s^nem 
Inspersit sqretem, vidastj effudil [(H) mfiidit] inanea. 
1. 15. Q] Mortifetu)^ S, M and H] Infestast^. L 39. Q and H} Auspicia 
impedlont. S And M] Imperii obsiatunt. 1. 30. Q] Latiis postquam 
imperinm. 5 and M] postquam Latiis legnum. H] poEtquam Latiis im- 
perium. 1. 33. S and H] Mox laxis etiam. 11. 36- — g. S and M hjne 

lamu nitratonim longus succreverat ordo 

Pontificum, magicist^ animos et numine viles 

Obsliingens, Latii sotus dominatur in auli. 

Et none sceptra. potena aoimis, atq ease snperbo 
H A<h: 

Nunc etiam lon^ rasorum accreveiat ordo 

Pontificum, mapcii) rudem, Stj'gi&tj popdlum 

Arte ligans, Latia solus dominatiu In aice. 

Et jam sceptra furens animis, et fiilmina torquens. 
1. 40. Q] ioanes. S, M and H] inertes. 

p. no, I. I. Q] Fiojiciens. S, M and H] Rejiciens. 1. 1. Q and H] 
InhnaL S and M] Fulminat. 1. 14. S, M and H] (Ummsa. 1. ig. 

Q and H] Vulpfeve, S and M] urafere. 1. rp. H] lupse. 1. 10. Q 

and H] acuta. S and M] lippa. 1. 16. Q] mania Indis. S, M and H) 
opaca Mssandris. 1. 35. Q and H] capit S and M] Mbit. 

p. Ill, 1. 5. S and M omit lAis Hue. 1. 6. S] Imperils umbras. 

11. 7—8. Betwten thtse tines S, M and H add: 

Hie pater accepto castns Ibvet %ie lupanar. 
1. 8. Q] RomoIidQm itle. S, M and H} Romatidumq^ 1. 16. Q] Laudat, 
& incestis. S and M] Heu mal^ nutiitis. H] Ah maU nutritU. L 39. Q] 
ncris. S, M and H] Reges. 1. 40. S, M and H catU this tine. 

p. 113, 1. 1. Q] Superi. S, M and H] oxtum. I. 5. S, M and H] 

snspendet. L 11. Q and H] ex arbore ramus. S and M] de stirpe propago. 
1. IS- H dets no/ begin a nev) paragraph here. I. JO. Q and Hj Vincula 
moz et danstra. S and M]Jam4 specnm, jiinu^ sera. 1. 14. Q and H] 

ipsos. S and M] magnoa. 1. 34. Q] ventos properans, Ear6s<j. S and 

a8+ 
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this paisagt. 
1.99. Q,M 



NOTES 

1.3s. 

Quid toties precibus, festisi^ acceisiu votis. 
113, 1. I. S, M and H] gelldo. 11. 15—96. S, M ind H mat 

IL 17, 31 and 38. H does net figin new faragra^ hen, 

and H] vet. S] Aut. 1. 30. S and M .inv.' 
Aimis, et duro stemet mea mcenia ferro. 
11. 30— 31. SittvxH Otle Unes S, M and H aiU : 

Et niper (ah vereor, nee sit mihi credere) _victot 
Disjectas taper exultel crudelior arces. 

I. 39- H] Defigit. L 40. 

p. 114, 1. 1. HJ incendit. 1. 4. Q] sonitug. S, M and H] strepitus. 
1. g, Q] residit. 5, M and H] sedebat. L to. Q] mawme divftm. S, 

H and H] magne deorum. 1. 19. M] Qui fieri id possit. 11. )0 — 40 and 
p. 115, !L 1—15. S and M vmit thit passage. 1. 11, Q] mcenia. H] 

pralia. 1. 15. Q] nutantia. H] dubiUntia. 1. vj. Q] labor, at. H] 
labor est, eL 1. sS. Q] citius. H] meliils. 1. 35. Q] aCque. H] ac. 
X j8. Q] superandus. H] aeqandus. 

p. iij, 11. I — g. M emits Iktse lines. U.ioandis. ^deanoii^m 

new p^^graphs here. 1. 11. HJ facile vobis. 1. 14. H] tiunco. 

1. 16. Q and H] Non. S and M] Nee. Q and H] sero. S and M] paro. 
11.37—4. ^ait& VS. omit these lines. H omil'i I. 38. 1.40, Q, M and H] 
culltive. S] ferrove. 

p. iiS, 1. 11. Q and HJ inflexo. S and Mj iniguo. H] Londini. 
I. 13. Q and H] excuirere. 5 and M] excedere. L 16. Q] alte 

submissas. S and M] alto snblapsas. H] alto submimas. 11. 17, 11 and 

17. H dees not begin new paragraphs here. 

p. llC, I. 19 (Ipse etiam,,.) to p. Iig, 1. 34 (...pectora Diiis). Thronghout 
this passage S and M differ widely from Q and H. They omit many lines 
found in them, and arrange those common to all four In a very diflerent order. 
The particulars are as fol&ws. S and M cntil p. iiB, U. 19—10. After L 18 
thp place p. irS, 11. 36—40 (Ipse GacriB...] to p. 119, 11. i — iG (...quassa 
triumphis). After these hnts they place p. iifi, 11. 30—40 {Utc lapsos ...) 
to p. 117, 11. 1 — 33 (...interiusque recondunt), Ihotigh with some minor 
omslsions and variations noted below, in ivhieh as a rule they agree with H. 
7%^ omit p. 117, IL 34 — 40 (Ddmque opeti...) Ai p. 118, 11. i — 15 {...luc^- 
que momntem) so that p. 117, 1. 33 is followed by p. iiS, 11. «6-— 33 (Sed 

auid...Roma). They omii p. 118, U. 34 — 5 (Jimqoc.Setiatll} and p. iig, 
■ 17—34 (Nox erat.., pectora Diris). 
p. 116, 1. »7. S. M and H] Ut primtoi numero. 1. 35. S, M and H] 
Fluton. 1. 40. H begins a new paragraph here. 

p. 117, II. J, It, 14. H does not begin new paragraphs here. L 9. Q] 
frequenter. S, M and H] quotannis. 1. 13. Q] Ingrcditor- S, M and H] 
In(pTdere6, 1. 18. Q] totoquc. S,M and H] omnii^ IL 19— 11. S, 
M and H have instead.' 

Hii SCygio devota Jovi, Patrit^ Latino 
Pectora de toti excerpunt lectissima gente. 

285 



,.,.d.i. Google 



NOTES 

U. 11—3- S, H ind H a<£/ iemetn thtst limt : 

Ferrea tu proles? an tu magis improba mater? 
Impioba tn mater, sed ta qno% ferrea proles. 
11. 16—9. S, M and H omit thtse iattt. 1. 30. H dots rut Begin a nen 
paragra^ hire. 11. 31 — 1. S and M have atsttadime line : 
Accelerant, Oreo Ticini, diriiu Oreo, 
p. 118, II. 4—5. H kai intUadt 

nie cado teclus nitroso contrahit artns, 
Concta timens, trepidi oblkquis ipecnlatus ocellls. 
L 6. H bmm a new paragn^h htre, and net at \. 1$. 1. 10. Q] vidua 
Lyaeo. HJ vicinia Baccho. L 14. H be^iti a new paragraph here. 

11. 16 — 33. H places these lines bitween 11. 16 and 17 on p. iig (their posititm 
inSssAKkasieeHmeiUiimedabinx^. 1. 17. Q and M] npeto. S and H] 
mennrn. 1. 18. Q] repelo celebraiida. S] rapeto snppressa. M] memoro 
H] memoro celebranda, 1. ag. Q and H] At. S and M] 

S] stupecet 1. 30. Q] Superi. S, M and H] cceW. 1. 34. H 
thet n«t begot a new paragraph here. 1. 34. Q] optato. H] propinqna. 
1. 37. S] luperbo, 1. 40. Q] incedit. S and H] iDgreditur. M] insequitur. 



p. ilg, L 3. Q and H] placid6qiie refulgens. S] Let6tt eSiilgens. 
I] Itetoa [efiUgens. 1. 7. Q] roseum commiscuit. S] multum permiscuit. 
M and H] multn commiscuit. 1. 16. S, M and H] tiemit. 1. 10. Q] 



patnLe lasttans tot. H] latx perlnstrans. I. 93. Q] Qui Pblegetanta, 
Ofones. H] Qiii<i Styga, et Phlegetonta. L 30. Q] liitic pcena, hinc pnemia 
pectus. H] pavor ttepidantia, speso. 1. 31. Q] Sollicitant. ""i '^ — '" 
trahnnt. 11. 3a — 4. H omits these lines. " f .- . »" 

alto. 

p. 130, 1. 1. Q and H] nunda clivos. S and M] nundos ales. I. 4. Q 
and H] Aggressa ambiguo. S and M] Aggiessus, dubio. 11. 9 and 13. H 
tbes not begin neto paragraphs here. 1. 9. Q] at. S and M] Wc. H] 
luec. 1. II. M and H] LondinL 1. 11. Q and H} impigra tnrres, S 

and M] impiger arces. 1.13. Q and H] Penniger hie primiim. S and M] 
Hlc primbm roluccr. I. 14. Q, S and M] fblgesceic. H] iplendescere. 
11. 19 — 91. U omits these Imei. 1. 19. Q] pleno. S and Ml imSnso. 
1. 41. S and M] gaias. Q] Btitannam. S and M] Britannas, 11. 34 — 7. 
¥1 places these lines, in different order, and with variants, after p. IW, 1. 37. 
See ntOe adloc. L 17. Q] Ille modoa. 5 and M] Et numenn. L 18. 
H begins a new paragraph here. 1. 19. Q and HJ attonito. S and M] 
^1^0. t. II. Q] Praripiens, suetis. SJ Froripuit, solitisf^. M and H] 
Pronpiens, sobtis. 1. 38. Q] ptoliindDm. S, M and H] nefandum. 

1. 39. Q] bene. S, M and H] probi. Q, S and M] sit. H] est. 

p. HI, II. 3 and 7. H does not begin new paragraphs here. 11. 4 — 5. 
S and M omii^ dum nubila,..aperit. 1. 7. Q] leclmas. S, M and H] 
fi«nde«. 1. 8. Q, M and H] nitroso. S] parato. 1. 9. The i in re- 
condibi is turned in Q. 1. 10. QJ Ciimba mininti. S, M and H] Apparent 
scelera. 1. 14. Q] Pfaa:bum. 1. 15. H] Appaiit. L 16. S, M and H] 
Appatent. I. iS. H begins a new paragraph heref and net at L 13. 

1.31. QJTorram. S, M andlTIOratk. 1. 11. S, M and H Joiv nuilauf.- 

Ltunioa neglectamik minantem in pectora baibl> 
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NOTES 

L 19. Q and H] fdribandus. S and M] mali-suius. It. 31 — 31. Betveett 
these SandVladd: 

Non secus inceptam tarbant com visa quietem 

Mc\u umbras inter, manesq, vigata nigrantes 
Sangnineo horrendum soinnis ssevire flagella 
TisiphoneD, oculist^ tnicem fulgere croentis 
Aspicit, asguiferisii comas horresccre vittis 
Jimil fu^am parat. at<t altos pnemittere qnesCua, 
HccTent, iDcen6(i soni cum muimure languent. 
L ja. Q] &. S, M and H] o. 1. 34. S] Servati lanta. 

p. laa, 1. 1. S] tuis. I. 10. Q] Et lenta EEstivo tardas. S] Taidi^ 
produds lento. M and H] Et tarda sestivo lentas. L ti. Q] fluxii. S, 
M and H] laxis. I. 33. H does ntl begoi a neai ftaragri^h here. 1. 17. 

H] placidity 1. 34. S, M and H] nobis claaso. U. 37—8. H between 
these lines places p. 130, 1!. 14 — 7, n the fallewittg onkr, and toith t/arianil 
m a. 16—7. 

Tu mihi, tu labn> leretes trivisse dcntas, 
Ta numeros bostus calamo p«rmitds igresti, 
Chamua abi angostas tardo rix flumine ripas 
Complet, deciepitot^ Pater jam deficit amne> 

I. 38. Q] pabeotem. S, M and H] vestitam. 11. 39 — 40 and p. 133, 

II. 1 — 4. S, M and H antii these lines, and have instead: 

Et cui pEene puer prius Ipse in patre fovebas, 

In [(M) lam] sobole agnoscas facilts vestigia cantns. 

But p, lai, I. 30, and a. 133, I. 1, ntith variants, aadW. i — ^,/Brm in M and 

H fart 9/ the Dedications to Prince Henry and to Prime Charles, whence Q 

tnmsfirs them here. 

p. 133, 1. 7. Q] Exhausto^ tumens Helicone. S, M and H] Jama sui 

□on ipsa capas. 1. 9. Q] accinel. S, M and H] audiet. 1. 10. S, M 

and H emitl finis. 

THE LOCUSTS, OR APOLLYONISTS. 

p. 197, 1.7. (I has no stop i^er now. I. 13. Q^ prints: 
Lik'l Them and It : forfeit their preservation. 
This is unintettigible. In the n^gTited einendaticn Them and It rrfer to the 
Actors, I. 6, andthai Plot, 1. 10. 

p. laS, 1. 14. Q] Faln'e. 

p. 130, 1. to. Q] hoarse-bsse-homes. 

p. 135, 1. 5. Q] Loc'kt. 1. 13. Q] drow'nd. 

p. 146, 1. 4. Q has a nua-k of intenvgatian i^er mine. 

p. 15a, L 14- Q] seemes. 

p. 153, 1. 4- Q] Oi'e-spread. 

p. 154, 1. 11. Q has a comma after sleepe. 

p. 155, L II. Q omits the asterisk referring te the second side-note. 
1- 13. (^ gins. Sids-netes, 1. 45. Q] himseft. 

p. 157, 1.17. Qltbe. 

p. iGo, 1. I. Q] ha's. Side-notes, I. 8. Q] Saranais. Sidi-notet, 
11. 15 — 6. Q has no eemma between Antoniniu and Sum. 
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NOTES 

p. tOl, sUt-mta, 1. 13. Q jt«( no st^ after 3. 

p. l6*, 1. II. Q ihu a semi<olim ^Ur B>k«r. 

p. 1S7, tidi-moUi, L 43. Q kat ne itef ^ttr it. 

p. 170, 1.15. QlnfuntAfMtboiighto. 1. iti. Q]ptojecU. 

p. 18s, 1. 13. Q} rheir. Q] third n turned in wanlonins. 

p. I&S, 1. 44. Q] with. 

p. iS4,iMSr-i(MM, 11. I ukl 3. Q omitt tt^ i^ttr 11 oM^Mt. 

p. 185, sidetutei, 11. i uid 3. Q amti'i slafs ttfttr t« omf 1$. 

SICELIDES. 

Q = Qnaito edition, 1631. 

B=HM»ucript in Birch coUection, British Museum Additional MSS., 4433. 

R = MaDUKiipt Id RRwlinson Poetical MSS., 114. 

TkeltxiU iMatefCl, thirngk^ naims stated in tie Prefaee it has been 
neeeiiary te emend it censidtraify Jtvm B and R. Otherwise Ike tame method! 
have iun tmfleytJ ai in Ike case ef the other fiects attained in this volume. 
Spiart brackets have Hot, Aau/eoer, been inierUd in cans b/{i) the reaificatien ef 
mit^df names, fuli or aibrreiated, ef dramatis persona, (1) the sHbslHuticn of 
OK tnitiai tafttaJfyr a imaU tetter, of Italics for Roman type, or vice versd 
m either cote. Everji tmch thangt, koweva; has been recorded in the notes. 
RtU stafs iaoe teen introdneed tuentfy i^ter the oMreoiated names prefixed to 
the tpteehes, and at the end ^ speeches and of sta^-i&rections. 

The varianit qnsted from the MSS. in the names ef dramatis persma, in 
tta^-dirtelient, in the Fretegnt, Efiilegne, Choruses, and ineidentai verses are 
printed in italics as in the cast ^ftkt corresponding pastagts in the text. 

Where Q and B, or Q tmd R agree, the spelling used in the variant is thai 
^ Q ,- where B and R agree, the spelUng is that of B. Where the reading 9/ 
a er 'B. has been adopted in the text, it is placed first in the nates. 

p. 1B7. R and B have no tttU-page. 

p. i8g, above the list of characters B has the following title: Sic«Udes: a 
FiscBlorie made bj Phinees | Fletcher and acted in Kings Colledge in | 
Cambridge. It omits the beading Dramatis Persona. 1. 3. Q] Gaiteilla. 
L 4. B] Gkmcui and Circe. Q] Glaueus. After the Ust of characters B adds, 
in a larger and periiaps later hand] Scene Sicelji 1 houra, 11. i — 15. R has 



Dramatis psonse. 

I^logMS. 

Dicaus untunes Priest 
Nonniut a. priest. 

TjrrJnthiui an old man Path' to Urindus & Olinda. Graphns ITyrinlhitit 
his servant, added later in different wbt]. 

Olinda. 

Thalander cald Atyches sonnc to Glaueus & Circes enamoured on Olinda. 
Glancilla a. nimph sister to Thalander. 
Akippus friend to Thalander. 
Cosma a wantOD itlmph. 
Cenehylio Ceima's page. 
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NOTES 

Pa4 a suitOT of Cetmat). 

Frtdaaldo on old man dotiog on Cesma. 

Simigmiff a Cjclops enamoured on Casnta 

Two priests muti 
Two nimphs matx 
Cuma Perindui bis page mutus 

Chonu 
Sequenttum est mentio tontiua 
Glaucui a seagod 
Circet 

SciUa a scorafuU nimph 
Maga an Enchanter 
Malorcha a seamotuter sent b]r neflutu 

p. igo, 1. I. R omilsl CHAMUS I. 3- R] -whtU. Q and BJMof. 
1. 6. Q and B] aiiures... agree. R] hetre trlls thee, none wilt cme dettye. 
1. 7- Q and B] their. R] your. 1, 8. B and R] Pcttt. Q] Poet. L 13. 
Q and B] as. R] Hke. Q] /^g'V. R] /&• are. I. 15. Q and B] thite. R] 
/Afir, addtd aberve the line in difftrerU ink. 

p. igi, 1. I. B and R Bmifl SICELIDES. 1. 3. R oa^mntiis after 
CUMA. L 5. B (w<>(r] spoyles, and. I. 7. R] comes retuine. Q and B] 
relumes, retunie. 1. 9. Q and B] While. R] When. Q] n turned m and. 
1. II. R] ;■ drje, now this moist. 1. 13. Q and BJ this. R] my. 1. ij. 
R] n'ere. 1. 16. Q] a turned in Aad. I. 19. R] lawe. 1. ii. Q 
and B] Waves. R] Rocks. 1. 36. Q and B] And. R] A. I. 37. Q] 

plesaure. B] pleasure. R] Solace. 

p. 191, L I. B] with me doth mote. Q] with me doth most. R] doth 
more w* me. 1. 3. R] mortalize. L 6. B] lell ; s added later. L 8. 
Q and B -ttirongljr give thii line to Armillus; R is right. B] Walke I along. 
Q] Walkealong. R] Walke I alone along. 1. ti. RJ tides I find flit. 
1. 13. Q and B] or fals all. R] & falls. I. 14. Q and B] or. R] &. I. ij. 
B and R] ranging. Q] raging. 1. iti. B] thee. Q] the. R] thy. 1.17. 
B and R] Bad. Q] Bud. R] was. I. 18. R] what. Q and R] the. B] 
thee. I. 19. Q and B] bereav'st. R] berad'st. 1. 10. Q] deceivd'st. 

B] deceavBts; d addtd later between v and i. 1. 11. B} Therefore 

although the. Q] Therefore although. R] And thereTore though th'. 1. 16. 
R] decree.. .was. 1. 17, R] flight. 1. 18. Q and B] Isth'. R] Its y. 
Q and B] that makes that. R] W^ that. 1. 19. R] Zealoos. 1. 30. B 
and R] enmitie. Q] emnity, 1. 31. R] tempests. 1. j*. Q and B] 
stonne. R] winde. 1. 33. R] where. 1. 34. R] comes where tis. 
1. 35. B and R] they. Q] thee. 1. 37. Q and B] damped. R] daunted. 
1,40. B] with. Q] which. "R is clipped at tkefigt ^ the f<^, and the ward 
itttotcltar. B and R] welcome. QJweleome. R] to. 

p. 193, 11. 1—5. B omitsi Enter, and has Glaudlla and Cosma. R has 
instead Dicasus 1 ether preisls. Olinda led by two Nymphs. Glaudlla and 
Cosma. A chonu of Jishers singing. 1. 7. Q and B] thy countries. R] 

the fishers. 1. 8. Q and B] seas and roches. R] winds Sr" seas, 1. 10. 

R]^. 1. II. B and R] these teares thy latest due. Q] these tnares they 
laeeit due. I. 17. R] knowest. 1. 19. R einits'\ Ohnda. 1. 10. Q 
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NOTES 

and B] thinbe. R] guesse. 1. »i. Q]but 1. »i. QandB] Ydlds, 

R] Pays. Q has full stop after miseiy. 11 IJ— 4. Jo h B tud R. Q 
>n>f/J as one line. 1. 13. R] smilest. 1. 36. Q} GlaAuilla. L 17. 
R] heavens. 1. a8. R] So be.. .in the. L 31. R] spend y" ,..w^. I. ji, 
R] made, IL 33 — 4. Qand 'Bhaut Peace... woaldsl | Have... reason. Rjw 

p. IM, I. 3. R] embraces. 1. 4. R] Nor lewt, I see ft feele more. 
1.;. Blsfsings. Okas a semi-cvlmi^Ur htui- Q and B] then. R]at. 
R] were now. 1. 6. R] -w^. R emili\ me. 1. 8. Q and B] heart. 
R] breast. !. to. RJ narrow a heU. I. 11. Q] /)««. Q Am » j^ 

afiir on. 1. 13. Q] Olen. Dtufa. R iimiis^ bre«. 1. 15. Q 4iU im j)^ 
^errufam. Kemitithelau. L 17. B and R Mttf] £n/»-. R] .^mniUiu, 
Atycha, PtHniMs. I. 18. R] this troop. R Bmits\ here. 1. 16. Q has 
n« step after] Ptrindm. 1. 17. Q Mas a comma <^ter pasdon. 1. 31. Q 
has a full itop after dei»iviiig. R] all labonr priTinf. 1. 33. Q and B] sencc. 
R] feare. Q has a colon i^er orergTieriiig. 1. 36! R] wold &ine. 

p. igs, 1. 1. B] While. R] Whilest. Q and B] chides. R] checlcs. R] 
teare, Q and B] feaic. 1. 3. R] w**. Q and B] sunnes. R] seas. 
1.5. B and R] power. Q] powers. 1.6. Q and BJ soule. R] thoughts, 
1.8. K omits this line. 1. 10. R] A my. ). 11. Q_ has a comma after 
onwclcome. 1. 11. Q and B] approach. R] retoume. 1. r4. B and R] 
Olinda faire. Q] fayre Olinda. L 18. Q] yes. R] tell the same. 1. ig. 
Q and B} his. R] her. 1. 10. R] lights. I. 11. B] there. Q and R] 
their. I. it. B] every flower blowes. Q] every flowers blowe. R] each 
(lower blows. L. 17. Q and B] fragrant. R] (rutefiill. I. tS. Q] pa'vd. 
1. 3r. R KM!//] little. R] it fiilly seemes. 1. 31. Q] where. 1. 35. 

B and R] one. Q] our. 1. 36. Rj fruite. I. 37. Ql Mymphs. I. 39. 
R] Whilest. Q] Nago. 1. 40. B] those. 

p. igS, 1. t. B and R] starlike. Q] statelike. I. & Q and B] Is. 

R] seemes. 6 and B] they chance. R] be canchd. I. 8. Q and B] that. 
R] the. Q] Herperian. 1, g. R] applies. 1. to. Q and S\ the longing. 
R] of longing. I. it. B] fine. Qj fitte. R] smooth. Q and B] oaths. 
R] baths. I. 13. B] works her mind. Ql words bee mind. R] work'd her 
minde. B and R] ah. Q] ha. I. 14. B] fain'ed. Q] faind. R] byned. 
<ihas a comma ^!w dressing. 1. 15. R] the. Q Am «o itap c^ fruit. 
1. ig. R] bare. 1. 10. R] pay. Q has no stop c^er deserving. 1. sr. 
R] who thai, li has a ccmmai^r]Neptini, and a fltil stop after liee. 1. «9. 
R] hand. R] Molorcha. 1. 13. R] Motorcha. L 16. R] Who wold'st 
pittiey'. Q has a full stop after Tha^xsAci. 1. 17. R] You. Q has no 
stop cfler seas. I. iS. Q and B] thy. R] y<. 1. 19. RJ But whether. 

Q] And whither. B] And whether. <ihas afull ilopc^ter goai%. 1. 31. 
Q and B] And, R] A, 1, 34, Q] is. 1. 35. Q] imposaihie. I. 36. R] 
cerlaine deaih. Q and B] certain. (^ has no stop btfire adst. L 37. B] 
'fore. Q and R] for. 1. 38. Q has a full slop after hei. 

p. ig7, 1. I. Q and B] die. R] live. R] have her. 1. 3. Q] Al^h. 

I. 4. Ql Alychci. 1. i- Rl is. Q and B] was. 1. 8. Q] Prest. 1. 9. 
QandB] the. Rj to. I. 10. R] must needs. Q Aor no j^fi^ a/'ter brother. 
1. II. Rl ne're. Rl thee. Q and Bl mee. 1. 13. R] shold'st. L 14. 
R aOds Ah nw Perindus iifore Can Seas 4c. Q has no slop aft^r sUnd. 
1.17. BaodRljoy. Q]joyes. 1. 19. R] I gladly. 1. lo. Romiis] 
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NOTES 

A^cka. , , , 

Enter, and R has\ ArmiiUa, PeriiuAii, . ^ , _ 

see. 1. 31. Q Aai no Uep e^ier hamanity. RJ desire. I. 34. B and 

R] this perfect. Q] this. Q Has tu stop (^ier stoiy. 1. 33. Q] east. 

p. Ij^, \.i. Q and B] sach a tale. R} sach Cause. 1. ^■ R] cloath'd 
in conatancie. Q and B] in inconstancy. 11. j — 7. Ih Q that lititi are 

printed asfollova : 

Who hatb not heaid of Glimcui love? haplease 
Whilst fairest Seylla balhs him, lore insfntea 
At once herself she cooles and him she fires. 

1. 6. R] While beanteous. R] love him. 
11. 8—9. Qiasno slof after him, in either 
uj lime imei. 1. 10. <\j sos. Q and B] eyes. R] disdaining. 1. 1 1. 

R] flaming. 1. 13. R] bcantics. 1, 14. R] So stands. R] zealous. 

L 30. R] Circe the zealous. Q ias no itofi i^er now. L 1 1 . Q omitil 
Per. Q and B] his. R] the. 1. ai. q_ho! nestop o/fer him. I. %%. 
Q and B] leapt. R] wrapt. I. 31. Q 4ai a comma aft^ compare. 

11. 36 — 1. R omits theit luui. 1. 38. Q and B] But. R] Ob. B and R] 
sparkles. Q] sparkle. 

p. 199. I- 4- Q and B] So on as. R] Soone as. 1. 8. Q and B] with 
just. R] w*out. 1. g. Q and B] an, R] a. Q and B] like. R] little. 

1. II. QandB]ah. Rja. L n. Q] Cea'st. Q and B] this. R] 't is. 
Q and B] hold. R] wold. 1. ij. B] Spite of his spite her love bis hate 
exceld, altered later to tame reading ai in Q and R. I. 16. R] At last. 

L tS. Q and B] could. R] wold. 1. 10. Q Aat a comma afier] Mago. 
Lii. R]straunge. Q and B] sttang. I. «. Rjofa. 11.^3—5. Qhar 
MO Hfffis ajier pitch and [cad. 1. 14. B] eriw. 1. ij. Q and B] lead. 
R] dead. 1. 37. R] leave. Q and B] have. Q and B] hell. B] cell. 
1. t9. R] woes her. 1. 19. R] Hatters. 1. 30. Q and B] I'st. Q iai 
a Jill/ itop ^er possible. 1. 31. Q Aoi nn itap ajttr speake. Q and B] 
should. R] might. 1. 31. R] the Itiod. 1. 33. B] Oh who. R] 

woDians minde. 1. 34. B] to th'. Q] to' th'. R] to the. R] the wrong. 

L 35. R] fit his smoothing. 1. 37. Q and B] sole. R] whole. 1, 38. 

B and R] imparted. Q] inparted. 11. 39—40. Q has m slept a/5iw de- 
parted and ranger. I. 40. Q and B] in. R] onr. 

p. MM, La. R] spies tmd omits him. 1. 6. R] nothing now of him. 
I. 7. B and R] w^ w^. Q] with which. t. g. Q has no stop after affords. 
1. 10. R omits] Exeunt. I. 14. K] Then pleasing sletfe Sy quiet. \. t$. 
R] IVhen neither. 1. 16. B and R] doe. Q] daih. 1. 18. R] nor age. 
1.19. Q]/ro',iK>. B^pn^.ner. "R] prayers, nor. Lis. (Qbeantoui. 
1.13. R emits] the h^n Just. 1. 16. R] grave. 1. a;. R] Noble... 
slave. I. 18. R] vertuoas. 1. 31. Q and B] arf. R] <u. 1. 31. 
Rj Svieit doth. Q has ajitii stop aj^] tart. L 33. R] fleana's shtarfe. 
1,34. R\ Death thwght in death. 1. 36. R} hi^ are, 6^ kmau. Qiae 

-■'■■•- 1. 37. B and R omit] Exit. I. 38. R mnCt] fiimt 
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p. SOI, L 1. R omits] Enter. 1. ;. R omits] waves. Q has a comma 
t^tr hell. 11. <S— 7. R omits these Hnet. 1. 6. (^ has no stops <^ier but 
oiu/toyle. 1. 8. Q and B] foond no. R] sought some. 1. 9. R] tooi 
(tabling. L 10. Q and B] while. R] there. Q] fishers. B and R] 

servants. R] on seas &. 1. r 1. R] Send. 1. i«. Q has a comma c^er 
No. Q] arrive's. I. 13. R] Shee is. R] these cliffes. Q ptOs ike comma 
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NOTES 

tfier <M!b inileadefTOcVti. L 14. R] Hvcow. L 15. Q hai a ctmma 
after (bore*. U. 16 — 7. Q ioi ne slop i^er womtn m aihet Ime. 1. 17. 
K] love*. I. 18. R] 0« (or hi* spritefnU witk, y* lUrd Tot. t. 19. 
Q and B] Him cause. R] Another because. R •nnAi] hit. Q Aai fc ti^ 
MterbUdmefM. l.ao. R] but mote. 1. 11. Rlbbbable. L is. 
R] fiU Cod. 1. 13. B] sop. Q] «ow. RJ Fop. Q Aat tm liefi oAerher. 

I. 15. R] a other. Q Aat mi ttop after another. 1. 17. R] ah know. 
Q and B] cne. R] name, added in differetU ink. 1. 18. B Aoi] Enter 
Pae ^Ur 1. 16. L ig. R] Alas poorc footc, lice's all mabitn CalUk. 

II. 30 — 3. Q kat no slops at the end of these lines. 1. 31. R 9miti\ He 
vnd all. 1. 3*. R omits\ that. L 34. B and R] come, come. Q] come. 
(ihaine step after the first b^in. 

p. Ml, L s. (i has ne step after] Pat. 1. 3. B] sea. Q and R) seas. 
1. 5. B] winds. Q Aiu HO st(^ i^er the second I. 1. 5. R] w*^ netts. 

1. 6. Q and B] in. R] my. I. 7. Q ^u d comma i^ter tie. 1. 13. R] 
changes in a howei doth proove. I> 14. R] & most. 1. 17. R] Fond 
hope that Anchors in. 1. 18. R] And hait thus fir'd in love. L lo. R] 
Fond hope fond love, fond thoughts. 1. 10. R] winds. L 14. Rj Exit 

odRupem. I. 13. Q has a comma (^er the first asse. 1. ax. R] Fond 
Qioogfat, fond bait, fond love. 1. 17. R omits^ still. R] ner'e. 1. 18. 
Q has ne step ^er one. I. 33. R] a old. Q ilw 110 stop s^ler foure-score. 
1. 33. a and R] left some. Q] left him some. 11. 43 — 5. Se dividid 

in B and R. Q prints RacWt up. ...flame | And...dwaifcs. I. 34. Q 

and B} cold. R} Coale. 1. 35. R] Dwarfe. 1. 36. Q and B] though 
neere. R] ne're. Q hat ne slops after vho and hojet. 

p. 303, II- < — 5- Q k" f" tlopt <>^^ dancing, sporting, eye, lye, name. 
1.1. B]]ronths. Q and R] youth. 1. 3. R}upon bis head. BJshouisin. 
Q] showes in. R] ahowrea on. L 4. R] winters. ..summeis. 1.6. B 
and R3 come. Q] comes. Q] i'st. I. g. Q] Omhilio, vrilh no step be/ore 
the name. 1. 10. B and R] If. Q] IJelbmed bj a comma. Q has no slop 
^ier white and cbtcTne. 1. 11. B and R] oft Q] of. Q hat ne stop after 
iieeke. 1. 13. B] date*. QhasafiiHstop after it. U. 14— j. Q Aw 

na stops t^tir loUj, rage, and age. I. 16. Q has ne stop afiler love. 1. 17. 
Q has ne stop i^er lovers. 1. iS. R] waverine. Q] waning. B] uxtvit^, 
tUtered later lo\ wavering: Q has ne stop after] prove. I. ig. Q] youth. 
IL ID — I, Q fristts these in Roman type, but they are pari of Fredeealdifs 
"disticie." 1. 11. B] sunsta renew, altered later le\ sunne renews. R] 
mnne renews my lighl. I. i6. Rj mocning. i. iS. R] Mv nimble 
Umba. Q and B] Mj Umbs. 1. 30- R] taken. 1. jt. B] RuA. R] 
Rnnne. Q, hat ne slop itfler channds. 1. 33. Q] Pi'ah. B] P'sh. R] 

Tush. 

p. ao4, 11. I— 4. Q^ has ne slops ai the end of these lines. I. 4. RJvery 
prittie. Q and B] prettie. 11. 4 — 5. Stage-dareelion. Q and BJMrvutf 
dmene. R] taits away, L g. R omils\ and and ho. Q has a full slop 
i^ier and. IL 6—8. ()_ has no steps after boy, he, eyes, boy. 1. 7. 
B] Ha ha ha.. .Ha, bah. R omils the second hah, ha, he. 1. 8. B] A 
naughlie. 1. 10. Bj hah, ha, lia. R cmi/j] hah, ha, he. 1. 11. Stage- 
directien. R has] Conchyiie snatches hit verses. 1. 11. R omi/s\ A. ..verse. 
<ihasnosio6after\l. 11. 13— 4. ()_ prints as one line. B] If.. .limbs | come 
00. RJ lt...white I Nay.-on. 1. 13. Q has a full step W?er and. R 

emiti\ Mid. I. 14. R] you will. R] your nimble limbs. Q and B] yonr 
limbs. (Cf. p. loa, I. 18.) 1. 16. R omits\ bow and oh. U. 17 — 11. Q 
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has no sinps at the end ef these UtKs. \. 17. R] After a warmc !■ to. 

B and R] My M" art. Q] my art. R] sparke. 1. ii. Q] Fists. B] 
Ptsces, altered later In} Piscts. K\ JHscis. 1. 13. «\ Exit Cimehy lie. L «5. 
B and R ormt] Enter. Q] Allciffus, mith ne slop before il. I. 16- R omits 
Jtrstihai. B]sunkei'th. R]aimckeith. 1. lo. R] Liv'd. Q and B] Live. 
1.30. RJfeare. Q and B] fire. I. 33. Rj Ate felted spoke. B and R] 
curelesse. Q] carelesse. L 34. Q] Akipyns. 1. 36. R] in thy. 

£»5, L 1. R] my say. 1, 6. Q] Is'st; i%o slop after frxA. 1. 9. 
' Ecco. II. II, 14, 17, 14, 37 and 39. Q hai ne slops at the md of tha» 
lines. 1. 11. B and R] preist. 1. [7. Q] sayd. B] sedde. R] se'd. 
L iS. R] When thus aloude proclalme. 1. 11. R] Straightway the. 1.14. 
R] some frees'd, some sreek'd. I. 16. Q and R] his. B] is. Q] shrow'd. 
I, 1%. R i!mits'\ the. 1. 19. Q and B] panting. R] trembling. 1. 30. 

B] blest. 1. 31. R] him. 1. 33. R] cold lell. L 34. R] who. 

I. 36. Q and B] in. R] wtt, I. 37. R] \o a. 1. 38. B] in 'hs. R] 
in. 1. 39. Q and 6] to, R] the. 

p. aoC, 1. I. R] No threate no prayer, no plaint. R] hears. Q and B] 
feares. II. 3, 5, 10 — 1, 14. Q has no stops at the end of these lines. 
11.6—7. ^ places these lims after \.i&. 1.6. K] as though the seas. 1.8. 
R]and1he. 1. 11. R] flight. U. 13— 4. R omilt these lines. 1. 16. 
R] at "his. Q has a full stop after arrives. L 17. R] And there in h's. 
U. iS — 9, ai — 1 and 14. (^ has its steps at Ihe end of these tines. 1. n. R] 
Th' other. Q] i'th. 1. 23. Q and B] he. R] shee. 1. 14. B] to.ther. 
Q] t'ther. R] th' other. 1. 16. Q and B] to. R] w*. Q_hasn0 slop after 
pawes. 1. 19. R] Then Feriniius...'±a.i tove. 11. 3a, 36, 38 and 40. Q 
has HO stops at the end of these lines. L 31. R] conquered hart. Q and B] 
heart, but in B manlike has been addid later aicve the line before heart. 1- 3J. 
B] As hadst thou bow, but As has been chanpd to Ah and seene inserts later. 
L 35. Q and B} time. R] beene. 1. 36. R] fame wold. 1. 37. R] hadst 
thou scene when. Q] hast thou scene whi(^. B] had'st thou seene w<^, 
altered later U vihZ. 1. 38. R] Now love. Q and B] love forgot. R] had 
forgot. 1. 39. Q and B] How th' eye. RJ Now they. Q and B] did, 
R] durst. 1. 40. R omits] up. 

£307,1.1. Q and B] How. R] Now. R] a figlit bold, I. j. Q and 
ou wooldst. R} then wold. 1. 4. R] There never. I. 7. Q and B] 
home the. R] come their. 1. 8. R] this conquest. IL 10—3. R hof 

instead] Dicaus. Tkalander. Olinda. ClauHSla. Cosma. Nomichus. ^ 
chorus of singers. 1. 11. Q has no stop after] Olinda. 11. 13 — ao. R 
omits these lines. IL 15, 17. (^ has na stops at the end of these lirus. 1. 11. 
Q and B] these armes. R] my hands. 1. 16. R omitt] Exeunt emnes. 

... , . i- 30" R] 

we re. R] uppon a. 1. 31. Q has no stop after] Canerone. L 31. R 
has instead] he leaps forth. 

p. ao8, 11. 1^1. R Aai] By your leave, I am sore I swell it, my nose kist 
it. I. 3. R] on the. R] & there. 11. 4—7. Q and B] had it...sows- 
eare. R] 'At my lot beene to have bine M' at sea as you are | We had ne're 
taken sucli a voiage | In such a cockboate, in such a Sy-boate. I. 8. R] 
Come leave her. 1. 9, B] shee-boat. R] shee boale. Q} shee boote. 
R] I warrant you, U. 11— 5, & omils these lints. 1. ir. Q has no stop 
i^er Sir. QJ on. B] upon. U. 14—5. Q, has no slops after rocks sir 
and place. 1. iG. Q prints drinks in Roman type, and has a ftdl stop 
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«^Unng. tl. i«s] I Arve^a JriHis) afier is... \iviBg. I. 17. R] Ah this 
& touelliing better tri«ii. IL i^to. R etaUi] iceBt...ia, and tramifcrs 
bat O thou .S9iMa<i...coinpai]ie, mt^A mnon/^ ^ixm belotv, ta afitr \. 13. 
L iS. Q diu a cgmma t^ier in. L ig. Q ibu no ^/^^ o/ikr bandog. 

B] how one boale. Q] our boate. 11. to— i. R Mif/] fatth...nb. 

L 91. Q and B] now. R] come. (^ has a JvU stof i^er\ Scrocca. 
1. 11. R] J* Kst of o' liquor. Q] .S'irniA halfe to this blew-beard. 
B] Sirrah, halfe this to tdew-beuxl. R] heer'g|Ha1fe tbis to. Tkt passage 
iMMi earrufi in ail lie vtrtieits, mid tie entirtly taiis/oilmy text cait 
it famudfrtn them. I. «3. R] not a drope of it. IL 14 — j- 

Q frintt ^niff puff), but it ii parallel la {iougk mm^) in 1. 19. Q has tu 
tup (^ (puff puff). U. 54—8, R has imUad\ Scr. And w«*all 

lemember Siyllaei bondogi, baw, mw, baw. | O how o' boat bepist her selfe 
for feaie. Can. And I & thoa for Companie, heer's to them {hee drinkt, 
Ser. Yon hold your poope to ht(^ Cancrt>m. Can. Thoa alwaies speakest in 
mj' cast, {ie drinks agaiiu. It begimu to bee a little wanner my wilt yeets 



B and R] witt. Q] wirt. 1. 30. Q] CancrantS. R] is safe. 
II. 3s — p. ao9, I. 8. R has] Can. Why I prithe Scrocca, is it such a straunee 
thing I For a water man no* a days to be poet. 



.. -uder of all the works y* ever [ thou did'st, thou never thoughest nppon an 
Eintaph | For ihy Grandsira, w<* was eaten np bv y" Cyclops. Can. Prithee 
Senxca if thou lovest nice, doe not ming my 1 Grandsire. Oh those hungry 
ihiteslops j' eate him up | Crust & crum & killed him too, & that w^ greives 
mee { most of all, hee n^re sent me word who bit of his head. { Vet one draufl 
more & have at him. | Scr. Nay if one draught will doe it, hee shall not want. 
Can. I have it. I/ee drinii againe. 



1. 34. Q] Set. 

p. M9, 1. 7. Q] Hen: FuU step after] ieale. I. 8. Q] Satidt 

minde. 1. 10. B] Why will grave. ..o' lb'. R] what willt thou grave 
a...tlppon the. Q prints I'me.. .yonder as a separate Utu. R] I am. ..lies 
there. I. 11. R] aU the. 1. 13] Well come lets home. Q and B] 

your. R] thy. L 14. R emits\ at. ..fire. Q hat a Jiill si^ afUr fire. 

11. 15 — 6. R cmib thtse lines. I. 17. Q and B] redes. R] minis. Q and 
B] / tAinie ye^l. R] y wtll can. 1, 18. Q) That B adds after this 

Une] Exeunt. I. 11. R repeali] Ha, ha, he Ihree times as a separaU 

line, Q] i'st possible? 1. is. Q has a comma after together. 1. 34. 
Q and B] snowie. R] ivorie. Q and B] blew riveld. R] bewriv'led. 
U. tj — 7- Q hat ne slopi i^er snow, unstrung, liound and drie. 

p. 210, 1. I. K omits this line. U. 3 — 17. Q prints these lines ^ prose 
in dtrggerel verse fttrm, as foUtiws: What. ..little I I'le... catch { A Cods-bead... 
them7Did...sir. I Me...soone { I..,reloro | Wlien.-.bandc^ | that...inarke| 
But. ..side | Right.. .right | And turned... North | By South | Wellbould wood- 
cocke { without a bias [ Come. ..office \ Tie.. .side | Looke.,.rocl[e, 1. 4. R 
emits] I, 11. 4— s. R emits] He. ..them. L 6. Q] Ser. R] tell thee. Q 
has riote of interregatien after wrong and fttll step i^ter sir. B and R emif] 
sa. 1. S. Q] Sar. R] I prithe unlo thee. 1. 9. Q has full stop 1^ 

bandogs. 1. 10. Q and B] That did belong. R] Why that longed. 1. 11. 
Bl o' W one. Q] o' th' on. R] on the on. 1. 13. Q has ammas i^er 
the left amiH 1^. R omiis] it. Rj & then tuntd. 1. 13. R] nor: nor ^ 
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sonlb. 1.15. Hvmi/i] aixmtyoa. RJhoUyoa. IL 16— 7. Q and B] 
this vaf. R] heeie. 1. 17. R] I prithee anto (hee. Q Aas aJuU il^ 
o/^ rocke. 1. 18. <i haine step ^er vt\i. R] tis. IL 11— a, B] 

are come... side. Q] come... side. R] are push'd the cleuie contrar; wa;. 
I- 13- R] Looke throuh my, 1. 14. Q ind B] nnlac't. R] fond ont. 

Afitr knavery R addt I have pneoccupied her, the last went being in tHffrrent 
ink. I. 35. B] Orce is, Q] Circes is. R] Circes. I. -A. Qhai no 
step ^ta- T. R] iJiee tralac'd a. good Grajidsire. I. 18. R adds b^are She 
thae wgrdi ; Something it was made thee looke so licke a sandie pig : and I 
am sure, Q and B] w^ite wand, has. R] to & fro hath. L 10. R] o' 

th' eare. R] on the other. Q] one the other. B] on th' other. 1. 31. B 
and R] Circe. Q] Circes. U. 31—3. R etrriti] and wee.., way. 1. 33- 
Q and B] leapt. R] got. I. 34. R Am no tlof aflir how, and adds have 
wee escaped y* sea monster. R emits} ht... cries. 

p. 311, 1. 3. QJcaocrone. 1,3. Q^Sirotca. Rjheehath. 1,5. Band 
K MXif] from fishmg. 1.6. R] hath slaine. L 7. R emits] Ah Scrxca. 
Q]5trwni. Crke. i, S. R] wiU let such a wicked woime dweU. R muKj] a 
after am. 1. q. R] name of him. B and R i»»i/] to mee. Q has a ceinma 
it/!^thcn. 1. M. Ql.Ser. 1. n, R] Then let mee stricke. Q, has no stop after 
cold, 1. 13. R] What bold hardie fisher, 1. 14, Romidjand. QandB] 
and more. R] before, (^kat afidl stop afttrmoit. I. 15. B has erigina/lj') 
doe not the Oike, but tel Aai been added lalw between not and the. R «m] doe 
tell f orcke, iBith not added between tell and ¥• in different ink. Q] doe not 
the Norhe. I. 16. Q] Ser. R] did not eate. Q and B] did eate, but in B 
not has been added later. 1. 17. (^ Cati. ; ne step i^ter ctanct. 11. 16 — 9. 
R] The best v' 1 can advise is to retoume about ye Cape before. 1. I (). 
Q] O ke. 1. 10. Q puts the bracket ^er them, and has no comma. I. 33. 
Q Aas a comma c^tr lalxmr. 1. 14. Q] Will ; no stap^ler hand. IL 15 
and iS. f^ hcts jull slops lAer ■Biaa and ■Bs.e.c. L 31. RI\Glaitcuses. I. 31. 
R] give. 1. 33. R] this, Q Aoj nn stop after thus, 1. 34. R] When j" 
famous fishers fatall fall Dppon y* Unde. I. 35. R] sea. Q has no stops 
tfterseas obi/ land. 11. 36 — 7. Q and B have\ I,, .measure, | I.,,elbowe5. 
1.38. Q Aiw w jCii^ .yJCT- Sail*. 1. 39. Q^ has no stop after oSice. R] By 
land you must goe. 1. 40. Q Aas no step after What, attd has a fail stop 

il^fer- expound. R] expound it. 

p. 911, L I- R} boats. R] bv shoare. 1, 9. Q has a comma ^fer made. 
B] your S". IL 1^3. R] S" I understand you, but I doe not know your 

meaning. 1. 4. B] lift it at. R] Pull you at y* nose of the boate, i'le pull. 

I. 6. R] Hoh, reh, harcha, cerea, fuga Ptnie. Bracketed slage-direeiien, 

II, 4 and 7. B] beate. Q] beates. Q] creept. B] creepe. R emits the 
itage-direction. 1. 7. Q Ait m steps after comes, boate, over. 11. »— 1 1. 
Q prints these lines in daggertl f^rm aifali^wi : He belpe | Retire, ..on | These... 
on I 'Tis,..b(£^ I To,, .(COOTS. Band R have them in prose farm. 1. S. Q 
has a semi-colon afier helpe. Q and B] thou. R] you. R omitt] creepe on. 
Q places the second bracket after the full stop. Q has no stop after on on. 
II. 9 — 10. R emitt\ arc.soulei. f. 10. Q hiu no stop ^ir ipent, 1. 11. 
R] to smell, retire I (ay Ihon. L 11, Q and B] kettre. R] aviay reUrt. 



1. 30. R adds in different ink] gvldm. Q mi «> 
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a^\ slitn. 1. jt. R] Amdlhu$. qiaiiuiUfi afttr] day. I. 33. R] 

p. 913, 1, ». Q and B] Xafi my. R] Cherrish f. Q iai im Jto^ i^a\ 
eyei. L 3. R] in Ihi sacred, U. 4 — j. Q liof na stops ai ike md ef 
that Him. 1.5- QandBJ^'rM. R] miWA. '1.6. K\efa. \.g. 

QandBJriKM. R] Cistw. 1. 10. K\^ides. IL lO— i. Q A<u m Jto/( 
mt the end of llusc lines. 1. ii. R] or «ri>/,i^. 1. \i. R] &> ui. 1. 13. 
'K\ If /. R owifi] natira, leauing a dlaiti where the -word should occur. 
11- '3— i- (i has no stops al the end of these lines. 1. 15. Q] those. B 

tndR] Iheie. B and R] art/. Q] nets. 1. 17. B and R] /md. Q'] lime. 
Q Md B] j^^. R] (liwif^. 1. 18. R] foritmes. I. ig. R] ^or^«i. 
U. 19—11. (:ihasne s/afis at the endof these tines. 1. 11. B] A boat. Q] 
Abtia. R]Myboate. I. 13. R] Tie sireame. 11.13—5. Q has no stops 
at the end of these Unes. 1. 15. Q end B] j*if. K] fjy- '■ ■»8. R amto] 
£»f«r-, and has\ Perindus. Glatieilla. I. 10. Q] Attyches. \. 30. R] 

MetluDgs some power. i 31. R] through the. 1, 33. R] but see it 
B] GUmalla enters. 

£.314,1.1. R] myjof, mrhate. L 1. B and R] wbeCher. I. 4. 
K me. I. 5. Q has a comma i^er spofle. I. 6. R] Whom thon 
hist. Q and B] and. R] all. 1. 7. R] When y". R] oaths, & prayers. 
I. lo. R] Who. 11. 10 — I. Q has no stops after importunity and meanes, 
aadhas a comma a/ier petsever. The interfrelatien is diffieult, and there may 
be some corrvptiott in L II. 1. 11. R] loving lov'd. 1. 14. RJ am not I. 
L 16. B] heaven. 1. 19. Q and B] purest. R] suiest. 1. 10. Q and B] 
the same. R] shee, I. 11 — t. R has instead one line: But Ihoa art.. .wast. 
L 15. R omits] by. I. j6. Q and B] thus. R] now. 1. 17. R] 
Bweant 1. 39. R omitsi a. R] hath. I. 34. R omils'\ lah. 1. 35. 

B] Aye me. R] Ai me. 1. 36. R] Ai me more. Q and B] Ah me most. 
L 37. R] set thou love. 1. 40. R] And laughs & dances. Q] And 

laa^. B] And laughs and. 

p. 315, 1. 3. BJ whereby rehmng. R] where by rating. Q has a comma 
^er diest. 1. j- Q has a comma after accept. R omits the line. t 7. 
R omiiti lah. 1. 8. R] Exit adiiUlam. I. 9. B] Act. 3. Sc 3. This 
is merefy a scribal error. 1. 10. V. omits"] sola. 1. 11. Q has afu/l stop 
afier payd. 1. 14. Qhasa comma after lov'd. I. r8. Q] has. B and R] 
hast. 1. ig. Q hits no stop afier never. 1. lo. R omits Ihii line. 

1. II. Q and B] yce. R] eye. 11. «— 3. Between these lines R has} 
Act: 3". Seen: 3". Glaudlla. OSnda vf^ a glasse. R omits] Enter Ohnda. 
1. 14. Q and B] winking. R] glorious. L 15. Q and B] rest. R] sleepe. 
1. 16. Q and B] thou art. R] you as. I. 79. Q and B] sonles. R] loves. 
L 31. Q has no stop after eare. I. 31. Q has a comma after ever, mtd 

no stop after there. 1. 33, R] is never. 1. 34. CI has no stop after 
wrong. 1. 3j. B] I'le tell thee. Q] lie thee. R] I tell tbee. 1. 36. 
R] in and omits thy. Q and B] is thy. 

p. ai6, 1. I. R] Thou lovest. Q has no stops after lovst <iwf Olinda. 
I. 3. B and R] cheeke. Q] cheekes. L 4. R} Thou art. R] this. Q and 
B] thy. 1. 6. R] open it. I. 7. R] a other. L 8. R omits] I. 

■ - Qhasa comma after die. I. Ii. R omits] I. Q, has no comma after 

1. 14. R] wilt bee. I. 18. Q has no stop after same. 1. 19. R] 
to this townehce came. L 13. R] the pray. 11. 13 — 4. Q has no slops ai 
the end of these lines. 1. 14. R] said I. 1. 16. R omils} love. 1. 17, 
R]Ifthen the fish, much more. 1. 30. Band R] hate. Q3fate. L 31. 
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R amis] he. 1. 34. R} holding on mee. I. 33. Q has ne step afttr 
care. 1.3$. R] Amaz'd ofit selfedoCh. f^ kas no itof after Iht iratkel ai 
tht end af Ike line. 1. 37. Q iiu nc if^ <^»- dead. 1. jS. R] all trae 
love iweaie. 1. 40- Q and B] send. R] give. 



t. 8. Q and B] were wee. R] wait thou. I. g. R] thou wert. 1. lo. 

Q ikas ajiill ttitf i^ier thtx:. 1. 11. R]W\ij Glaueilla. Q Jias lu step ^ter 
tit. 1.13. R]saidhcc. 1. H- R] by mee that hee. QandB]thatI. 1. 17. 
B]he. RJhee. Q] be. I. ir. R] finde. i. i-x. R] so thou. Q A« 
ne stop afier I. 1. 13. R] dying love & loviage dye. 1. 14. R] But 
ah. I, 47. R] lyphims. 1. 30. R] W* scorn'd. R iMtiis\ true. Q has 
a eamtna after simde. 1. 31. Q has a cemma after to ashes. L 33. R] 
thou Iove...thoti then alow. 1. 34. R] latly. I. 39. R] hee 's. t. 40. 
B and R] and loves. Q] and love. 

p. ai8, Li. R] wold please. 1. 4. R] this dftngerons. 1. 5. R^mtfi] 
Thaiaidtr. 1. 6. B] With thee. Q] With mee. R] W"" this. 1. 7. Q 
ornits\ Glatu. 1. S. R] disamore. L 9. R] knowest thou not the. 

1. 11. R] t' wold. 1. 13. R] temper it. 1. 18. R] yet ne»er. R <imUs\ 
Exeunt. 1. 19, R] All: 3"* Seen: 4"". 1. 10- R enats] Enter, and adds] 
Friddecalda. I. 11. B] mar'le. Qlmaile. R] marvaile. I.13. R] Into 
those. I. vj. B] t' entectaine. 1. iS. Q and B] hotire. R] time. 1. 19. 
R] Frtddo: enters. 1. 30. Added in R en the pretedingf<d., verse. Q h«i a 
comma 1^ \xlb. I. 31. R] I l«shrow. 1. m. QaBdBJjoynt. R] 
linun. 1.33. R]hath. 1. 34. R omt'i'i] ha, ha, he- L 35. RlyC. 

p. aig, I. I. Q and B] What. R] Whei's y'. 1. 3. R omiti\ doe. 

B and RJ yes. Q] yet. I. 4. (^hasna slap after her. I. 5. Q] what. 
R] foole's this. I. 6. Q] I But. B] I but. R] But. 11. 7—10. Q 
p-init these as three lines, as foUows : I,..Fredocaldoe | How ist...shoppe | 



Should... frost. B has them in prose form. R omitij I preethee in 1. 7. and 
has I.. .possible \ that. ..shop | shold... frost. 1. 11. R] Knowest. 1. 13. 
R] bee speaks true. 1. 14. R] Mats as good a fire as y^greenest wood. 

I. 15. R] thou art. R] hast thou. Q and B] hast. 1. lOT R] oft, the. 
QandB]ofthe. 1. 17. R] frosts. .& scare. 1. 11. B and R] desiie. 
Q] desires. 11. 14 — 7. Q prints these prose lines in doggerel form, 
as fellows: That, ..Troy ] Now,. .made | ^■a\...FTedocaidoe\ If.. .grove I To 
speake... alone. B has the same arrangement, except that it has Bat. ..alone 
asoneline. R hat Tbai-.Troj, and the rest in prose. 1. 34. Q has no stop 
after Tioy, and has a comma after have. R omits] wee. L 15. Q has 
nostepaflerma.de. R] wilt thou. 1. a6. R] nett to. 1.17. Q has no stop 
after pove, and has a Jul! stop after alaat. 1. aS. R] If thou' dost. , .as fine. 

II. JO — 1. Q prints these as if they loere one line of verse, and with no stop 
^trirj. 1.30. R]ory'. 1. 31. Remt/iidmtH/when. 1.34. Q] 
besnre, fidlewed by afidl stop. 11. 35—6. Q prints these in one line. 
1. 36. Q] nevet never. R omits second never. 1. 37. QJ Con. beeleeve. 
B and R omit] JFredoealdoe I say beteeve me. 

p. 110, 1. 1. Q] parches. Q and B] in. RI w*. I. 3. B and R] vale, 
QJ valley, Q and bJ filming. R] alimii^. 1. 5. R] nor fire nor Phabtu 
by. 1.7. R]head's. II. 8—0. Between these lines V. has] Act: ^ Seen: f,'. 
I Armillns ConchyHo. It omtis] Enter Armillui. 1. 10. R] a others. 
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NOTES 

Lii. RMn^]Thoa...bo7. 1.15. R]noe. Q and B] so. 1. 16. R] 
Ih'thoaut. KemitiJtnyboyianiiaMtlititage-ilineiiM] lu givei hiimiaitgf. 
\. ■;. R omitil what, <md addi Lett dm we. L 20. B and R emii] Terr- 
I. II. B]Th'art. Q fuit f^ colm a/ier too. R] see 70UT. 1.13. R] 

yoa cuinot, you eaimot. B] shee's now takca op. 1. if. K] Exit addemu 
Cottna. II. i^—i. Betimat tlute Una R hat\ Act: i". Scih: 6*. j 

ArmHtHS. 1. 37. B utd R] subjects. Q] subject. 1. ig. R] of his 
object L 30. B and R] The lilUe seenies. 1. 33. Q .iot rd Hep afier 
sore. R Atu anginaily] the same, juf selfe hai been addtd ix difftrtHt ini- 
L 34, K (WKifa] And fece. 1. 35. R] affection. 11. 37 — 8. R imits 
that Ima. 1. 40. R] Those ^fH/i/...woithy...despectiilg. 

p.aai,l. I. QsndBJtbus. Rlthonh. QJlovo. 1.5. Qhasacomma 
o^ modestie. I. 8. B and R] These. Q] The. I. 10. Q and B] that 
both. Rjthisboth. l.ll. R] And if.. .as some. i^Cimchyh. 1. 11. 
R omiVj] but. 1. 13. R] as yet S- so o»erlaidcn, I. 14, R] that yon 
cannot speake w<x her. 1. 16. Q and B] Love... light. R} It is light. 
Q] 'tis. B] tis. R] II is. L 17. R] A other. 1. 18. R] hands. 

1. 19. Q and B] light. R] me light. Q and B] jn. R] betwiiL 1. li. 
Yl troHrfin %\.t to tkt ettd af Ikt Utu. 1. 13. Q} will. Band R] shall. B] 
her thither straight. Q] yon thither straight. R] her presently. 1. 14. 
Q and B]sheel... there. R] expect her. 1. 16. R] I never failed, trust... 

it. \. 47. R] never lei mee see more. Q] stars. B] shores. R] showrs. 

1. 30. 6 and B] ni^ta. R] lights. B and R] npon. U. 31—3. R] Ar. 
Adue I Cms. Farewell. 1. 3$. R) the Crsb. 1. 37. R] bee light. 

R ptac«s\ Enter Scnxca i^tr 1. 36. 1. jB. R] to y twin, the Crab. 

1. 39. R adds] Exit. 

p. aaa, U. 1—*. R »miu thtst Unti. 1. 3. E <>mUs\ quotha. R] ha 

that. L 4. R] for a moment. B] OdoKcombiin. Q] Odoicom. R] 

Ococombria. Of thtsc clatsical trarafermaiions ef Odcolnbe, tkt konu ^ 
Thomas Coryal, that of B teems preferable. Q has a comma after shooes, 
B] th' ill. 1. 6. Qiasiu ilefi after on't. R] hcedc. B and R] towards, 
Q] toward. 11. 6—8, a bounsing...6sb. Added in R en /he preteOing fa/., 

verse. 1. 7. R] a numb'. Q and B] amber. R) looke Cancr. not 

a whiting. 1. 8. B] i' th house. L g. R Aas only ene along. 1. to. 
R emitt the secimd\ the Orke's dead and buried. 1. n. R amUi'\ I. 

R]doth..,thereabonts. C^ within. B^ Canenr: •within. K\ Cancr: in ettia. 
I. iJ. R] Hinle finte. B and R] Neptunes. Q] Nephatg. 1. 14. R 

o»(»Vr] what. I. 15. R] speake y*. R] sea armour. Q] seannorc. B] 

■ear-more. 1. ifi. R omiis\ Enter. ..ceate. I. 10. R] Push seest not 

thou I am busiefled, Can a. man. I. ao. Q and R] prettie. B] sweete. 
R omitt first vihy and thj. B] is thy. 1. 11. Q_] Con. QandB]Ino... 
Ino. R] I ne no.ne ne no. B and R] I tell thee. Q] teU (hee. R emiii] 
this. 1. 11. 6 and B] vanquish. R) banish. 1. 13. Q futj the celen 

f'er so. R] yet all.. .it was. 1. ij. B] True. QJ Tlius. R] Why true. 
16. Q and B] I. R] I but. \. ij. R] My slimie Gaberdine, my jMch 
patchpoled. Q]iflrfiuld. B and R] should I. I.31. Q) C«.. KemUt\ 
Why...goe. 1. 33. R] Well I'le goe. ExU ad rupem rufam. 1. 35— 6. 
my scolie gaberdine my orcke appaidl had. 1. 37. R] & why. 

p. aas, 1. I. R] hand to hand my setfe. 1. 1. Q and B] A/aches. R] 

Alychet. The spelling Alaches has been retained here anditt I. ^4, as it may 
it one of Canerene's mispronuneialians, tktmgh on p. zaa, ]. ij, Ihe correct ferm 
occurs in one of his speeches. 1. 4. £</iDUn tortoise anr/ has R inAfi have I 
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NOTES 

Tctteived yon. 1- j. R] ymi skin. 1. 7. S] This Lob. B and R] 

lovers. ^] fishers. I. 8. BJ triiusphing. R] tnunping. 1. 11. 7' at/dai 
afitr for in R o^irzv /^ /tW in Afferent ink. R] I heerc reach forth unto 

S'. I. ij. B]droopping. 1. 13. Q *u u^/; j/b^ a/Ce/- flapmoulh. RJ 
op mouth. 1. 14. R omits\ mee. 11. 15^6. R omits these lines and 

11. 18—9, suimounl., .C«/irf. 1. 15. B] loyer. Q] loves. 1. 10. R] Ha 
»re. 1. II. R] w">. Q and B] for. R] a Cufid a fallh. R] ExU ad 
demum. Q^has afull slop i^ler^TiH. 1. 11. Q and B] very. R] filthy. 
1. 13. Q and B] master. R] M". 1. 14. R] & yet y' same. R] Atyihes. 
1. IJ. Q anA B] on's pate. R] of his cap. Q and B] beleare. R] beleeve. 
1. 16. K] parlooslie. QJ paiUy. B] parlsly. Q] so, so, so. B] so so. R] 
aiso oiso. 1. 17. R] Ifaw ceuiieeus Cvptd. 1. 38. R] uiert by. I. 19. 
R] never bared. I. 35. R] see now iJ. 1. 36. R emits\ for iefort thou. 
i- 37' R] 'o it' I- 3^. R] then hee wee might ha goe whisde for o' netts. 
1. 39. Q and B] Canenme. R] S'. 

p. 134, 1. I. "Bi omitslytM. I. 3. R] While, then wee'le have &. 1. j. 
RBniils\anA. R] scarcy. 1.6. R umi^j] if you cume. Q] roche. L 7. 
R] Yes, yes Tie goe a-fishi»g on f land. R] Exit ad rupeta rufam. 1. 8. 
R] this Aag hath.. .my lesson. 1. g. R adds\ goad before coulteous. 

I. It. R has heipe at the etuf af \. 11. 1. 13. R omiis^ EHter...habitt. 

II. 14—7, 19—24 and 16 — 7. Q, B ajid R have these mock-heroit lints in 
prose form. 1. 17. R omits] doe ydeape. 1. 18. Q and B] vile. R] 
very. 1. 10, R omits] And. R] y< bright beams of my deitte. 1. li. 
R] gUster wound thy infent eye. 1. 18. R] & cannot tell. B] who. 1. 19. 
R] Therms. B] enou^. R] Urina, GlamciUa, IMla. 1. 30. Q and B] 
Mee thinks that R] O that same. 1. 3a, R] verie name. B] very name. 

p. 335, 1. I. R} word to her for mee. 1. 1. R] make all to beleeve 
thee. II. 1 — 3. R emits\ £hee...here. 1. 4. Q and B} magicke. R] 
potent musick. L 8. R] thine. 1. 9. Q and B] ziie. R] isize. 1. 10. 
for a...fitt thee. 1. 11. R oniili this line. 1. 11. R omits] Con. R] 
sympathize of thine. B] no more but thus. Q] but thus. R] no more but 
this. 1. 18. E] & therefore. Q and B] foote with you. R] feete. 

I. ig. R omils] therefore. 1. 10. Q] Con. R omits] I. Q and B] and. 
RJ so. I. 11. Q] Can. R] y- y'. !. 16. Q] Con. R omili] I. 

1. 17. R] sitting there a. t. 18. R omits] then. Q and B] the. R] she. 

1. 30. R omils] to her. 1. 31. R] thou art inspir'd I see. 1. 33. R 
omiii this line. 1. 34. R omits] Cen. Q and B] throw. R] doe. 1. 36. 
R omits] I die... I lye. !. 38. R omits too. 1. 39. R] it's. R omits] such. 
1. 40. R] forgot y". 

p. aa6, L i. R] teach thee. 1. 1. Q hat no slop a/leretx. Q and B] 

follow. R] overtake. 11. 3—7. R has instead] Can. ^ Da, Cupid 

Lett mee see, Legge | Con. Loohie. | Can. Bouh | Con. BoobyJ CaH. 
Cockshell. 11, 9—10. R omits these lines. 1. ri. B] our. Q] Ino 

triumph, Ino triumph. B] I no triumph: in; in: no triumph. R] ino 
tiiuraphe, ne, ne, no. 1. li. Q and S] he sh^l sit [B, set] on a. R] I'le 
make him set on y«. 1. 13, B] Cosma: fyed. R] Cosmified. L 14. R] 
shall goe hard. 1. t6. R]wi/l/. !. 18. K] Aa"t 3. Seen: 7". I- 19. 
R omils] Enter. 1, io. Q and B] strength. R] or. 1. 13. R] restraint 
offoode. Q and B] restraint. 1. 15. ^ has a comma after ^waati and net 
after death. 1. 17. Q and B] others. R] lovers. 1. 19. B] she liketh 
all, she likes (lores added in margin). R] shee loveth all, shee liks. I. 30. 



299 

,.,.d.i. Google 



NOTES 

B and R emi/] yet. 1. 31. R] o. Q ud Bl and. 1. 33. Q] race. 
B] cmne. R] cane. 

p. 137, 1. I. Befirrt till Une R haj\ Ad: 3. Sttn: 8* [Coima. Pai. 1. 1. 
Rjtove. L 5. Q] O monstrous. B] O moiuter. R] barke t o monster. 
B BiKl R] vraoun. 1. 6. R emitt\ tluU. B] blunes. Qhai nt stop i^ttr 
range*. 1.7. Q Asia A// /f^^fter changes. 1.8. Oltas a cemma afUr 
couTK. 1. lo. Q aodB] dead. R] deale. 1. 11. R] beauties. L 13. 
R] to th'. Q] toth* B] to' th. L 15. R] looses. 1. 16. 
ihort. Q]ah«hoit. IL 17— 8. " - .. 

All u a Toie that new amw«dled 

From her grecne hands displaji her virgins head 

Straight to the sun her lovetie breast ciposei 

Straight all dissolv'd, & her sweet rerdure looses 

Thus beaatie in our fiue, as in this flowre 

Doth spring, bud, blossome wither in a houie. 



w. T. 18. 



fMoJ/r breasts expose and virtue loose, but tkty kaot bten alte>-td as 



_ __ R] easilie dost. 1. sr. R]woldest. 1. 14. R] Dosl thoa 
not. I. sg. Q uid B] Maids, yon. R] Majd if thou. R] heere is your. 
I. 37. Q and B] found. R] fond. L 38. R almu has this lira. 1. 30. 
R] heart. 1. 34. R] I. Q and B] we. 1. 35. R] or fri^t. L 36- 
BJgnip. Rlgap. R] are these. L 37. R] Claufiiia and O/mda. 1. 38. 
Rjaranke. I. 39. R]day. 

p. aaS, 1. I. B] long I have lov'd. Q] long I have long lov'd. R] long 
have T lov'd. I. 3. Q] the. B and R] that. 1. 9. R\ lover. R] £id 
mi damum. t. 10. R] Jona. I. 13. B] f are. 1. 14. R] act y*. 

I. r7. R adiis\ a villa mtetiitff Fas going out. 11. 18— a. R fmiit tiUst. 

II. 11 — 3. R hat bttvietn then lintt] Act. 3: Scat: 9*. 1. 13. V.pnfixal 
Pit. 1.35. R]goody*., .more expresses. 1. 18. R] not enjoy what most 
contents mee. Q and B] may enjoy what more torments me. 1. 19. R] life 
rather than love I wold. L 31. R] best. 1. 31. R] tormenting. 
1. 33. R] thou now. 1. 34. R] Thou then conld'st. I. 34. R amOs'l 
Enttr Glataiila. 

p. sag, 1. I. B^are Ihit line R hasl Act: 3. Scat; to. GlautiUa a villa. 
1. 3. R omits'] shame. 1. 6. B] beieev'd. Q) beleeve. R] belewed. 

1. 7. R] unbeleive. 1. o. B and R] those. Q] whose. 1. 10. R omitsi 
lah. L r3. R] Yon flitting. B] yee never. 1. 14. B and R] His love, 
his words. Q} His words, his love. 1. 16. R] rocks. ..seas. Q and Bj 
rocke...sea.. 1. 11. Q and Bj scurvily. R] securely. 1. 13. R] vows. 

Q and B] vow. R] w<^. 1. 35. B and R] abusest. Q] deceivEst. 1. 31. 
R etnkt] 'tis not hate. 1. 33. R] I have. Q and Bjview'd. R] proved. 
1. 39. R] dolh. L 40. R] it's. 

p. 930, 1. 1. Q and B] vrinst. R] seek'st. I. 4. Q and BJ Take... 
which. R] Why hold'at thou from mee y". 1. 5. R] thy. 1. 6. R omiti\ 
grant. 1.7. Rjally*. Lo. R] 't is. 1. 11. BandRjalL Q] 

much. I. 14. B] sleepes. R] sleeps. Q] seemes. G] my. Q and B] thy. 
L 16. R] w» the. 1. 17. B] cur'st. Q and R] cut'st. 1. ig. R] Tis 
breifly. R] had. 1. 10. R] & yet. 1. 33. Q and B] sadness. R] 
peivmg. 1. 30. Q and B] ever. R] over. 1. 33. R] & thy. 1. 34. 
Bl my life but w* thy love. 1. 35. Q and B] I had. R] had bine. 

1. 3& B and R] lifes. Q] life. 1. 3S. Q and B] live. R] dye. 
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NOTES 

p. 331, 1.4. Q and B] cost me. R]ca<u'dmf. 1.5. So had. 1.6. 
For y. 1. 9. B and R] thy. Q] mj. I. 10. Q and BJ where. R] 
there. 1. 14. R ojBiKi] then. 1. ij. Q and B] to. Rises. 1. 17. 

R] 7* bod light alL L 18. R] Exit ad villain. 6 Aai'] Exit Glaucilla, (Mtr 
I. 10. 1. 19. Q omits\ Per. which is prefixed by B and R. R] what tboa 
wisbest GlaHdlla. II. 10 — 10. R hat ietaiem these lints] Act: 3. Seen: 1 1. j 
Penndus. 1. II. R] from mine eyes shutl. 1. 14. BJ to's. RJ &nde. 
1. 16. R emits] But, and flam] MttT Afytk. after 1. it,. 1. 18. R] This 



saule...as his. L 19. R] her selfe. 1. 30. Q and B] his thoughts. R] 
her selfe. U. 38 — 9. Betwettt these lints B and R kiaie Ai mee. 
Q and B] he. R] shee. R miUs\ ne...hiin. L 40. R] aU alone. 



p. 133, I. I. B] spiiitt. R kat\ And j* w'^ best befitts a greiVd stHrit. 
1. 4. R] Sentinel). I. 5. B and R] ever. Q] nerei. 1. 7. R] Whose 
wages hate. 1. S. Editor emend.] mine and her foes. R] mee & her foes. 
QJ mine and her ; for. B] mine and her for. None of these readingi is in- 
lelligitle, and same such emendation as thai adopted in the text is necessary. 
1. II. R iJBiiVr] ihoQ. L n. B] body's. R] bodies. I. 13. R] bodieV 
1. 14. B] o' the two. R] of th' Iwo. U. 19—10. Between these Unel 
R adds Pioove mee thy lave, what canst thou have on mee? 1. la. R hia\ 
Hy name 7':ia/ii»i]!rrj name doth much displease y™. 1. 11. R] this name... 
will ease. I. 14. Q] i'st ; u stiif after suspected. L 95. B] hee's altef'd. 
Q]i'st. 1.30. R] 'ere. 1. 31. R] mine eyes. 1. 31. mine armes. 
1. 35. Q] Isl- R] I scarcely trust. L 36. Rj w* their. 

p- >33, 1. 3. Q einiis this Kne, which is fatmd in B and R. 1. 4. Q 
has a full stef after Ion. 1. j. B and R] thy selfe, thy love. Q] thy fame. 
1. 6. Q ojTjtfjall the Broond, wAicA is found in Band R. 11. 7 — ir. Of all 
...most deare. Q emits these lines, mhick are found in B and R. The text 
given is that ef% ft-om which R has the foUmeing variants : I. 9, BJ thy, R] 
her ; 1. lo, B] who, RJ what ; I. 1 1, R mniis] If thU be true. 1. 13. RJ 
in&fbr. 1. 15. Q] She hod one. B] S'bad but one. RJ Sh'had but one. 
1. 17. BJ Why shuld you thus. t. 11. RJ Shee thinkes. 1. 14. Q and 
B] truth. R] greife. 1. ij. R emits] Exeunt. 11. 16—38. R emits 
these tints, and has] Cherus deesl. 

p. 134, II. I— »8. R emit these Unes. 1. 7. Q and B] fire. Editor 
emend.] fires. 1. 8. Q] hinne. 1. it. Q] the. BJ his. 1. 18. B] 
losse. Qj life. 1. 30. Q, B and R] ThaJander. As Thalauder has re- 
vealed his identity in the previous Scene, p. 33a, 1. 10, he here is called for 
the first time in the stage-directions by his real name, instead of the assumed 
one, Atyches. But, through force of habit, the printer of Q still prefixes Aty. 
to his first four speeches m this Scene; fiom 1. 7 on p. 135 he consistently 
OSes Tha. RJ Perirui: Thaiander villa. 1. 33. RJ till. Q and B] 

while. 1. 36. Q and BJ much. R] mch. 

p. 335, 1. 1. RJ but could. ..espye no time. L 4. RJ ah. 1- 7- Q 
and BJ life. RJ selfe. R emits] she was. I. g. B and RJ Shee was indeede. 
1. n. R emits] liv'd... smiling. I. t3. RJ exile. 1. 17- R] n>*>r* 

greater. t. 19. RJ yet thou. 1. si. RJ torments. I. 11. RJ ills. 

Q] aU. BJ iU. RJ is sayd. I. ty whether dost. 1. 15. R emUs] I 

seeke. I. iS. RJ mine armes. 1. 31. Q has no step ^er fbnaking. 
L 33. R] shall nor can they long detaine mee. 1. 34- Q and BJ lime. 
R] while. 1. 36. R mtitt] my. 1. 39. R emits] Extnnt. 
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NOTES 

,. aaS> ]• «. R ktu inittm 

I. 9. R] Oake. BJ OVe. Q] Orke. I. u. R] O hea»eii». 1. 13. 
Q and B] fnune. R] make. 1. 14. Q and B] lonel;. R] lovely. 1. 15. 
B and R] soch a pleasing. Q] 10 fine a. L 16. R] in her haire. 1. 18. 
B and R] to. Qj into. Q aod B] yce. R] yea. 1- 93. Q <mUi\ bat one, 
wkiek itgnnH ^ B and R. 1. 14. Q and B emU\aSaX\, -ahick it given by 
R. I. 18. Q and B] tov, and twewe. R] iweare, and woe. I> jo. 
S] di&. 1. 31. R Bmits] Exit. 

I. 137, 1. 1. R Bmits] Enter. 1. 5. Q and B] nicceinon. R] supply. 
R] intidng. 1. 7. R] rebeliions... woman. 1. 9. R] by uiem. 

II. 13—4. Betaieen tktie Una R iai\ Act: 4. Sen: ^. 1. 11. R] Since y< I. 
1. la. R] heareiu. 1. 16. Q emita\ well, which is given by B and R. 
1. VI. R] in my... yon are. I. «S. R] the fiie. 1. 19. R amits tits line. 
I. 31. R emiti] wood. 1. 33. Qj flash it Uglits dcBire. B] flash it light 
deurei. R] flashing darts desire. 1. 35. R] Before 'tis all. ..all bee. 

p. 338,1.1. R]it'i. 1.9. Q]Iit. B]I'sl. RJIts. Rj i'M pleasing, 
t. 3. R amitt] iisiti ktr, imd has\ Fat tHjgvised tfftr]. L j. B} a kisse im 
the «m side. R amiti the line. L 7. R miis\ Armii. Cos. seBeratl vain. 

I. 8. R3 Act: 4. Seen: 5. L □. R omitsl Pai. EredoaUdo. 1. 10. R] 
time*. I. n. R] to y. 1. 13. Q and B] My old rivall. R]Areyoa 

h«eie mv nvall. 1. 14. R] bat y' w^ ihineth. I. it. B and R] heatd 
me. Q] heard. Q and B] could dare. R] wold fiaje. I. 13. RJ /^ 
comes. 1. 34. R] sllee. H. 15—6. R omits\ Enter...affareU, and] 
Slit Pas. It has instead] Act: 4 Seen: 6. Cimchy: a dome tind like Cosma. 
L 17. Q] do fit. B] doth fit. R] become. 11. ii — 9. R tran^ses these 
Una. I. 98. R] pitlie t is. 1. 19. R] 1 shold I thinke. 1. 30. R] 
I shold. R] as pittifiiil a. Q} a pittifuU. B] as pittiliil. 1. 31. RJ has. 
1-33' ^1 meete w'^. I. 34. R emiti] at Fred., and placet She stomblea 
'fier I 35- 

p. 3139. ^ t. R] sleepe's not. 11. 5— «. R] can'st thinke this iile shold 
love [ Cold weather. 1. 6. R] shold frost. 1. 7. Q and B] feire. R] 
two. 1. 8. Q and B hone only] Bringe backe my spring ; R adds] and me 
two eneioies. The second tinrrd, however, in this addition by 'B. is doub^l. 
It leaks as if inie had first been wrilten. 1. 9. R] sweet love, so bright. 
1. II. R] frost. 1. 13. Q and 6 have this in two lines: Fie Fmbnaido \ 
Not. ..aire. R ^o/ what »u/«i/ y Not. I. 14. ^ Exeunt ad Utatrn. 1.15. 
R] Act: 4. Seen: 7. 1. 18. Q] most. 1. 19. R imits} Enter Cosma. 

I. lo. Q] that fee are. B] that 7' are. R] you are. II. 14—5. B and R 
hmie these lines in prose farm. 11. 16 — 8. So arranged in R. Q prints 
these in two lines, as folUas : I. ..woods | Too. ..favor. B has these md the 
^tt^mng Hne in prose form. 1. 18. R] lealous of the love. 1. 30. Q 
and B] honid. R] haired. I. 31. Q and BJ leave. R] loose. 1. 31. 
RwniVj] A11...US. Q and B] £'j:i( ^r. ¥:\ Arm: runs away. I. 33. Befrre 
this line R has] Act: 4. Seen: 8. Q] yon are. B] y' are. R) yo're. I. 34. 
R adds the stage-directian] Hee lUscleses himself e. 11. 35 — B and p. 340, 

II. I — 4. Q, B and R have these as fallows : Besluew,..me | Doe... man { whose 
...owne I Thou,.,unknowDe | Fish, ..to me I only. ..me. 1. 37. Q and B] 
Doe you not. R] Dost thou. 1. 38. R] thy love. 

p. S40, 1. I. R] Is like himselfe, a alian lo himselTc. 1. t. Q and B] 
thee. R] mee. 1. 3. R] yo'ur foolish...! never. 1. 4. B and R] Only 
to mee. Q] To me only. 1. 5. R] passions. 1. S. R] cannot. 1. 9. 
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R] wish. L lo. R] mieht moove. 11. ii~^. Jt. (ranspostt rs^^Dg ami 
cbangiitg. 1. If. R} Nay soft there. B and R] a di^. Q] dog- 1. i8. 
R] night. Q and B] right, ivii(A has Utn changed in B le night iy a stamd 
hand. 1. iq. ^ omits] Exiunt. \. io- 'K] Act: ^. Seen: g. 1. 31. 

R adds] a luce. 11. 41 — 39. .^0 arranged in R. Q and B have these in 
prose farm. 1. aj. R] in y', 1. 14. R] it were. 1. 16. R] began. 

I. 17. R omits] doe. 1. 30. RJ doth. 1. 31. B and R] nhat a. Q] 
what. I. 31. B and R] th' one. Q] sha'me. B] th' other. 1. 33. R] 
already comes. 11. 33—6, stage-direction. R hai imtead] Cancrone «•/•.■ 
taciward. 11. 33 — 4. Bettiieen these lines R adds to Cancrone's i/ietcA : 

Rudenes & madnes tyed up in one sack 
What meane you? 
1. 36. R omits] tell, which hat teen added above the Hite in <Hffereni inM. 
1. 37. Q and B] disciple. R] depell. 1. 3S. R omits this line. 

p. S41, II. I — 1. Q and B hatv] I. ..cue | The... already. R has] I...worke, 
and omits already. 1. 1. Q and B] Cue. R leavrs a blank and then has g, at 
ifthc missing ■word ended viith this letter. 1. 4. B and R] eTcn. Q) ever. 
R omits] him. 1. 6. R] O those thy gkzmg. 1. 7. R] drowne. Q and B] 
drownd. 1,8. Q and B] arrowe tree. .R]oiacle. L 10. R omiVj] his good. 
1. II. Q and B] abroad. R j And of his buisines abroade. Q and B] and. R] 
ot. 1. II. R] love -works. 1. 13. Q]^Det. BJ^i. R omits the tine. 1. 14. 
R omits] thy selfe. 1. 15. R] revive mee- 1. 16. B omits] bundance of 
people. R] bundance of folks, and omits] bundance a lookers on. I. 17. 
R]toy«. 1.18. B and R] presently. Q] present. 1- ig. Q] my- Band 
R] to thy. 1- 10. R omits] and say on. 1. ii. R] I dye, I crye. 1. 11. 
Q has a comma after approaching. R] Enf Rimbombo a ruft, placed 

between 11. ii — 1. U. 13 — 31. So arranged in R. Q and B have these 

Hnes in prose form. 1.13- R] rugged. Q and B] ragges- 1. 14. R] tasts. 
1. 15. R] those woers. I. 36. B] speakst. B] now I find. K] now I see- 
<i omits these words. 1. 31. Q and B] coyly. R] wyly. I. 31. Q) you. 
Rly*lime. 1. 33- Q]Yet- 1. 35- R] And truth I wish you had- I. 37. 
Rj of this- R] unconquerable- Q and B] unconquered. U. 38 — 41 and 

f. 34a, I. I. So arranged in R. Q and B have these lines in frost form. 
38. R] in sea or land- 1.40- B and R] sire. Q] fire. Q and B J vow. 
R] sweare- 

p. 343, 11. 1 — 17. Q and B havi these lines in prose form. 1, 1. RJ 
treads not on y". 3. 3. R] But's fled unto- B] th*^ hills. 1. 4. Q 
and B] to mee- R] unto thee. 1. 6. R omits] jollie. I. 7. R] this or 
that. L 8. R] & teeth. 1- 10. R] joy & peace- U. 11— 1. R 

omits these lines. 1- 14. Q and B] thine owne. R] thine, on y*. L 15. 
B] Cyclopps. Q and B] can. R] now. I. 16- R] then this. Q and B] 
this. Q and B] live. R] lifte. 1. 17. R] y* girdle. I. 1%. R] light 

flame. 1. 13. B] to th'. Q] to' th. R] to y". 1- 14, R] Conjure. 
1. 16. Q has a colon after Not. R omits] no, and places say 00 at the md of 
this line. 1- 17. Q and B] neither. R] never. 1. 39. RJ there about 
this. 1. 30. RJ handc. 1- 35. BJ neerer to me, yet neerer. QJ neerer 
to mee, yel neere. RJ neere to mee, yet neerer. i. 36. RJ the filthy. 
L jS- Q and B] upon. R] of. 1- 40. Q and BJ head. Rj beard. 

p. 343, 1. 1. R] bee my love. 1. 6. Q) they are. BJ they be- RJ ft 
they bee. RJ lovers knots. Q and BJ knots. R adds] Exit, at the end of the 
line. I- 7< KJ I prithee come &■ R emits marginal stage-erection] 
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NOTES 

Cgmij^-.M. 1.8. Rlyetbefore. 1. 9, R]Thatthou. QandB]thou. 
L II. B mkI R] Nymphs. Q] NympX. I. 11. Q] Satyrs. B] satires. 
R] itun. 1. 13. B kas\ Redii CimcAylw, ai the tndo/V 11. K amUt tht 
itagt-dinttuH. 1. 14. B and R] H>, ha, he. Q and B] O wit 1 O tree. 
R^ O tiee I O wet t 1. ij. B and R] eye. Q] eyes. L 16. R] Thou 
wich, thoo bich. 1. 19. R fmUsi Gahers. 1. 10. R iitniti\ in. B and 
R] bandogs. Q] band<^. Q] Exit. B] Exit Cenchyl:. R 0mits\ Exit. 
11. »a— 3- Q and B] bring.., coonliy. R] call all the towne uppon mee. 
1. 17. K omiii tht secmdl not one. L tS. Q and B] soken. R] sanke. 
&lttrr emeHd.]Kiktn. 1. ig. R mu^i] oh, oh. I.30. QJCm. Q] mans. 
R«mi/.t]hey. 1. ir. QJthat. B and R] there. 1. 31. R] oi 
" " of. RJg -^ . ^, 



Q and B] a graft of. RJ grifte nppon. L 35. B] wound tip. 1. 3( 

7 and B] barnacle. R] banstide. 1. 37. R] on thy. 1. 30. Q an 

J of. Rihave. 1.40. R] 9 orkes at once. B]ah,hei, an. Rjaha. 



p. 244, 1. 1- R] fishted. 1. 3. Q and B] helpe to. R] but. R] walk- 
ing staife. L 4. Rjlnieheire. 1.5. R] thy staffe ? Many y' I will. It 
it...beate. I. 8. R] knew. Q and B] know. R] deftoured. 1. 11. 
Marginal slage-dirtcticn, lVhile..,^gTeiniJ. R hai ittsttaif] CaHcr: fylls en hit 
iach &'faUi rm a iound. Q and B] a little. R] a little nearer. R amiti\ oh. 
1. 13. R] has hee. 8] these hands. 1. 16. B] and your boate sides arc so 
bard. R] & the boate side U harde. U. iS— 9. Q and B] I tell . . .row. R] 
Indeede La, Caron. I. 19. Q] fisherman when I. 1. 11. R] Wold 1. 
I. ^1, B and R] this tree. 11. 13—4. B] thy captaine. Q] thy captive. 
R] mec Mee thy csptaine. 1. ij. Q and B] fast. R] safely. L 37. R] 
inioy". 11. 17— A. RnOTi/i] did. ..there i»><]<^'"'frM£ rises np. 130. 
R omits\ dead and. 1. 31, B and R] foe. Q] for. 1. 31. R] a shfte- 
dops of him. rie oe're studdie. 1. 33, R omiti^ how. R] on. 1. 34. 
RJ sea-brat. 1, 33. R] lips aft'. 1. 36. Q] marke that Cosma:. B] matke 
yon that Cetma i. R] marke you Ceima:. 1. 3 j. I'le tunie thy netmaker 
(sweele lisher) if y' y"1t. II. 39 — 40. R] sayd I kxs any mans undoing, 

{. 345, 1. I. B] he that pocketled. Q] that pocketted. R] hee that 
ed. L 3. Q] on, B] upon. Rl uppon. 1. 4. R omiCi] then. 

I. s. B] BimbtU. Q and B] porridge. R] pottage. IL 6—7. R omitt\ 
and,, .too. 1.7. R] so I will first mince thy. 11. 7— 8. R iw^] bones... 
meate on Ike fnctding page, versa. 1. 8. B and R] fishers boys [B, boyes], 
Q] a fishers boy. 11. 8—9. Q and B] 0...tbee. R] ITe geld thee too. 
1.9. R emili\ shalt, 1. lo. R] How like you this S*. I. 11. R] 
I'le teU y< a, 1. r4. R] The same. After head R adits'^ of his owne. 

II. 14— J. R omUi] I...hin). 1. 15. B] it was. Q] he was. R] It was. 
I. iti. B and R] goats. 1. 19. Q and B] imitate. R] intreat. 1. so. 
Q] glaong. B and R] glaring, 1. 11. R] wood. 1, 13. B] liimnitie. 
R] vi^mtie. I. 14. R] Tie warrant thee. t. 15. R] it on thy sholder. 
1. 16. R] Rant tararant, 11. t6 — 8, slage-diriclion. R] Cancr^ne fa!t, 
y Cyclops gets his dagger. 1. j8. R] behinde. Rant tararant. L m. 
R omits\ O. B and R add\ Canerone after Whineyeard. Q] on 't. B] on it. 
R] it. 1. 30- R emits\ 'Tis no matter, Q and B] fly. R] leap. 1, 31. 



R] this yeare. I. 31. B] I'me, R ffmit!\ I am sure. L 34. Bl t'is 01 
let's, R] it is out, it is ont. Let's. 1. 35. R omits\ O. 1. 3fr— 7. Q 

and_B hmt these lints in prose form. 1. 37. R adds Farewell, and amitti 



L 38. R transposes shiame and scome, I. 39, R] hiUs. 1. 40. 
R amils} Exit. 
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NOTES 

p. 34S, 11. I— J3 and p. %^^, IL 1—8. R emits thtsi Hius. I. 3. Q] 
Orftkus. 1. ti. Q] Canm. 1. 14. Q] to' [h'. 

p. 147,1. 1. B'\Aunger. Q]li>ngtr. L 4. Q]£'ai';^. B] iixw. I. 7. 
B] liMii. 1. 10. B -(oj a simi-coim imttad of] and. R] TKuiwirfrrr 10" a 

jii»r;(. AlHppus ad lucum. L 13. R]li^tbut. Q and B] light. 11. 10— 1. 
Sa arranged in R, Q and B Aatit lAese litus in firoitjarm, 1. ]o. Qcintf;] 
love, iBiiw-A is given ^B and R. 1. 11. R] Wold give. 1. 11. R] dolage. 
1. 11. R] Tell me AUifipui. Q and B] Alcijifus. .1. 14. B] Know what is 
lov«. R] tell what is love. 1. 15. y^ love is. L 31. R] to. 1. 34. Q and 
BJ block. R] blot. Q has afidl stop after de&ces. 1. 33. R] grounding. 
L 34- R] loving. Q has a comma <^er daits. 1. 35. R] me love as siu«lj 

p. 248,1- I. R]itis- l.«- B]«e's. Q] ere. R] eVs. 1. 4. R] 
Heer's a. B and R} and I. Q] I. 1. 8. B] leares th'. Q] hearts th'. 
R] tears y«. 1. 9. Q :4m a contma after weU, 1. 10. Q and B] flood- 
streams. R] stionge streams. At the end of this liiu R addi\ Exit ad luatm. 
1. n. R] These. Q and B] the. 1. 14. R] mbe harts.. .mine eyes. 

1. i6. R] loving. 1. 18. R] her Grst. 1. to. Q and B] infold. R] 
hold. 1. II. 6] von dotb. Q] you do. R] thou dost. 1. 31. R] sun 

set. 1. 13. Afi never. Q and B] Never. Q has a comma afttr ever. 
1. 34. Q and B] thou. R] aire. L 15. Q has a comma t^er were. 

L a6. Q and B] dies. R] eyes. 1. 37. You. ..eyes. Q emits this tine 
which is found in B and K. The loiter has wee fooles. 1. «8. B and R] 
Once. Q] You. 1. 19. R] tearfoll. I. 30. R] sVies. 1. 31. R] yee. 
1.35. R repeats wiih mj before the second} Olinda. I- 37. "R omiti'\Se... 
racte, and has instead} mnsicke. 1. 39. R] w^. 

p. 149, 1- 1- R] M one. 1. 6. Q and B] then. RJ sleepe. 11. 8—9. 
R has instead} Olinda e mfe. Circe vf^ a song. 1. lo. R omits} Sotv- 
L II. B aod RJ thou. Q} thon. 1. 15. R} altar. 1. 17. Q and B] 

appease. R] please. L 19. Q and B] tryed. R] true. I. jo. Q and 
B] spend. R] with. Q and B] weare. R] spend. 1. a8. Q and B] 
firmely- K] freindly. 1. 33. R] these. At the end of the line R adds} 
Hte stories up amai'd. 11. 34—5. R omits these lines. 

p. 130, L I. R emits this line. 1. 3. R emits the second where, and 
has whether, whether. B] fly'st. 1. 9. B] dream'st. 1. 11. R] a light 
wak't never shall I. 1. 13. R] on y". 1. 15. B] beleeve 't. Q omits} 
Olinda, which is found in B and R. L 16. B omits} not. R] thine eyes. 
L 17. R] can.. .mine eyes. 1. 18. R] That, 1. si. Q and B] love. 

R] loe. I. 11. B] this had. Q] this. R] my band. t. 14. R has instead} 
Act: 5. Seen: 3 Alcip: a hico. It. 15 — 6. Q] How is this ! bave you leamt, 
have you leamt your mother | Circes art to raise the dead? wonder? thinke 
shee Uves. B hat} Howes this,. ..art | To raise...! tbinlte shee lives. R has} 
How's this, emits the second \ia.vf you leamt, andis otherwise at ^. 11. 19—35. 
So arranged in R. Q and B have these lines in prose ferm. 1. 19. RJhand 
and heart. Q and Bj cold. Rl dead. 1. 30. Q has commas after for and 
Glaudlla. R] prsevenled. 1. 31. Q] thee love. B] thee thy love. R] & 

thee my love. 1. 34. Q] true Alc^pus. B] tell true Aleipfus. R omits 
the lint. I 38. R] we live ? are not wee. 

p. 351, 1. I. R] ah let. 1. 1. R] If thou vrill... breaths. I. 3. Q} 
band lives. B and R] hands live. At the end of the tine R adds} hee kisses 
her. 1. 4. Q and B omit the second shee lives, which is found in R. 
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and B] tbid. R] her. R] bT««th. Q and B] breftd. B and R] hath. 

16. Q and B] vith. R] &. 1. ra. Q and B] happy. R] 

" and B] joy. R] Iotc I. 13. B and R] thee. QJ 



^ , _ _. _ _ 

n». L ij. QandBJratb. R]nide. 1. 17. RJ wold not. 
K] ~ 



Think'st thou y< my. 1. ly K] wQishippe. 1. 17. 6] Magae' 
.,____ „,.,__. , __ T,__.T.]^h Q]What. QAoTBtOTm 
1. 3+. R] lo live & dye. QA 



viMam. K]Jifagta. 1.33. B and R] W\ Q] What. Q bu a 
<^<r] Tittjander, and iw slef afier ever. 1. 3+. R] lo live & dye. (lpriHii\ 
\t at the end of 1. 3J. R lxat\ Examt ad rufem at the end A 1. 33. 



1. 36. R] their lovei. B] nested. R] rested. I. 38. R imiis\ Manet 

p. ISS, 1. I. R] Act: 5 Scat: 4. Aleifi: 1. s. R hai itKtead] TfritUkitis a 
ntft. 11. 1 — 3. Bttweat lk*u lint! R hai The mome 's scarce wak't, yet 
a> I thinke wee are lieht, mtk which TjfintAus btgins Ais spttch. 1. 3. B 
and R] Gther. Q] suter. L 4. R imtits\ sir. i. 6. R mni/j] Exit 

Akiifiut. 1. 7. R] mee most happy. Ql in. B and R] by. 1. 8. R] 
yon heavenly power. L. g. R] life or, 1. 11. Bl Crypia. R] Grepktu. 
Kl to the ship, & brine. I- 13- R]Inw<i>I. Raviili] Exit GryfiAui. 1. 14. 
Rj pretervs my btut before. I. 15. R omi/j-] seeke. 1. 19. R] the Persians. 

8 and B] seal. R] shoais. L so. Q and B] my. ..the. R]that...y'. I. 31. 
and Bl my. R] y*. 1. tx. Q and B] sammers. R] years. I. 44. B 
•nd R] long have Uv'd. I. «6. R] seem'd. I. 19. Q and B] but... 
their. R] »ome...y. 1. 30. R] to th'. Q] to'th*. B] to^ 'th. I. 31. 

Q] left. B and R] lost. R] the in^t. L 33. Q and B] Be«ng. R] 
Being. 1. 34, R omiVt tiis li/u. I. 35. R] iby altar. R oaaj] Enf. Pas 
ar-Hfif. 

p. 'S3, !■ I. Be/ere this line R hat] Act: 5. Sc*h: £. iHslead of] Enter 
Pat, it hat] Pas. Tyrinth:. 1. 4. R] What breast. B] jee now. 1. 6. 
B] fear 'b mine. 1. 7. Q and B] can. R] shall. <ihasa mark efinlerro- 
^HoaqfiermA. 1. S. (^ has a full slof afier hral. 1. g. B and R] 
Fisher. Q] Fishers. 1. 10. Q] little as. B] little that. R] little. 1. 11. 
R] heaven. 1. 13. B and R] some where. Q] somewhat. R] scene you. 
1.14. R]ofy. 1. ta Q has tu stof after ^Mg^iei. R ni^] is dead A) 
Pai ipttci, and then has the stagt-iSrtctioH] He sounds, h emits t. ir and 
l.M; Pas...ws. 11.11—4. Qprinls these lines: l...andfalls | Tyrinthus... 
feete I How...retumes. B hasthimasfiroie. R ^0j]Alas...biow | Thas...now| 
Loa&...retiinies. 1- 15. R] greifes. 1. 16. R emits] And. 1. 17- 
R] not love. 1. 19. Q] ye. B] y'. R] y". 1. 30. R emitt] of. B 

and R] my. Q] thj. 1. 33. Q and B] Ab. R] Ah my. L 36. R imitti 
With. 1.37. B and R] you. R emits] van. 1. 38. R]a. 1. 39. Q and B] 
sine. R} uiow. 

p. 354, I. I. B and R] hates. Q] hated. Q and B] much. R] well. 
1. 1. R] heavens. 1. 3. QJ no lease. B] not lesse. R] nol more. 

I. 4. B and R] hast thou. 1. 5. R emits] sir. t. 7. Q} my. B] the. 
R] a. 1. 8. R] Loose first. 1. 9. B and R] you are. 1. 11. B and 



R] not. Q] and. 1. 13. B] by. Q and R] by a. R] violent or naturaU 

death. 1. 14. B and R] refus'd. Q] refuses. R] a. 1. 19. B and R] 
nmnanly, Q] unnaturall. 1. jo. R] By a. 11, 11 — 3. Q, B and R hunt 



these as em lute. 1. 15. R] Can you tell. !. 17. R] yet now. L t%, 
Q] might sooner bee. B] may now be well. R] may well bee now. t. 3 
R omits'] you. I. 31. R] soule. 1. 34. R] y'...from fare. 

p. 355, 1. 6. R] something. 1. 7. Q and B] after. R] next t 

1.9. Blth'. Q]th'. R]y«. 1. 11. B] Steale. R] Steals. R] from w< 
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I. 13. Q and B] deepe. R] steepe. 1. 14. R] draw. B] to hei. 1. :s. 
R ems/!] aod. Q and B] her. R] their. 1. 16. R] To see y". 1. 17. 
Q and B] leave. R] looee. 1. tg. B and R] my Olinda. Q] my pooie 

Olinda. II, 11 — 4. So arranged in R. Q faiHli these in two lines, as 
fallows: /"oji-.teares I 7J»-....leare. "& has them in prest farm. 1. ig. B] 
still Uve«. Q] strives. R] yet lives. R] eood y*. U. 18—9. R has » 
om line: Two...I left him sad ; but safe. I. 30. R] Chance liappeni in a. 
1. 31. R omits'] be. 1. 3+. B] Act. J. Seen. 4. Q] Act. 5. Seen. 1, R] 

Act: 5. Sam: 6. Cattero:. 1. 35. R has iititead] Scrocca. Nonius a Preiii. 
1. 36. Q] thou hast B] bast not. R] bast tbon not. B] t'would. 1. 37. 
Rjdeflowred. R] tell y« 7° tmth. 1. 38- R] these. 

p. asS, 1. r. R]ofit,!fweehadbine. 1. ». oe're. 1,3. BandRomtO 
up. B and R] should have. Q] shuM never have. R] to voui'. 1. •}. ne're. 
1. 8. these many years, 1. 10. Q] Ctcfyeps. 1. ti. R] diagest. 

1. a. B] Iheyl gesl. R] they 'le diigest. 1. 13. R] sare I shold bee. 
1. 14. R iwn<(j]up. 1!. 14—5. Q and B] for, ..good, R] for so I might 
chaunce to see good. 1. 17. Q and B] now; oothing. R] but nothing. 
. 1. ig. R] for it. 1. ai. Q and B] thou. R] to. 1. 14. R] these two my. 
1. 16. Q] commeth...mu5t. B] then must wee. R] doe wee. 1. «8. B] that 
Rimreco. Q] Rimrenti. R] y' Rimbombe. U. *7 — 8. R omits] about.. .be. 
1. 19. B] heele surely be. R] for being on bis. 1. 31. R] dyest to for. 

1. 31. R omits] My.. .Sonne, and has What my Perindus. 1. 34. R] if I bad. 
1. 35. B] t'wuld. R] I shold. 1. 36. R] to have buffited my M' to have 



p. aj7, 1. I. Mantled. ..us. R] Mancled, Bather man^ this PieisI hath 
mancled. 1. 4. R] Cods fish. 1. ;. Q has a lemi-cebn after more. 
II. 6—8. Q, B and R Aazv these in /rose farm. I. S. Q and B] danger. 
R] mischeife. 1. 14. R] diswade & hinder. I. 16. Q and B] love. 
R] health. 1. 17. R omits] the. R] sorrow. 1. 18. R] thy woe. 

I. 10. Q and B] you. Rlhini. 1. ai. R oini(jJ mwler. 1.13. R omits} 
h»i. Q] a bundiince. B] boundance. R] aboimdauM. ). 16. Q and 
B] Why. R] What. B and R] To the. Q] O to the. Q and B] fly. R] 
hye. 1. 17. R omits] live, and inserts will adove the line b^ore die. 1. 18. 
R tramfers Master, master, master to the beginning of Catt.'s spuch in I. 31. 
R] Esat ad mpem. 1. ig. R omiis] bira. I. 30- R omUs\ Exit Pas. 
1. vt. R] yon rocks. 1. 33. R omits this line. L 34. B] swanne. 

Q] gwaine. R] swan. B and R] finiall. I. 36. Q] Cm. 1. 37. Q 
and B] month. R] montinge. 1. 38. R] must I. 

p. as8, 1. I. R] Aet: j. Seen: 7. 1. t. R omits] Enter. 11. 3—10. 
Q and B have these in frosefarm ; R fartly in prose, partly in verse. 1. 4. 
B and R] 's. Ql is- !■ 6 R] I am. 1. 7. Rf that have. 1. 8. B 
and R] two. Qj too. 1. g. R] Nonius. Q and B] leame. R] know. 
I. lo. R] Nonats. 1. 13. Q] Con. 1. 15. Q and B] had,..cns'd. R] 
for bad you cans'd. R omits saonJoot. 1. 17. Q and B] if he.. .have. 

R] had hee not. 1. 18. Q and B] had not fallen. R] wold not have M. 

R] had not hee. 1. 19. Q and B] if.. .not. R] had not wee. 1. to. R] 
& were. Q] wee would showe. B] wee'd showe. R] wee wold shew you, 
1.14. R omits] Aen, I. 36. B] my long's. 1.17—8. So i&vided in R. 
Q and B have them in prose form. I. vj. Q hcts a comma t^ier away. 1, j8. 
Q and B] letutnes. R] comes. 1. 39. Q and B] I piethee. R] Good. 
Q' and B] crave. R] beg. U. 30—1. B] I could never get any further. 
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